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•*  Fleanire,  whaC b  itt  rfghtly  to  ddlne, 
Tb  b«i «  «bort4 Vd  lolcrviü  ftoni  pain  ; 
Or  ralher  eacb  alleniately  reiww*d, 
Cive»  to  oar  Uvcrt  a  vwcet  Tkbälade.* 


Tirtne  my  be  aaaird,  bnC  Derer  hurt— 

Sarprb'd  by  nnjost  fon»,  bot  aot  eothraird ; 

Tea,  evea  tb«  wbkh  Dibdiief  meuit  nost  kann, 

iibaill,  in  tbe  Lappy  trbJ,  prove  moat  glory ; 

Bot  eril  oo  Hself  •hall  back  reeoU, 

Acd  mix  DO  more  with  goodncM;  whcn  at  laiC 

Gaiber'd  Hke  mod,  and  aoiacd  to  ibeif« 

Ii  ahall  be,  in  ctenial  ratlc«  change, 

8df  fed  and  tdfcoamaafd,  MILTOK. 
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1t  13  now  nearly  four  years  since,  m 
<!ompany  with  a  party  of  select  friends^ 
1  visitcd  the  northern  parts  of  England* 
Üur  tour  Was  prindpally  projccted  for 
the  purpose  of  behold  ing  the  justly-^ 
tclebrated  Lakcs  of  Ciimberlaad  and 
AVestinorelaiid,  although  we  missed  no 
t>pportunity  of  seeing  whatever  eise 
vas  worthv  of  Observation ;  bat  to  at- 
tcmpt  a  delineation  of  our  sensations, 
on  the'  iirst  riew  t>f  these  sublimely- 
heautcous  objects,  would  be  vain.;  and 
to  undertake  a  dcscription  of  wluit  ha^. 
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'- %av,;Iv,  and  so  ablv,  de- 
,  _  .  .;£<;  iv  superfluoiis. 

»V-  Uki's,  not  one  so  power- 

>v  ..vi  OUT  admiration  as  tliat 

v^^'^**»*  ^    Denveutwatcr;    so 

..  .v^v  liuUod   were  wo  witli  thc 

>^\*;,  that  thc  pr()|)osal  oF  Mvs. 

v.-::uuu  (a  ciiarming  youug  \vo- 

..  »  ^  K  ^H:r  party)  \v<is  cordially  €iu- 

>  ,*v*  vi  ^v  sJJ»  ^"d  *  bcautifully-roinan- 

K  A*ttagc,  then  to  bc  Ict  in  tlie  ferüle 

.   .c  v»t'  Kcswick,  takcn  bj  us  as  a  re- 

Mvv tux* lor scvcral  wecks.     Nevcr shall 

*^  ?<nncniber,  wilhout  cinotious  of  plca- 

>iLix%  the  periüd  passed  in  diis  loveJy 

sriircaient.     Our  niornings  glidcd  al- 

öH»t  mijierccplibly  away,  wliilst  cn- 

^rii^cd  iü  cüinbing  ihc  ruggcd  Skid- 

iluw's  dangerous  ascent^  in  riding  a]ong 

ihe  riclily-tnnged  banks  of  tiie  lake,  or 

iu  sailing  to  tlie  opposite  sliore,  where, 

taking   with   us   cold  provisions,   >vc 

chose  some  spot,  whose  peculiar  beau- 
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ty  invited  us  to  land^  and  partake  of 
our  frugal  repadt. 

It  was  one  evening  near  the  dose  of 
Amgust,  ailer  a  daj  spe»t  in  tfais  de« 
lightfid  maimer,  that^  enchanted  witli 
the  charms  of  the  surroundng  scenct 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fiteburaham  and  mj« 
seif,  less  futigued  than  the  rest  of  tshe 
partj,  wished  to  extend  our  waÄk  as 
far  as  to  the  ruins  of  an  ancient  abbej^ 
of  which  vFe  had  ticard  manv  wonder- 
fiil  traditions  from  the  simple  inhahi- 
tants  of  the  vale,  who  gravely  assured 
US  it  was  the  residence  of  a  perturbcd 
spirit. 

It  may  be  readily  iinagincd  tliat  we 
treated  tbese  absurd  asseverations  with 
Tidicüle;  but  as  the  abbey  fonned  a 
graiid  and  picturesque  object  from  the 
southera  shore  of  Derwentwater,  and 
as  Mrs.  Fitzburnham  wished  to  add  it 
to  a  coUection  of  sketches  and  views 
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lü  rest  ot  mc  parly,  less  youi 
lorv  tHti:;;nal  Aliaii  oiirsclvc^s, 
>  wait   our  ivtuni   in  tlie  w 
düch  was  pitcheil  bcneath  a 
lg  tutl  ot*  oaks  by  tlic  skLe  of  t 

AIi\  lltzburDbam,  wbo^  ai& 
is  lady  aa4  mysclt5  wlslied  to 
iie  iiiterior  of  tbc  building,  to 
im  a  lantlK)rn,  and  implemenl 
ite  tbr  striking  a  ligbt,  wbicb  1 
y  jw^gc^^  would  be  nccessar3 
>ur  inteiulcd  examiiiation. 

Pull  of  spirits,  ajid  the  bope 
Qg  Mmß  iiiteresting  discovery, 
be  nearcst  patli  to  tbe  abbej 
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arisiog  fronir  tlie  prospect  we  belield^ 
and  taken  up  in  conteinplating  Um 
»tatdy  edifice,  whose  heavy  battlcinents* 
and  black  turrets  now  distinctly  pi*- 
aented  themseives,  that  we  observed 
not  tlie  thick  dense  ctouds  Avliich,  ra- 
jHdij  ooUecting  over  our  beadsy  betcv 
kened  an  approaching  stomi. 

For  several  minutes  had  tbe  thnnder 
growled  without  ättracting  our  noliccy 
wheti  a  flasb  of  pale  and  forked  light- 
ning  aroused  iis  to  a  scnse  of  our  un^ 
pleasant  Situation;  nothing  was  now 
to  be  done  but  to  make  all  possible 
haste  in  reaching  the  place  of  our  des* 
tinatio»;  and  we  ju«t  obtained  a  shel- 
ter  within  its  rugged  walls,  before  a 
torrent  of  rain  feil,  which  raust  have 
completely  wet  us  to  the  skin. 

The  Storni  now  bwst  forth  with  tre- 
mendous  fury ;  dreadful  peals  of  thüiÄ- 
der  luomentarily  threatened  to  shake. 
to  its  base  tlie  crumbling  ruin,  beneath. 
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whose  roof  we  stood  ;  livid  streams  of 
iire  at  one  instant  illumiued  its  walLs^ 
Avliilst  at  the  next  wc  were  immersed 
in  total  daikncss ;  cur  Situation  was 
inost  awful ;  inevitable  destrnction 
seemed  to  await  us,  for  every  clap  of 
thunder  we  expected  would  crush  us 
amidst  the  ruins  of  the  tottei  ing  build- 
ing,  and  every  flash  of  lightning  equally 
nienaced  instant  deatli ;  neither  before 
«or  since  have  I  ever  behcld  any  so 
dreadfuL 

Mrs.  Fitzburnliam  was  even  morc 
alarmed  than  niyself ;  she  clung  in 
speechless  terror  to  her  husband,  who 
vainly  endeavoured  to  persuade  us 
that  the  violence  of  the  tempest  was 
grcatly  abated^  and  thatit  would  soou 
entirely  subside. 

At  length»  however,  he,  in  some  de- 
gree,  sueeeeded  in  calming  our  appre- 
hensions,  when  a  crash  more  appalling 
than  any  preceding,  aecompanicd  by 
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tcnific  sheets  of  forked  flame,  agaiü 
fiiled  US  witli  dismay ;  the  thundcr  s 
deafening  roar,  thc  blaze  of  firc  witU 
whieh  we  were  envelopcd,  and  the  nuiii 
rocking  over  our  heads,  tbrmed  a  situ«- 
ation  too  tpemendous  to  admit  of  de-* 
scription ;  we  gave  ourselves  up^as  lost, 
and,  more  dead  than  alive,  1  endea«- 
voured  to  prepare  for  the  fete  that 
secmed  inevitafirle. 

To  coinplete  the  horrors  of  tlie  seene^ 
in  another  monientaheavy  subsfeince^ 
which  we  supposed  ta  be  a  pavt  of  the 
roof,  feil  at.  our  feet,.  follo^ved  by  a 
shrill,  faint  scream,.wiica.  Mrs.  Fitz- 
burnham,  unable  «aay  longer  to  sustain 
such  aggravated  terrors,  sank  senseiess 
into  the  arms  of  her  husband  ;  apd  I, 
scarcely.  less  inanimate,  was  utterJy  iur 
capable  of  assisting  hiiu  to  suppo^t 
her. 

How  bitterly  did'J  now  Ikment  that 
we  had  not  perceived  tlie  appcoach  of 
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4i*>  öix^dlul  hurricane,  and  desisted 
fvi:":^  <Mir  Intention  befbre  it  became 
i^x^  IäIc!  'J'hc  improbability.  of  our 
r<''aj>r,  thc  anxicty  of  our  friends,  and, 
4i:x">xv  aily  th©  idea  which  took  posses- 
>kw  of  iny  niind,  tlmt  Mrs.  Fitzbum- 
)Min)  had  been  killcd  by  the  falling  in 
x^!  thc  roof,  conspired  to  rcnder  me 
<>c>:*rly  distracted;  whil»t  Mr.  Fitz- 
Nunbam  was  himself  too  mucli  agi- 
l^ited  and  alarmed  to  attend  to  niy 
^1t^|ieir. 

My  worst  apprehensions  were,  how- 
evor,  most  happily  relieved,  whcn  after 
nibbing  the  temples  of  bis  wife  some 
minutes,  and  holding  a  bottle  of  salts^ 
I  fortitnately  had  with  me  to  her  nose, 
a  faint  sigh  escaped  lier  lips,  the  bless- 
ed  token  of  itturning  animatiou.  I 
will  not  atteaupt  a  description  of  my 
friend's  rapturous  delight,  as  lie  folded 
cur  bc!oved  Lonisa  to  his  throl>bing 
breast ;  suffice  it  to  «ly,  that  she  fepccd- 
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ily  regained  her  senses  sufficieQtlj  ta 

assure  us  that  sfae  had  sustained-  bo 

injury  from  tbe  fallen  substatice,  and 

that  extreme  tcrror  ah3ne  had  deprived 

heroftheni« 

The  Storni  b^an  rapidly  to^  abate, 

cvery  sliccessive  flash  of  ]ightning  be- 

came  weaker,.  every  thunderclap  les» 

k)ud,  tillat  length'it  died  away  in  dis* 

tant  munnurs^  and  gave  place  tathe 

briglit  beams.  of  an  unclouded  moon« 

Onr  recent  alarm  too  having  snbsided^ 

tre  becanie  curious  to  discover  from 

wlience  the  piercing  screain  proceeded, 

which  had  so  greatly   teprified  Mfs; 

Fitzburnbani ;    its  cause,  as  well  as 

scMirce,  bowever,  was  satisfectorily  ex- 

plained,^  when  on  raising  tiie  supposed 

feilen  fragment  of  the  wall,  (but  whidi 

proved  on  exatnination  to  be  a  sniail 

iron  box)j  we  beheld  the  Kfeiess  body 

€f  a  lai^^  grey  owl,  who  had  doubtlest 
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i*^«  Struck  bj  one  of  those  last  fear- 
M  stmms  of  firc,  which  had  threat- 
^'«iMd  US  with  a  similar  fate. 

It  was  impossible  to  repress  a  smile 
«  this  deveiopment  of  the  apparent 
lürsterjr ;  but  so  great  was  our  impa<» 
ticiH^e  and  anxiety  to  examine  the  iron 
Ikix^  which,  on  shaking  it,  seemcd  to 
ctMitain  a  quantity  of  papers,  that,  for 
Uic  present,  we  couid  attend  to  httle 
eise  It  had  evidentiy  fallen  froni  an 
apcrture  in  the  wall,  opposite  which 
we  stood,  and  several  bricksAvere  like- 
vise  removed  at  the  same  tinie  by  the 
ngitation  of  the  building ;  taking  up 
this  treasure,  therefore,  and  breathing 
forth  a  praycr  of  gratitude  to  Heaven 
for  our  providential  escape,  we  lost  no 
time  in  hastening  from  the  i"uin,  eager 
to  satisfy  our  curiosity,  as  well  as  to 
relieve  the  learfiil  apprehensions  of  our 
friends,  and  unanimously  agreeing  ne- 
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ver  iiiore  to  entnist  oui^lves  vvithia 
its  walls«. 

Pcace  and  -  bappikess^wasf  pnce  roor^ 
nestored:  by  our  safe  return^  the  aged 
mothcr  of  my  lovely  friend  shed  tcars 
of jpy  and  thanksgiving.forher almost- 
iuiexpected.preseroaüon;.and  on  the 
followiiig  day  (the  lockof  curiaus  work- 
manshi  p  ha  v  ing  been  previously  forced), 
vre  proceeded  to  examine  the  Contents 
of  tlie  iron.  box^and,  to  our  inexpres- 
siMe  joy,.  found.  it  nearly  filled  \fith 
vellum  and  parchments,  whereon.were 
traced  various  bistorical  records,  and 
aneedotes  of  families  lonor  since  fallen 
to  decay,  which  powerfully.  awakened 
our  interest  'J'hese  appeared  to  tiave 
been  written.at  different  periods,  and 
by  different  hands,  some  of  which  we 
found  it  impossible  to  decypher,  but 
enough  remained  to  suggest  the  idca, 
that  from  these  materials  a  tale  might 
be  fonned  ;  and,  at  the  generalrequest, 
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I  «iKicrtook  to  connect,  arrange,  and 
^n!  u>  diein,  so  as  to  render  the  annals 
«n^i  k'sieiids  more  interesting-and  com* 
|wlitnisible.  It  is  with  much  labour 
«ml  ilifHculty  that,  with  the  assistance 
i,^''  yiv.  Fitzburaham  (who  has  trans-^ 
lihxt  ibr  me  some  of  the  manuscriptä. 
^hich  were  written  in  the  Latin 
U>ngue),  I  have  at  length  completed 
it^y  task ;  and  fen'ently  do  I  hope,  in 
Irving  it  before  my  readers,  that  they 
will  not  find  its  perusal  equally  labo^ 
rious. 
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CHAPTER  I. 
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He  iAught  Ol»  ho\T  to  live,  and  (oh !  too  bigh 

Tbepnce  of  kuowledge  !)  taught  us  how  todie.  Ticieli. 

lleav'ii  lifts  its  «verJasting  portais  higYi, 

And  bid&the  pure  in  heart  beliold 

TheirGud.  Masov. 

\T  was  about  the  close  of  ihe  thirteenth 
Century,  that  a  temporary  calm  succeedcd 
to  the  turbulence  of  war,  and  that  under 
the  aiispices  of  a  wise  and  valiant  prince 
(the  first  Edward),  the  sun  of  England 
began  to  rise  with  the  glory  that  long  has 
rendered  her  at  once  the  adiniration  and 
envy  of  the  world. 
The  spirit  of  dvil  discord  and  oppres^ 
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sion  by  degrees  gave  way  to  unaniniity 
and  public  justice,  fixr  he  stricüy  scruti- 
nized  the  conduct  of  bis  magistrates,  and 
dismissed  all  such  as  were  found  negligent 
in  the  perfoimance  of  their  duty.  No 
longier«  as  in  the  reign  of  his  predecessor, 
were  the  poor  treated  with  cruelty,  or  the 
rieh  siifi^t^  to  puitjiase  a  pardon  for 
their  crimes;  it  was  the  pride  of  Edward 
ti>  administw  impartial  justice,  and  his« 
imjMTtiality  secured  him  the  love,  the  re- 
resrow  rf  hts  brave  peopl^. 

AlKudy  had    his  all-conquering  arm 

unitn)  Wales  to  his  dominions,  increas- 

u^  hy  this  aet  at  once  their  glory  and  fe- 

Kciiy  ( l) :  for  though  England  was  never 

Rwuiod  for  Continental  oonquest,  the  sub- 

ji^tk^  of  this  oountry,  by  uniting  the 

tw\^  iutx'icsts  in  one,  eventually  proved  of 

tK^  UH^t  sorious  benefit  to  both. — In  or? 

4ec  ixnupletoly  to  reconcile  bis  Cambrian 

wbjhivts«   <uul     to    establish    tranquillity 

;utH^\|!«t  thoni,  ho  presented  them  a  prince, 

iii  hU  MXH^nd  son  Edward,' wlio .  first  saw 

Ü»  %hl  in  Uieir  own  country,  and  whose 
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daim  they  acknowledged  with  loud  ao 
damations  of  joy  (2).  The  Weish  and 
English  jßx>in  this  period  considered  them« 
sdyes  as  one  people ;  they  no  longer  look- 
cd  upon  each  other  with  hatred  or  con« 
tempt,  neither  were  thdr  phdns  dduged 
with  Uood,  nor  their  borders  tom  with 
iotestine  ravages ;  the  families  of  both  in- 
tennarried,  and  in  the  oourse  of  a  few 
years,  it  seemed  mutually  forgotten  by 
these  countries  that  hostilities  had  ever 
existed  between  them. 

Amongst  those  noblemen  who  had  dis- 
tinguished  themselves,  and  assisted  their 
monarch  in  gaining  this  desirable  end, 
earl  Ethelwolphe,  of  Clarrington,  was  one 
of  the  most  conspkuous ;  his  loyalty  and 
coarage,  and  for  many  ages  past,  the  loy- 
alty and  courage  of  his  andent  house,  had 
been  unimpeaehabk :  but  the  attachment 
of  earl  Clarrington  was  not  merely  that  of 
a  subjeet ;  he  loved  the  king  with  all  the 
ardour  of  private  friendship. 

affection  was  enthusiastic :  nor  was 
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It  unretumed ;  for  Edward  too  well  knew 
the  vülxie  of  such  an  adherent — too  highljr 
did  he  esteem  his  person^  and  too  justly 
appreciate  his  worth,  to-  repay  it  with  in- 
gratitude.  The  high-sotded  patriot  re- 
iused  invariably  any  offers  of  reward  for 
his  Services ;  but  the  iriendship  of  his  king 
was  the  proudest  reward  he  could  boast, 
and  to  deserve  that  friendship  the  highest 
ambition  he  could  feel. 

The  man  wlio  disinterestedltf  and  de- 
votedly  k)ves  his  king  and  country  tamnot 
be  otherwise  than  virtuous,  considered  as 
a  pyblic  character ;  but  the  private  exceU 
lence  and  domestic  virtues  of  earl  Clar^ 
rington  rendered  him  not  less  dear  to  hi^^ 
family  thqp  he  was  revered  and  vahied  at 
Court :  yet,  alas !  the  best  of  us  are  subject^ 
to  disappointment  and  misfortune — the 
death  of  an  adored  wife  blighted  all  hi^. 
high-raised  proepects  of  felidty;  and  al^ 
though  for  the  sake  of  hxs  children  hi 
struggled  to  overcome  his  grief,  it  was 
£fvident  to  all  that  his  health  and  spirits^ 
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froin  that  fiital  hour  declined,  and  with  an- 
guish  they  beheld  him  sinking  mto  an 
imtimely  grave* 

An  unfortunate  coM  eau^t  in  retum-> 
ing  fix>in  Berwick,  ^]ieM  at  a  füll  paFlia^ 
ment  held  by  the  king  the  Scottish  cro^vn 
was  adjudged  to  John  Baliol  (3),  expe- 
dited his  death ;  it  bixxight  ^on  a  riolent 
fever,  which  his  ocmrtitutian  wa3  too  mnch* 
enfeebled  to  resist ;  yet  even  when  stretch- 
ed  upon  tbe  bed  of  death»  surrounded  vrith 
weejHng  fiiends,  and  in  momentary  expeo- 
iation  of  dissolution,  the  firmnes»,  the  for- 
titude  of  eari  Ckrrington  foi^ok  him  not ; 
and  with  his  kst  -  breath  he  endeavoured 
to  inspire  them  with  the  same  fortitiide 
and  resighation  to  theDivine  will  that 
sustained  his  own  spirit  at  this  awful  hour. 

Father  Anthony,  his  pious  oonfessor, 
whose  eminent  medioal  skül'had  long  been 
vainly  exerted,  knelt  by  his  ^de  absorbed 
in  ^ef  uid  prayer.  His  children,  Ad- 
delbert  and  Ceraphine,  attempted  not  to 
wnceal  their  heartfelt    anguish,    whilst 
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Alphonso  Fitzalice,  his   youthful  ward^ 
xningied  his  tears  and  sobs  with  theirs. 

"  Be  calm,  my  beloved  children,  I  be- 
seech  you,'"  said  the  dying  man ;  **  weep 
not  for  me ;  believe  me,  I  feel  no  horror 
at  the  idea  of  death — ^no  pain  but  that 
which  your  grief  occasions  me.  It  is,  my 
ehildren,  at  an  hour  such  as  this  that  we 
reap  the  comforts  of  a  life  well  spent:;  my 
humble  efForts»  I  trust^  have  been  acceptr 
ed ;  and  can:  you  repine  that  *  I  go  to  take 
possession  of  a  ccDwn  of  glory,'  in  exdiange 
for  this  frail  and  perishable  statie  of  exist>- 
ence  ?  For  my  seif».  I  hail  the  •  excfaange 
with  joy,  though  were  it  still  in  my  power 
tx>.  serve  my  king  and  my  opuntry^  private 
Bdisfortunes  would  be  fi>rgptten;  and 
when  I  behold^  dear  objecta>of  my  fondest 
k>ve,  the  opening  yirtues  of  your  minds»  I 
could  wish  to  live  to  behold  them  ripen 
into  maturity ;  but  this  blessing  is  denied 
.to  me»  and  I havereason tothsoik  Heavea 
that  in  your  pious  and  revered  preoeptor» 
£ither  Anthony,  I  am  enabled  to  leave  you 
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Aldi  a  friendy  such  an  instnictor^  such  a 
monitor  " 

Earl  Clanington  paused;  he  breathed 
with  difficulty,  yet  feit  anxious  to  oon- 
tinoe  his  paiental  advioe,  and  made  an  ef* 
fort  to  prooeed — **  I  feeV  he  resumed,  in 
fidnter  aoomts^  **  the  tide  of  life  fast  eb-' 
Ung;  hear,  then,  my  last  admonitions, 
and  oh !  do  not,  I  know  you  will  not,  re- 
ject  the  oounsel  of  an  expiring  parent.  It 
is  my  peculiar  wish  to  guard  you  against 
the  snares  and  temptations  of  a  designing 
World — ^to  beware  of  flattery,  and  the  con- 
tagion  of  bad  example.  "There  are  those, 
my  children,  who  doak  the  vilest,  blackest 
souls  within  the  most  fair  and  specious  exte- 
rior,whocan  smile,  and  Stab  you  to  theheart. 
I  have  met  with  such,  or  my  bosom  never 
would  have  admitted  belief  of  the  existence 
of  wretches  so  depraved— oh,  Noumou. 
tienre !  oh,  de  Marmillon !  may  Heaven 
forgive  you  at  this  moment  as  sincerely  as 
I  do  f  but  never,  oh !  never  may  these  be- 
loved  and  innocent  beings  experience  the 
misery  that  I  and  my  beloved  Edwin  have 
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endured  from  ill-placed  confidence  and 
treacherous  friendship !" 

Again  the  earl  ceased  to  speak ;  starong 
emotions  and  painful  recoUections  heaved 
his  breast  The  monk  groaned  audibly^ 
and  his  youthful  auditors  sobbed  aloud. ' 

"  My  children  "  he  at  length  continued^ 
findhig  the  difficulty  of  respiration  beoome 
every  moment  more  pamful, "  I  have  yet 
much,  very  much  more  to  say,  but  time  is 
not  permitted;  approach,  therefoie,  and? 
whilst  the  power  of  spe&ch  Mmains,  re^ 
ceivemy  bressmg.*^  His  children  knelt; 
and  placing  a  trembling  hand  successively 
on  the  heads  of  eaeh,  he  breathed  a  prayer 
ta  Heaven  for  their  welfare.  Then  tak- 
ing  the  hands  of  Alphonso  and  Ceraphinei. 
he  united  them,  exclaiming — •*  You  know 
my  wishes,.  dear  duteous  objects  of  my 
tenderest  care,  equally  amiable,  equally 
beloved ;  and  should  you,  on  a  wider  expe- 
rience  of  life,  and  a  more  extendfed  inter- 
course  with  the  world,  still  incline  to  bless 
eaeh  other,  one  of  my  most  eamest  desiies 
will  be  acoomplisfaed.    With  this  view  tc^ 
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the  future  happiness  of  both,  I  have  iu- 
stilled  the  same  prindples  of  virtue  into 
the  minds  of  each ;  I  have  inculcated  the 
same  opioions,  cherished  the  same  mdina- 
tions,  the  same  hahits»  the  same  disiposi« 
tions." 

Alphonso  was  so  completeiy  overcome 
hy  the  kindness  of  this  excellent  mau,  that 
by  lüoks  and  tears  could  he  alone  express« 
the  gratitude  that  filled  his  breast;  but 
earl  Clarringtoa  well  miderstood  this  si- 
leut  testimony;  and  he  entertauied  little 
doubt  that  his  wisbes  would  be  one  day 
accomplished,  for  Fitzahce  had  from  m- 
fancy  evinced  a  tender  preference  for  his 
lovely  friend,  and  there  was  no  danger,  he 
thought,  of  change  in  such  a  heart.  The 
eheek  of  the  dying  man,  as  he  concluded 
tlie  last  words,became  more  pale,  his  breath 
more  short  and  quick ;  he  raised  his  eyes 
to  Heaven,  whilst  a  smile  of  angelic  sweet- 
ness  brightened  every  featurc. — "  1  come, 
my  Emilie,  I  come  to  join  theo — oh  God, 
receive  my  spirit  T  he  softly  murmured. 
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and  liis  pure  soid  flew  to  mecK;  expectmg 
angels. 

Ceraphine  was  the  first  who  peroäved 
that  her  father  had  dosed  his  eyeslbr  ever ; 
but  fihe  attered  no  scream,  no  tonient  tif 
tears  relieved  her  bursting  heart,  for  giief 
does  not  vent  itself,  when  most  acute,  in 
boisterous  exclamations ;  b  bitter  sigh  alone 
issued  Irom  ber  Ups,  and  she  feil  sensdess 

on  the  body  6f  her  sainted  parent. 

"  Addelbert,  dearest  Addelbert,^  eried 
<he  terrified  Alphonso»  ^  bdiold  the  ccm- 
dition  of  our  adored  Ceraphine*;  alas !  vre 
have  abeady  lost  one  invaSnable  friend, 
whom  neither  prayers  nor  tears  can  recal ; 
but  let  US  not  forget  that  this  dear  girl  has 
need  of  afl  our  xcttentions  and  consolations 
to  Support  her  under  such  heavy  grief ; 
and  that  in  order  to  ameliorate  her  affio- 
tion,  we  must  endeavour  to  struggle 
against  our  ownT* 

"  I  will,  I  will,**  sobbed  the  weeping 
Addelbert,  in  extreme  emotion,  raising,  as 
he  spoke,  his  lifeless  sister  in  lils  arms,  and 
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dasping  her  to  hu;  beatingheart — '^Oth, 
my  sweet  Ceraphine !  for  thy  sake  I  will 
be,  if  possible,  ledgned — will  sustain  tfais 
lieavy  misfortune  witb  paticnce  and  forti- 
tude;  but,  alas!  Fitzalice»  where,  where 
shall  we  find  another  father  ?"  Again  Ad- 
ddbert  «obbed  with  violenoe^  and  ät  was 
some  momenta  ere  he  could  assist  His  fnend 
in  supporting  Ceraphine  lo  her  Chamber, 
where  she  was  put  to  bed,  and  soon  re- 
gained  her  senses. 

On  finding  trom  tlie  report  of  her  faith- 
All  attendant  Juliette,  that  this  sweet  girl 
secHned  more  composed,  the  youtliful 
moumers,  at  the  request  of  their  reverend 
fnend,  retired  to  court  the  repose  which, 
from  their  dutifiil  and  unremitting  atten- 
dance  on  the  sick  couch  of  the  deceased 
earl,  had  been  long  a  stranger  to  their  wea- 
ried  frames ;  and  the  father  himself  retum- 
ed  to  his  raonastery,  melancholy  and  de- 
jected,  for  he  had  been  a  deeply-moved 
spectator  of  the  late  affecting  scene. 
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CHAPTEK  II. 


onSi 


A  geutrül  anguish  apake  a  gai^etal  loes. 

As  iiuiv'd  Hitbiiieasur'd  pace  ilie  pump  iilun^ 

How  revÄ^Bt  grief  tostaiuea  turii'd  ihe  thrungl 

fjo  siiiile  of VBcaut  pJcHsur*  Bliocli'd  ihe  njo, 

Ko  »nUnd  tbecar,  uiilcua  still'd  ii|tli: 

Tlio  niuLrnen  pasC  aloii;,  mark'd  out  (o  vieir 

])v  ivm J^  of  bhick— thc  crund  were  mnurnti«  tnet 

Ami  thuuj^li  iior  fluwijig  jcurves,  ni>r  »ible  drc^a, 

Dei'hii'd  hy  outnard  sigiis  tlie  iiiiud's  diäfeM, 
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t)ofitting  liis  elevated  rank :  father  Antho- 
ny oommitted  the  body  to  its  tiative*dust« 
whilst  the  disconsolate  young  moumers, 
by  tums,  wept  and  bitothed  an  inward 
fmiyer  to  Heaven  4o  arm  theh:  -souh  with 
fortiftude. 

The  aged  domestics  (many  of  whom 
liad  grown  grey  in  the  service  of  thehr 
late  adored  lotd)  tnost  bitterly  lamented 
his  loss,  and  hung  aroimd  tiie  grave  that 
contained  his  cöid  remains,  as  well  as 
thase  of  the  iady  EmiKe,  in  mute  an- 
^ruish:  the  nionk  hiijiself  was  so  deeply 
affectcd  as  to  be  almost  unequal  to  the 
performaiice  of  his  pjunful  duty,  yet  he 
did  perforra  it  in  the  most  reverent  and 
solemn  manner,  and  his  voice  was  un- 
iiioved  wliilst  the  big  tears  coursed  each 
other  down  his  furrowed  cheek. 

It  was  long  ere  Fitzaiice  and  the  or- 
phan  children  of  earl  Clämngton,  in  any 
degree,  recovered  their  wonted  happiness 
and  youthftil  spirits ;  biit  time,  aided  by 
the  precepts  and  attentions  of  tlie  exceU 

VOL.  L  c 
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lent  father  Anthony,  at  length  sucoeeded 
iij  calniing  the  violence  of  grief^  and  a 
t^ar  öf  soft  melancholy  accompanied  the 
mention  of  tjiat  beloved  name,  which  at 
first  had  excited  the  stfongest  emptions  of 
anguish  in  their  breasts  :  but,  potent  and 
aipeliorating  as  was  the  hand  of  tineie,  aüd 
highly  vahied  as  was  the  friendship  of  the 
monk,  neithör  the  one  nor  the  other  had 
power  to  remove  or  supply  the  sad  vacu- 
iim  earl  Clarrington's  death  had  created 
in  their  family  circle;  the  Castle  lost  in 
hira  its  greatest  charm ;    his  approving 
smile  no  longer  animated  their  studies; 
his  instructive  converse,  and  inexhaustible 
fund  of  cheerful  anecdote  and  general  in- 
formation,  no  longer  enlivened  their  even- 
ing  rambles ;  his  hand  no  longer  directed 
the  pencil  of  the  lovely  Ceraphine ;  nei- 
ther  did  his  deep  and  mellow  tones  ac- 
company  her  harp,  when  at  night  their 
voices  were  raised,  as  usual,  m  a  chorus 
of  gratefid  praise  to  Heaven :   the  monk 
was  unable;  from  the  rigid  punctuality  he 
observed  in  the  Performance  of  his  con* 
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vaitual  duties,  to  aSoiri  them  much  6f  his 
sodety ;  and  when  he  did  visit  this  once- 
blessed  abpde  of  unruffled  happiness^  the 
alteration  he  perceived  created  the  most 
serious  uneasiness  m  his  feelmg  and  offec* 
tuRiateheart 

A  twdvemonth  thus  pas6ed  heavily 
away,  during  which  time  the  exquisite 
beauty  of  Ceraphine  became  daily  moie 
striking,  and  the  esteem,  the  adqiiration, 
the  love  of  Fitzalice,  daily  raore  confirm- 
ed;  they  seemed  indeed  formed  by  na- 
ture  fcr  eadi  other ;  and  rightly  had  earl 
Clanington  judged  of  the  hearts  of  both, 
when  he  supposed  that  a  future  union 
would  constitute  their  mutual  happiness : 
this  ixpble  and  virtuotfs  youth  had  been 
in  infaney  confided  to  his  care  by  the  ba* 
ron  Fitzalice,  a  most  dear  and  valued 
friend,  and  the  brother  of  his  adored, 
Emilie,  and  was  generally  believed  to  be 
hi«son — si  supposition  which  he  neither 
confessed  nor  endeavoured  to  disprove ;  it 
was  however  changed  to  certuinty,  eveu 

c2 
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in  tlie  opinion  of  Clarrington^  when  lie  r 
■])ublicly  declared  him^sole-heir  to  his  pos-  : 
Session«,  and  tluit,  1>y  a  gnmt  he  had  ob- 
tained  from  the  king,  Ins  title  woold  also  . 
descend  to  this  object  of  ^is  fond  aifec- 
tions :  Fitzaliee  soon  after  feil  in  battle, 
and  in  his  last  momients  recommended  the 
young  orj>han  to  his  friend,  whofroin  that  ^ 
period  considered  hiai  as  a  sacred  charge» 
and  fi)nned  tlie  project  of  uniting  him  to 
Ccmphine. 

Alphonso  had  now  entered  hiß  nine« 

tecntli  year;  Ins  person  majestically  tull^ 

yet  dignity  in  this,  as  in  his  character, 

was  .blendcd  ynt\i  grace ;  lüs  fine  eyes,  of 

:the  deepest  blue,  when  they  rested  on  the 

sangel  form   ©f   Ceraphine,   'beanied  the 

•softest  exprcssiou  of  tendemess  and  love; 

^}very  sentiment  of  his  soul,  whether  of 

aiffection,  friendtihip,  or  anger  and  indig- 

iialion,    was  expressed   as  feit  in  their 

-?$])eaking  glanee;  it  eould  intknidate,  it 

ciHildawe:  bot  Fitzalice  was  not  easily 

roused  to  anger,  neither  did  trifling  pro-  . 

vocations  excite  his  indignation,  and  he 
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consequently  seldom  looked  but  to  capti- 
vate  and  chann. 

Addelba-t    was    equaHy    handsome^ 
tbough  he  possessed  not  the  oomtnanding 
height  of  Iris  cousin^  Hör  such  dignity  of 
air  and  elevation  of  oliaracter  v  natundly 
V(daüle    and    thoughtless^  bis    sparkling^ 
black  ey es  spoke  mote  of  gaiety  and  good- 
humour  than  innat'e  grandeur  of  soul ; 
tiiey  ^xcked  love  rather  than  leverence,. 
and  emitted  flashes  of  wit  and  vivacitv 
rather  than-  of  contemplation  or  thought.. 
Addell>ert  was  forraed  to  love  witb  en- 
tfausiastic  adoration,  but  his  heart  as  yet 
had  never  bowed  before  the  shrine  of ' 
heauty ;  all  the  affection  of  his  ardent  iici- 
ture  was  therefore  at  present  divided  be- 
tween    hisc  sister    and  Eitzalice,,  whose 
fiiendship  he  valued  as  his  dearest  bless- 
ing,  Consulting  him  on  every  emergency, 
imphcitly  following  his  advice,  ^nd  gene- 
rously  owning  bis  superiority  of .  charac- 
ter. 

The    contrast    that    existed    bqtweeu^ 
Aese  two  young  mea  was  not  more 
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markable  than  their  reciprocal  oiid  Strang 
attachment  to  each  other,  and  the  devdt- 
ed  tendemcss  they  both  feit  for  the  sweet 
Ceraphin^ ;  she  was  considered  by  them 
as  something  deater  than  life:  their  stu- 
dies  were  laborious,  their  conversatknifl 
flat,  their  amusements  in^pid,  unless  par- 
ticipated  by  this  bdoved  oompanion  ;  her 
presence  gave  an  indefinirt>Ie  diarm  to 
every  scene,  a  peculiar  zest  to  every  plea- 
sure ;  and  he^  apppobation  stampt  *an  in- 
estimable  value,  in  their  eyes,  on  any  aCn 
tion  or  object  thiis  notioed. 

The  person,  mind,  and  manners^  c^  this 
angelic  girl  were  indeed  all  that  coiuld  be 
assembled  in  one  form  to  &scinate  and  en- 
dear ;  a  rieh  profusion  of  luight  and  gtossy  - 
aubum  ringlets  shaded  a  face  of  aimost 
more  than  mortal  loveliness,  and  feil  in 
long  and  ample  ringlets  upon  her  snowy 
neck  and  Shoulders;  her  eyes  too  were 
Mue»  bat  of  a  paler  shade  than  those  of 
Fitzalice,  and  oflen  were  they  halfcon- 
cealed  beneath  their  long  fringed  lids,  as 
Ae  lowered  them  at  love's  ardent  and  ad« 
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miiing  gaze,  Celeistial  softness,  which 
Aiilled  bis  veiy  soid,  spoke  in  the  timid 
glance  of  tendemess  she  sometimes  un- 
OMisdously  rested  on  him  ;  it  was  a  look 
sa  pure,  a  tendemess  so  refined,  that  an- 
gels  might  haye  looked  and  feit  the  'Same 
without  a  blush  ;  Jbenevolence  and  innate 
goodness  breathed  in  every  featpre  of  her 
keaTenly  eountenance;  grace  modelled  h& 
fiiiely*rounded  form,  and  directed  its  every 
'  movement,  Yet,  exquisite  as  was  the 
loveliness  of  Ceraphine,  these  extemal 
beauties  did  not  captivate  the  heart  of 
Alphonso ;  he  had  beheld  them  from  ijn 
fancy;  they  were  grown  familiär  to  his 
eye,  and  therefore  neither  dazzled  nor 
astonished;  it  was  her  sense,  her  ration- 
ality,  her  naturally-exalted  and  highly- 
cultivated  -  mind,  that  twined  her  ima^ 
about  his  very  soul,  and  rcndered  her 
hourly  more  necessary  to  his  happiness. 

It  was  at  this  period  of  sorrow  and 
mouming  that -Fitzalice  first  discovered 
how  fondly  he  lov^ :  every  sigh  she 
heaved,  every  tear  she  shed,  rendered  him 
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miserable ;  he  analysed  the  nature  of  hir 
feelings,  and  trnced  tbem.  to  iheir  troe 
souree» 

It  was  one  lovely  eveniiig  in  sprii^ 
that  father  Anthony,  desirous  to  aniuse 
•their  mincls,  begged  Clarrington  and  AU 
phonso  to  accompany  him  in  a  fitvourite 
walk ;  they  readily  acquiesced»  and  Fitz» 
alice  flew  to  find  bis  Ceraphine.  She  was 
seatcd  in  a  mclancboly  attitude,  hei  anos 
tblded  over  her  barp;  her  pyes,  füll  of 
tears,  werc  raised  to  heaven,  and  her  ca- 
raj  lips  moyed  as  thougb  in  sileut  prayer.* 

"  Äly  Cerapbine,"  softly  ejaculated  AI- 
pbonso^  teuderly  pressing  her  band  as  h» 
spuke.  Cerq)bine  started ;  she  beheld 
tlie  intrudcr  gazing  ou  her  countcnanee 
with  looks  of  the  inost  unequivocal  love  r 

s4ie  blushed,    she  trernbkd,  and  half  re* 

* 

turned  the  pressure  of  bis  band :  never  in 
bis  eyes  had  she  appearcd  before  so  lovely  j 
her  sable  rohes,  her  dejeeted  air,  added 
interest  to  beauty ;  beside  whieb,  he  feit 
at  tbis  moment  the  sweet  consciousness 
that  bis  tendcrpess  was  not  unretumed« 
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• 

With  regard  to  CeraphinCy  she  was  far 
from  suspecting  the  real  nature  of  her' 
sentiments,  for  she  took  no  pains  to  dis- 
Cover  it.  A  conversation,  however,  in  the 
course  of  this  evening, .  took  place^  whieh 
convineed  her  how  entirdy  her  happiness 
was  centered  in  him,  and  how  dear  an  in- 
terest  he  had  mada  himself  in-  her  heart. 

The  glowing  beauties  of  the  landscap^ 
^k1  sweet  serenity  of  the  evening,  had 
tempted  them  to  wander  farther  tli#.n  wiis 
at  first  intended;  and  &ther  Anthony, 
fearing  the  exertion  might  fatigue  Cera^ 
phine,  proposed  that.  they  should  rest 
themselves  on  an  adjoining  bauk^  which 
eommanded,  from  its  elevated  Situation, 
an  extensive  and  beautiful  prospect. 

Oa  the  one  side,  a  hoarse  caseade  dashed 
üi  toments  of  silvery  foam  down  the  dis- 
tant  rocks,  when  its  waters,  forming  a  scTf 
pentine  stream,  gilded  smoothy  with  gen- 
tle  murmurs  aeross  a  meadow,  whose  vel-" 
vet  green  was  spangled  with  tlie  dews  of 
^'ening,  and  embroidered  w^th  flowers  of 

C  3 
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a  thousand  difierent  hues.  A  groupe  of 
happy  rustics  danced  merrily  to  the  pipe 
of  a  shepherd  lad;  and  many  a  laugh  and 
shout  of  heartfelt  joculaiity  came  wafted 
on  the  breeze,  and  reached  the  ears  of 
&ther  Anthony  and  his  young  com- 
panions. 

Behind  them  lay  a  hanging  coppice» 
through  whose  entangled  branches  the 
lofty  tuxrets  of  the  Castle  were  partially 
discemible ;  whilst  at  a  small  distance  the 
monastery  of  St  Chrysostom  arose  in 
awfiil  majesty,  töwering  high  above  every 
other  object,  arid  forming,  from  its  frown- 
ing  and  gloomy  asppct,  a  fine  coiitrast  to 
the  smiling  vale  beneath. 

The  sun  was  gilding  this-  enchanting 
iicene  ^vith  his  last  refiilgent  beams,  and 
every  one  seemed  entranced  by  its  beau- 
ties  save  Addelbert,  who  with  eyes  cast 
on  the  ground,  arms  folded,  and  a  coun- 
tenance  expressive  of  unusual  thought,  sat 
absorbed  in  his  own  reflections. 

"  Father,"  he  exclaimed,  suddenly  ad- 
dressing  himself  to  the  monk,  ^^  I  can  no 
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longer  support  this  life  of  inactivity ;  I 
\ras  not  bom  for  indolenoe ;  the  spirit  of 
my  yaliaxit  Father  anitnates  this  heart,  and 
Wams  me  no  longer  to  waste  my  days  ih 
dke  inglorioüs  retiremeht  of  a  seduded 
Castle.  The  birds  of  the  aur  and  beast^  of 
the  field  labour  to  procure  their  daily  sus- 
tenance,  whilst  I— ä  man — Oh  father!  I 
blush  to  reflect  oh  my  insignificance ;  büt 
my  purpoSe  is  detertnin  ed ;  I  will  be  üse- 
fid  to  my  king,  serviceable  to  my  comitry ; 

I  will  be  a  soldiei-— I  wiU ''  ' 

"  You  will,  I  hope,  curb  this  impetu- 
Oaty,"  interrupted  the  monk,' "  or  its  con- 
sequences  will  be  alike  prejudicial  to  your- 
self  and  fiiends.  With  regard  to  the  desire 
you  feel  to  enlarge  the  sphere  of  your 
Utility,  believe  me,  dear  Clamngton>  I  ho- 
noiu-your  feelings,  and  can  fully  appreciate 
the  motives  which  prompt  them :  yet  I 
beseech  you  be  not  rash,  nor  too  precipi- 
tate  in  fbrming  yöur  resolutions ;  at  pre- 
sent  you  are  innocent,  you  are  happy ,  and, 
alas !  how  soon  may  this  wished-for  inter- 
coürse  with  the  world  deprire  you  at  ohce 
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of  innocence  and  peace !  it  is  not  necessary 
to  quit  tliis  retiremcnt,  in  order  to  benefit 
yourfello  w-crcatures ;  reracmber,  my  young 
friend,  that  the  gifts  of  fortune  you  possess 
will  enable  you  to  dispense  blessings  to  all 
around ;  tliat  here,  you  are,  as  mücli  aa 
mortal  can  be,  exempt  from  care  and  dis- 
appointineiit,  exposed  to  no  temptations, 
seduced  by  no  vicious  example. — Oh,  Ad* 
delbert !  consider  this,  and  do  not  rashly 
msh  intp  a  world,  of  wbose  dangers  you  at 
present  can  form  no  just  conception  T 

"  I  acknowledge  the  truth  of  your  Ob- 
servation," the  young  earl  replied^  "  and 
TOost  gratefuUy  do  I  feel  the  kindness 
which  dictates  your  advice;  bnt,  father, 
sensible  as  I  am  of  these,  I  cannot  consent 
to  relinquish  my  design;  I  thirst  for  &me ; 
Fitzalice  partieipates  my  sentiments,  and 
longs  with  equal  ardour  to  obtain  somc  of 
those  glorious  and  unfading  laureis  which 
have  immortalized  the  name  of  my  dear 
lost  father;* 

A  cold  shivering  crept  through  the 
tcins  of  Ceraj>hine  as  she  listened  to  the 
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coDcIusion  of  her  brother's  speedi.  Slie 
used  every  argument  in  her  power  to  dis- 
suade  him  from  his  purpose,  but  for  the 
first  time  in  his  life,  Addelbert  was  deaf 
to  her  entreaties. 

"  And  will  you  too  leave  me  ?**  she  ex- 
claimed,  in  a  voice  öftrem  ulous  agitation, 
and  tiinidly  raising  her  tcarfiü  eyes  as  shc 
spoke  to  the  countenance  of  her  beloved 
Alphonso;  "  will,  you  too  forsake  your 
poor Ceraphine ?  Oh!  what pleasure will 
existeiicc  yield,  if  I  am  to  be  deprived  of 
both  ?  who,  when  you  are  gone,  will  love, 
who  will  protect  me  ?  alas !  I  shall  thcn 
indeed  be  wrctched." 

A  flood  of  tears  prevented  her  farther 
utterance,  and  Fitzalice  beheld  them  with 
mingled  sensations  of  pain  and  pleasure, 
for  wliilst  he  grievcd  to  cause  this  distress» 
it  was  a  proof  most  gratifying  to  his  heart 
of  the  tendemess  she  bore  him. 

"  It  is  to  render  myself  more  worthy  of 
Ihee^  my  Ceraphine,'*  he  softly  whispered, 
"  that  I  seek  to  trcad  in  the  steps  of  thy 
sainted  father." 
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Clamngton  was  deeply  afffected  by  tiki 
grief  of  his  sister ;  he  clasped  her  to  bis 
heart,  and  vowed  nevef  to  leave  her,  tili 
she  was  placed  linder  the  protection  of 
the  earl  Edwin  of  Dunalvin,  (the  dear  but 
tinfortunate  Iwother  of  their  deceased  pa- 
rent)  "  On  maturer  consideratiönj*  he  ex- 
claimed,  "  I  am  persuaded,  dearest  Cera- 
phine,  that  you  will  not  seek  to  divert  us 
from  our  Intention.  I  wish  to  prove  my- 
seif  a  true  descendant  of  the  house  of 
Clarrington,  and  to  fight  for  that  king 
whom  from  infancy  I  have  been  taught  to 
reverence  and  love." 

Ceraphine  attempted  no  reply ;  she  saw 
the  resolutions  of  her  brother  and  Fitzalice 
were  immutable,  and  she  feit  half  ashamed 
of  her  own  weakness ;  yet  to  be  separated 
from  these  beloved  objects  of  her  fond  af- 
fection,  it  was  an  idea  on  whieh  she  could 
not  bear  to  dwell,  fdr  agony  existed  in  the 
very  thought 

Father  Anthony  sat  some  moments  si- 
lent ;  his  countenance  wore  a  pensive  cast, 
and  he  appeared   buried  in  a  deep  and 
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melancholy  reverie. — "  I  have,"  he  at 
length  exdaimed,  '^  some  paper^  in  mjr 
possessioii,  which  were  consigned  to  my 
care»  a  short  time  previous  to  the  decease 
of  the  late  earl ;  they  are,  I  believe,  partly 
relative  to  your  future  pft)spects,  and  shaH 
be  delivered  to  jrou  to-morrow ;  say  then^ 
my  young  friends,  will  you  consent  to  be 
guided  by  their  Contents?"* 

Fitz^lice  and  Clatrington^  without  hesU 
tation»  declared  that  the  wishes  of  the 
writer  (whatever  they  might  have  been) 
should  dedde  their  future  line  of  conduct ; 
and  satisfied  with  this  promise,  the  monk 
arose  to  accompany  them  home,  for  the 
dews  of  night  began  to  fall  fast,  and  a  bell 
from  tlie  monastery  had  already  summon- 
cd  the  brothcrhood  to  evening  vespers. 

On  the  foUowing  day,  father  Anthony 
arrived,  and  brought  with  hiih  a  sealed 
packet  of  considerable  size :  this  roll  was 
enveloped  in  a  rnanuscript  of  smaller  di- 
mensions»  which  on  inspection  they  found 
to  contaiii  the  follo^ing  words  :^-^ 


J 
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^^  When  this  scroll  shall  meet 
the  eye  of  my  beloved  children,  its  writer 
will  be  numbered  with  the  dead ;  yet  as 
the  period  will  probably  arrive,  at  which, 
wearied  of  retirement  and  solitude,  per- 
haps  desirous  to  join  in  the  ^rvice  of 
their  country,.  Addelbert  and  Alphonso 
may  emerge  from  the  seclusion  of  their 
early  youth,  I  feel  it  will  prove  a  satisfac- 
tion  to  their  hearts,  to  know  how  entirely 
such  a  wish  would  have  been  sanctioncd 
by  my  approbation,  had  I  lived  to  hear  it 
expressed;  and  that  I  do  most  anxiously 
hope  they  may  become  not  only  loyal,  but 
also  actively  useful  subjects,  of  a  king 
who  has  been  for  many  years  the  pride 
and  glory  of  his  people." 


^*  Heaven  be  praised  !"^  cried  Clarrington. 

"  God's  will  be  done,"  piously  ejaculated 
the  monk ;  whilst  Fitzalice  forbore  any 
exdamation  of  pleasure,  as  he  beheld  the 
tears  again  coursing  each  other  down  the 
cheek  of  Ceraphine:  Addelbert  tendcrly 
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iisscd  them  away^  and  resomed  the  ma- 
miscript. 


*  It  has  ever  been  my  eare  fo  avoid  bi- 
as&ing  the  incliiiations  of  my  ehildren»  in  a 
point  of  such  impcxtanee  as  the  one  m- 
question ;  should>  therefore,  the  desire  to 
embrace  a  niartial  life  never  rise  spontane- 
ously  in  their  breasts ;  shoiild  they  naturaL- 
ly  preftT  domestic  tranqiiillity  to  the  tur- 
buleiice  of  war,  my  wishes  will  never  be 
kiiown  to  thenu  But  if  the  contrary 
should  (as  I  have  reason  to  believe  it  will) 
be  the  case,  I  liave  commissioned  the  holy 
liither  Anthony  to  deliver  to  them  these 
my  sentiments  on  the  subject,  together 
Tvith  a  detail  of  those  melancholy  paat 
events  which  have  deeply  injured  my 
peace  of  mind,  and  destroyed  for  ever  the 
happiness  of  my  beloved  brother.  I  have 
never  had  suflScient  courage  to  verbally 
enter  on  the  sad  retrospect,  and  even  now 
my  heart  bleeds,  as  I  reflect  on  the  anguish 
jny  Edwin  has  cndured,  and  the  dreadful 
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losscs,  the  irremediable  privations  he  Iias 
sustaincd.  If,  howeyer,  Alphonso  and 
Addelbert,  at  any  future  period,  quit  re- 
tirement,  and  mingle  in  thc  busier  scenes 
of  life,  this  deör  unfortunate  relative  will 
receive  their  precioas  eharge  with  trans- 
port;  and  oh!  my  Ceraphlne,  may  thy 
Society,  thy  gentle  and  düteous  atteritions» 
render  his  solitary  home  ohee  more  the 
•abode  of  domestic  comfbrt!  may  they 
prove  a  soothing  bahn  to  his  dedining 
years !       V 

"  And  now  it  bnly  refnaihs  for  me  t6 
pray  that  the  relation  I  have  committed 
lo  paper  may  prove  seirioeable  to  tho^ 
for  whose  perusal  it  w^  penned.  It  wifl 
Bt  least  afford  a  lesson  of  worldly  wisdom, 
and  guard  them  against  piaeing  a  toö 
hasty  confidence  in  characters  but  imper- 
fectly  known : ,  yet,  my  children,  be  it 
ever  remembered  by  you,  that  it  is  not 
mere  woiidly  wisdom,  however  tisefid  and ' 
necessary,  which  can  gnard  you  from  the 
dangers  you  will  probably  encounter;  a 
firm  rdisoice  on  the  protection  of  Provi- 
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CHAPTER  III. 


lily  fatlierl 
Tan  I  ibrget  thj  cares,  irom  lielplcss  yenn, 
Tbj  teucicmess  for  me?    An  eye  »tili  beain*d 
With  lo%c;?    A  brow  tliat  never  kuew  a  fruwn? 
Nor  a  liar^  ward  tbxtongae  i^  Thomsor« 


Hüppj  are  tbe   pec'ple  ^Lo  are  i;ovemad  bj  so  wise  a 
kmg." 

lliftduniluion  is  scGured  not  bv  terror,  but  hv  Iotc:  and 
bis  c<«n;ii!indä-are-receivcfl.  not  onlv  with  obedienee 
but  witb  joy.  He  reigns  in  tiie  hearts  of  h'n  pcople,  wbo 
are  »  tar  from  wisbinj;  bis  government  at  »n  end,  that 
tbey  onbider  bis  mortality  witb  rcgret,  and  «very  aiaii 
would  rejoice  to  redcem  tbe  life  of  bis  sovereign  wltb  liis 
own.  FtsfcLON. 

*•  My  brother  Edwin  and  myself  were  at 
a  very  early  age  placed  as  pensioners  in 
the  monastery  of  St.  Pierre,  in  order  that 
we  might  receive  the  Instructions  of  the 
holy  abbot  and  monks.  Our  father 
Athelstan  annually  paid  us  a  visit,  and  \ve 
were  aecustonied  to  spend  the  summer 
moiiths  with  him,  at  a  chatean  not  far  dis- 
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tant  from  Bourdeaux,  in  the  province  of 
Quienne,  and  finely  situated  on  the  river 
Garonne. 

**  For  this  exoell^it  parent  we  had  from 
infancy  entertained  a  degree  of  enthusias- 
tic  afiection  bordering  on  adoration ;  and 
indeed  his  character  was  such  as  to  exdte 
at  once  our  revereiice  and  love.     It  was . 
he  who  first  taught  my  young  ßoul  to 
pant  for  those  seenes  of  roartial  glory,  in 
which  he  himself  had  acted  so  oonspicu« 
ous  a  part ;  with  what  animated  rapture 
did  I  listen  to  the  histories  he  loved  to  re- 
late*  of  varioüs  battles  in  which  he  had 
been  engaged;  especially  those  of  Pales- 
tihe,    whither  he  had'  accompanied  the 
brave  prince  Edward !   and  had  had  the 
inexpressible  happiness  of  saving  his  life, 
by  warding  off  the  deadly  blow  of  .  a  de- 
termined  assassin,  who  at  the  same  mo- 
ment  feil  beneath  his  own  sword," 

"  How  did  I  bum  to  behold  that  immor- 
tal  heio,  that  constellation  of  valour,  who 
had  since  been  called  to  take  possession  of 
the  throne  of  his  ancestors;  in  whose  con« 


THE  WIFE  OF  FITZALICE.        ,     47 

fidjence  and  fdendship  my  beloved  &ther 

stood  perhaps  unrivalled,  and  of  whom 

that  father  oould  never  speak,  but  with 

tears  of  gradtude  and  affection ! 

. ''  The.  earl  watched  wiüi  an  anxiety 

truly  patemal  the  gradual  expansion  of 

that  germ  of  loyalty  and  patriotism  he 

had  so  carefully  implanted  in  my  breast 

*  Thou  wilt  one  day,  my.Ethelwolphe,'  he 

would  exultingly  exdaim,  *  prove  worthy 

to  serve  thy  gallant  prince ;'  and  to  fiil- 

fil  this  animating  prophecy  became  from 

childhood  my  proudest  ambition. 

"  D#ing  our  long  residence  at  the  mo- 
nastery  of  St  Pierre,  we  contracted  an  in- 
tknacy  with  a  youth  of  nearly  our  o^vn 
age,  who  had  the  art  to  coneeal  beneath 
the  mask  of  virtuous  candour  and  since- 
rity,  a  heart  of  more  than  common  depra- 
vity.  The  yomig  count  Matthew  de 
Noinnoutierre  easily  gmned  our  confi- 
dence,  for  hiß  maimers  were  agreeable  and 
insinuaüng,  wliilst  we  entertained  not  (at 
that  time)  the  smallest  suspicion  that  his 
character  was  otber  than  it  appeared. 
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^  It  was  the  May  following  the  coio- 
nationof  king  Edward  that  my  fdther  was 
summoned  to  attend  a  parliament  held  by 
him  at  Westminster,  in  order  to  settle* 
the  national  affairs,  prcvious  to  his  engag» 
ing  m  a  war  against  the  Welch.  Out  be^ 
loved  parent  bade  us  an  affectionate  adieu> 
promising  to  retum  as  soon  as  this  bud- 
ncss  should  be  concluded,  in  order  to 
tiike  ais  over  with  him  to  England,  and 
prcsent  iis  to  the  monarch  fbr  whoni, 
though  unknown,  we  had.  already  coii- 
ceived  the  most  exalted  love  and  vene-  • 
ration,  for  I  had,  at  this  period,  attained 
my  one-and-twentieth  year.  Edwin  was 
twelve  months  younger,  and  my  father 
considered  that  we  had  profited  siififi- 
ciently  by  the  Instructions  of  our  holy 
preceptors,  to  remove  altogether  from  the 
monastery,  at  the  time  he  had  appointed 
für  his  retum  to  Guienne ;  but,  alas !  that 
happy,  that  long  and  anxiously-expected 
hour,  never  arrived.  We  received  a  let- 
tcr,  stating,  that  immediately  on  his  arri- 
val  in  London^  tl)e  earl,  our  father,  had 


THE  WIFE  OY  FITZALICE.  49 

l^een  seized  with  a  sudden  and  alarming 
disorder,  that  his  life  was  siqpposed  to  be 
in  tfae  most  immhient  danger,  and  that  he 
lequested  os,  without  dday,  to  aooompaoiy 
the  bearer  of  this  melancholy  and  heart- 
icnding  epistle  to  En^and. 

''Alinost  distracted  at  intelfigenoe  so 
afflictive  and  unexpected,  we  bade  a  last 
adieu  to  the  abbot  and  fathers  of  St. 
Pierre,  wid  -departed  laden  with  their 
prayers  for  the  restoration  of  our  parent^ 
who  had  indeed  been  a  most  liberal  be- 
nefactor  and  patron  to  this  monastery. 
IVe  used  all  possible  dispatch,  and  on 
reaching  I^ondon,  flew  to  the  residence  of 
the  earl,  but  oh,  my  children !  imagine 
our  anguish  on  finding  that  we  were  too 
late  to  receive  his  last  blessing !  tliis  dear- 
est  of  fathers  and  best  of  men  liad  ex- 
pired  some  hours  befca-e  our  arrival,  and 
by  his  loss  we  were  reduced  to  a  con* 
dition  almost  bordering  on  despair. 

"  It  was  some  weeks  after  this  sad  e\'ent 
ere  we  eoiild,  in  any  degree,  exert  our- 

voj^L  D 
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Belves  to  sha&e  off  the  gloomy  desponden- 
vy  Tt  hnd  occa»oned;  far  the  Uowiiad 
heen  siidden  and  unlooked-^for,  and  it  con- 
Kqoendy  iras  feit  wHh  aocamid«ted  poig- 
«lancy»  wiiaBy  unfiKpaied  as  we  iirsie  to 
receive  it  One  »day,  diowever»  Edwm 
oomented  to  acoompaay  me  to  some  pri- 
vate igardens,  where  we  might  l»eathe  a 
fresher  air,  without  being  exposed  to  the 
^tresfiing  gaze  of  hixpertinent  curiosity. 
We  had  for  a  oonsiderable  time  indulged 
in  our  favourite  theme  of  conversati(Hi^ 
and  experienced  a  sort  of  melanchoty,  yet 
toothing  pleasure,  whilst  enumerating  the 
many  virtues  of  our  departed  parent :  our 
eyes  were  still  humid  wiih  the  drops  of 
tender  recoUection,  when  a  stranger  «p* 
proaehed  the  tree  beneath  whicfa  we  waie 
seated»  and  regarded  us  for  some  momenta 
tvith  a  look  of  silent,  yet  eloquent,  com- 
miseration,  which  evinced  a  benevolent 
and  feeling  heart 

**  May  !,*•  he  at  length  exdaimed, 
^*  without  being  deemed  guilty  crf  intru- 
aion^  inquire  the  cause  of  y our  unoommon 
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dejection  ?  I  fear  it  admits  not  of  remo- 
val,'  and  he  glanced  an  eye  upon  our 
fiable  garb; '  yet  there  is  an  assuasive  baUn 
in  sympotiiy  which  may  miligate  the 
keenest  sonow/ 

^  Whilst  he  was  speaking  I  regarded 
the  stranger  with  fixed  attenticm ;  his  sta- 
ture  was  tall,  his  air  commanding,  his 
countenance  noble  and  dignified;  and  theie 
was  a  something  so  persuasively  touching 
in  his  voice  and  manner,  that  they  irre- 
astibly  impelled  esteem  and  confidence. 

*  Our  grief  is  indeed  most  severe,'  I  re» 
plied,  ^  and,  alas !  kind  stranger,  too  justly 
do  you  conjeeture  that  it  is  irremediable ; 
death  can  alone  re-unite  us  to  what  we 
have  lost,  fbr  these  tears  flow  to  the  me» 
mory  of  an  only  parent,  an  inestimable 
and  virtuous  father/ 

**  The  stranger,  vrith  considerable  emo. 
tion,  inquired  his  name.  *  It  was  Athel- 
itan,  earl  of  Clarrington,'  I  replied,  *  in 
whom  Edwin  and  myself  are  deprived  of 
our  only  friends'    Gri^  for  some  momenti 

D  2 
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t!hoked  my  utteraiioe ;  but  when  I  again 
looked  up,  I  beheld  the  stranger^s  ejes  fil- 
led  witli  tears. 

''  My  frieuds!"  he  cried»  in  an  agitated 
voice,  and  grasping,  as  he  spoke»  a  hand 
of  cadi,  *  I  knew,  I  vahied,  I  kyved»  moSt 
trnly  loved,  your  lamented  father.  In  the 
field  I  have  beheld  hiB  dauntless  valoar; 
und  much,  very  nnich  of  sorrpw,  -do  I  owe 
to  his  memor>^ ;  the  striking  Teaembla&ce 
yoii  bcar  to  my  «departed  friend  at  once 
siiggestod  your  relationship,  and  caused 
me  to  ieel  lui  imusual  degree  of  intei^t 
in  your  distress ;  the  sons  of  Ckrringtoa 
iiiiist  ever  be  dear  to  my  heart,  and  it 
sliall  be  my  endeavour  to  obtain  iroin  you 
an  etjual  share  of  xegard.' 

"  We  expressed  the  most  lively  sense 
of  gratitude  for  tho  kindness  and  sympa- 
thy  of  tlie  generous  unknown,  whose 
warm  eulogium  on  our  dear  lost  parent 
(independently  of  his  personally  engaging 
and  attraetive  manner)»  entirely  disposed 
US  to  meet  his  fiiendly  ad^anees  with  cor- 
responding  ardour.    Day  after  day  passed 
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#n,  during  whieh  we  repeatedly  met  hiin^ 
in  the  same  gardens;  and  at  eacli  inter-^ 
view  found  new  cause  t&  oongratulate 
wneivea  on  the  invakiabte  acqpisition  o£ 
sucli  a  friend. 

*  I  wish  to  prove  tlie  sincerity  of  my> 
segan)/  he  one  day  exchdmedt  ^mare 
aubrtantially  thaiL  by  inere  prafessions:: 
I  can  boast  some  small  kifiuenee  ivith  die 
lang;  have  you  therefore  any  %vi8h  in. 
vhich  my  interest  may  prov«  serviceable  ?^ 

**  My  heart  beat  high  as  he  addressedi 

to  US  tliis  interrogation..    *  I  have  a  wish/ 

.  I  repUed ;  *  it  is  to  be  presentied  to  the 

king,    whom  I  have  from  infancy  been 

taught  to  venerate^    I  have  also  an  am- 

bition,'    and  the  colönr  mantled  on  my 

cheek ;  *"  it  fe  tö  fight  beneath  the  banners 

cf  the  glorious  Edward;   it  is  to  follow 

the  bright  example  of  my  gallant  father  r 

to  üve  in  bis  Service — ^to  bleed  in  bis  de- 

fence;  this,  this»  since  the  earliest  dawn> 

cf  reason,  has  been  the  first  desire  of  my 

«WiL    Oh,  my  friend/  I  continued^  with. 
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increasing  emotion,  •  I  have »  inherited 
frotn  that  most  faithflil  of  subjects,  and 
excellent  of  parents,  whose  loss  I  can 
never  cease  to  lament,  all  the  entbusiastic 
adoration  of  cur  heroic  prince  of  which 
my  ardent  natiire  is  capable» 

*  Teil  him  then,  that  the  son  of  Clar* 
rington  is  anxiously  impatient  to  thröw 
himself  at  his  feet ;  that  he  pants  to  prore 
himself  a  worthy  descendant  of  the  brave 
Athelstan ;  and  that  every  spark  of  de- 
voted  attachment  and  loyal  love  he  once 
possessed,  no\v  glows  within  the  breast  of 
Ethelwolphe.' 

"  My  friend  was  powerfully  and  deeply 
affected  at  this  mention  of  my  father ;  his 
üne  eyes  glistened,  and  he  turhed  hastily 
aside  to  conceal  an  emotion  fi>r  which  I 
more  than  ever  loved  and  hcmoured  him. 
rl  will  See  the  king/  he  ät  length  ex« 
claimed ;  ^  he  shall  be  made  acquainted 
with  your  wishes;  he  shall  know  how 
worthy  is  the  noble  son  of  his  lamented 
Clarrington  to  succeed  to  the  place  that 
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{idlMit  dueftaki  hdd  in  his  esteenh  Meet 
me  befe  at  the  same  houv  to-monow  ami 
I  ¥nll  infcMTn  you  of  the  result' 

•*  We  gmtefuUy  piomised,  and  were 
poncfcoal  to  our  appcnntment  on  the  feOow-. 
k^  daj.  Our  geneious  friend  was  airait- 
ing  onr  arrival»  and  eagerly  advanced  to 
meet  us:  '  I  have  seen  king  Edward»'  he 
sadd,  *  who  has  oommanded  ine  to  ocm« 
doct  you  to  his  presence,  far  he  is  deshrout 
tD  behold  the  sons  of  the  valiant  and  vu> 
tuous  Clarriiigton/ 

''  Our  a^tation  at  tlie  immediate  pro- 
«pect  of  this  long  wished-for  mterview 
was  extreme,  We  however  summoned 
all  the  composure  in  our  power,  and  fol- 
lowed  our  guide  by  a  private  path  to  the 
palaee.  He  ushered  us  into  an  apartment^ 
and  bidding  us  remain  there,  hastened  to 
apprize  the  king  of  our  arrival*'* 

After  awaiting  his  retum  a  considerable 
time  with  much  impatience  and  anxiety, 
a  young  page  appeared,  who  condueted  us 
through    several    magnificent    suites    of 
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apartmentSy  and  pointing  to  the  door  of 
the  audience  Chamber,  with  a  respectfut 
bow  withdrew. 

"  Our  hearts  beat  viölently  as  we  enter- 
ed the  presence  of  the  king  we  had  so 
long  desired  to  behend ;  he  was  alone,  hU 
face  was  covered  with  a  handkerchief,.  and 
he  appeared  to  be  suffering  under  violent 
emotion.  *  See  how  he  loved  our  father,* 
whispered  Edwin.  We  prostrated  our- 
selves  at  liis  feet — *  Great  king,'  I  almost 
inarticulately  exclaimed,  *  vouchsafe  to  ac- 
cept  our  homage,  and  to  behold  the  son» 
of  the  faithful  Athelstan.' 

"  Edward  condeseended  to  raise  us  from 
the  ground ;  he  folded  us  tenderly  in  his 
arms,.  but  fbr  some  moments  speedi  was  de- 
;iied.  •  Beloved  Ethelwolphe!  dear  Edwin!' 
he  at  length  cried ;  the  voiee  Startled  us ; 
it  was  familiär  to  our  ear ;  he  removed  the 
bandkerchief  which  had  concealed  his  fea- 
tures ;  but  how,  my  children,  am  I  to  de* 
scribe  to  you  our  astonishment,  when,  in 
the  sovereign  of  England,  the  renowned 
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and  immortal  Edward»  we  beheld  our 
iinknown  friend,  the  generous  and  sympa* 
thizing  stninger ! 

**  It  was  long  ere  we*  recovered  our 
amazement  and  agitation  at  this  extraor«- 
dinary  discovery ;  but  the  extreme  kind- 
ness  of  our  gracious  monarch-  at  length 
resb»^  to  us  some  degree  of  composure. 
— -•  Disinterested  friendship,  my  valued 
Clarrington/    he  exclaimed,   *  is  sddom 
the  lot  of  kings  and  -princes ;   it  is  only 
by  laying  aside  our  dignities  that  we  can 
behold  mankind  in  their  real  characters : 
but  when  in  this  disguise  (as  has  some-^ 
times  been  the  case)  I  am  so  fortunate  as 
to  meet  with  innatä  worth  and  genuine 
goodness,   when  I  hear  such  unafFected 
sentiments'  of  honour,  such  heartfelt  inte- 
rest  in  my  cause,  such  gratifying  proof» 
of  attachment  to  my  person,  as  have  fallen 
from  your  lips,  and  have  been  exemplified 
in  the  conduct  of  your  noble  fatber,  say, 
can  I  sufficiently  estimate  the  value  of 
the  few  thus  sincere  ?     I  feel  it  to  be  ira- 
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possible ;  do  not,  therefore,  deprive  me  of 
the  enjoyment  your  friendship  has  afibrd- 
ed;  and  do  not  withhold  from  Edward 
the  affectionate  oohfidenoe  shewn  to  a 
private  individual/ 

^  If  we  had  before  enthusiastically  lov« 
ed  our  king,  what  must  have  been  our 
feelings  towards  him  at  this  affecting  mo* 
ment !  you^  my  children,  may  coneeive,  but 
1  cannot  portray  ihem :  we  feil  at  bis  feet^ 
we  embraced  bis  knees ;  but  our  emotion 
was  too  great  to  express  itself  in  words ; 
and  although  the  most  animated  gratitude 
warmed  our  hearts,  to  give  it  utterance  we 
found  impossible. 

"  We  were,  after  this  private  interview, 
publidy  received  with  marks  of  distin- 
guished  favour  at  court,  where,  amohgst 
other  young  men  who  had  been  resident 
with  US  at  the  monastery  of  St  Pierre^ 
we  recognised  de  Noirmoutierre,  and  re- 
newed  our  fonner  intimaey  with  him ;  he 
also  presenteä  to  us  bis  cousin,  the  count 
Lewis  de  Marmillon,  anative  of  Guienne, 
and  one  of  the  most  profligate  men  of  the 
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age.  He  had,  however,  shortly  prerlous 
to  our  introduction  at  oourt,  experieneed 
a  most  severe  and  unexpected  disappoint* 
ment,  in  the  rejectkm  of  the  lady  Julia 
Fitzafice,  whose  unannmon  loyeliness  was 
at  that  time  the  theme  of  every  tongue, 
and  under  these  cdfcumstanees  he  rather 
exdted  our  interest  and  symp^thy. 

**  Our  cnriosity  to  bebold  the  oelebrated 
Julia  was  very  great ;  but  her  transeendant 
beauty  &r  eclipsed  the  highest  ideas  our 
expectations  had  formed.  Edwin  added 
another  to  her  list  of  captive  hearts ;  nor 
was  he  doomed  to  sigh  in  vain ;  the  ami- 
able  Julia  was  fully  aware  of  his  value ; 
sbe  retumed  his  passion  with  equal  ardour^ 
and,  to  the  infinite  rage  and  mortification 
of  his  numerous  rivals,  bestowed  on  tbis 
dear  brother  har  hitherto-in vulnerable 
heart  and  band. 

"  On  tbis  happy  occaslon,  the  king  pre- 
sented  Edwin  with  the  title  and  estates  of 
Dunalvin,  which  had  been  forfeited  by  a 
rebellious  chieflain  during  the  preceding 
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reign ;  and  to  Dunalvin  Abbey,  by  per- 
mission  of  our  gradous  moiiarcb,  he  retired 
with  bis  lovely  bride. 

The  count  Lewis  de  Marmillon  was  un- 
able  to  conceal  his  disappointment  and 
cbagrin ;  he  quitted  the  court,  meditating 
vengeance  on  the  husband  of  Julia,  and 
ßeeretly  upheld  in  his  purpose  by  the  still 
more  detestable  de  Noinnoutierre,  who 
beheld  tlie  marks  of  favour  bestowed  on 
US  by  the  king  with  the  most  rancorous 
envy ;  he  had  himself  fallen  under  the 
heavy  displeasure  of  that  monarch,  and 
^as  stiU  regarded  by  him  with  an  eye  of 
suspicion;  every  token  of  royal  esteem, 
therefore,  which  we  received,  increased  the 
virulence  of  his  malicious  hatred;  and  he 
^  only  waited  for  an  opportunity  to  destroy 
that  happinessy  in  which  a  sincere  friend 
would  have  generously  rejoiced.  He 
bowever  continned  to  dissemhle  these 
sentiments,  expressing  the  greatest  joy 
at  the  good  fortune  of  my  brother,  and  the 
wärmest  inteiest  also  in  my  welfare,  which 
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protestations  my  unsuspicious  heart  im- 
plidtly  believedy  and  repaid  with  unfeign- 
ed  and  grateful  affection." 


CHAPTER  IV. 


^»»»'»^^^»»or  »»#»#>» 


InstiuctiTe  love  th*  afiections  ofteo  chains ; 

And  fomething  strikes  tbe  eye,  and  «rins  tbe  sooV 

That  cacnot  be  expressed.    In  natare  lies 

Sonie  secret  sympathj,  which  knits  tbe  beart 

To  tUe  luvM  object.  Avov, 


Tbough  with  ills  onnumberM  curst, 

We  owe  to  faithless  man  the  worst ; 

For  man  can  smile  wiih  speci'>us  act. 

And  plant  a  dagger  in  tbe  heart : 

He's  only  fitted  for  tbe  striü;, 

(VVhich  fills  the  boist*rous  patbs  of  üfe) 

\Vbf>,  as  he  threads  the  crowded  scene, 

Upon  no  kindred  bosom  leans.  Persian  Foetry, 

**  War  being  now  publicly  proclaimed 
between  England  and  Wales  ( 4 ),  I  em- 
braced,  with  delight,  the  long-sought  op- 
portunity  of  proving  my  zeal  in  the  cause 
of  my  sovereign.  De  Noirmoutierre  ac- 
companied  me  to  the  field  of  battle ;  he 
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was  aware  that  bis  fealty  had  been  more 
than  doubted  by  the  king,  and  oonsequent' 
ly  took  ey ery  occasion  to  impress  me  with 
a  belief  that  these  suspidons  had  bNeen 
without  foundation ;  for  my  awii  part,  I 
had  always  supposed  them  groundless,  and 
had  even  ventured  to  aocuse  Edward  men- 
taUy  of  an  unjust  prejudice  against  the 
viper,  whose  subsequent  conduct  proved 
him  dead  to  every  sentiment  of  goodness 
and  honour»  and  alike  a  traitor  to  hia 
fiiend  and  to  bis  country. 

"  I  was  so  fortunate  as  to  be  veiy  sue- 
cessful  in  this»  my  first  campaign,  and  to 
obtain  several  signal  vietories  over  the 
enemy,  although  their  advantages  were 
considerable»  on  aoeount  of  their  superior 
knowledge  of  the  country ;  and  they  lost 
no  opportunities  of  descending  upon  us 
unexpectedly  from  the  fastnesses  of  their 
TOcks  and  heights  of  their  stnpendous 
mountains,  whenever  they  could  do  so 
with  benefit  and  security  to  themselves. 

"  One  evening,  as  I  was  retuming  with 
a  amall  party  of  soldiers  firom  the  fruitleas 
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fmsuit  of  some  prisoners  who  had  efiected 
their  escape,  I  was  aroused  by  the  dash- 
ing  of  arms,  which  appeared  at  np  gteat 
distance,  and  urging  the  speed  of  my 
omrser^  beheld  an  English  warrior  (whose 
maitial  accoutrements  bespoke  tum  of  no 
common  rank)  furionsly  attacked  by  six 
Wdch  troopers.  We  soon  put  the  enemy 
to  flighty  and  conveyed  oiur  rescued  coun* 
tiyman,  who  had  famted  from  loss  of  blood, 
to  my  tent,  where,  as  his  wounds  were  not 
dangerous,  we  recovered  him  without 
mudi  difficulty ;  and  he  expressed,  in  the 
most  animated  terms,  his  gratitude  for  my 
timely  assistance. 

**  From  the  first  moment  of  my  behold- 
ing  this  heroie  youth,  I  feit  compelled  to 
love  him,  by  one  of  those  indescribable 
Impulses  which  so  oflen  attach  congenial 
hearts  suddenly  but  immutably ;  I  disco- 
vered  in  him  a  similarity  of  sentiment  and 
disposition,  which  I  had  never  before  met 
with ;  nor  was  this  favourable  preposses- 
sion  lessened,  when  I  leamed  that  I  had 
delivered  from    destruction   the    gallant 
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Henry  Hertford,  baron  of  Fitzalice,  one 
of  the  brightest  omaments  of  our  ariny, 
und  the  brother  of  my  beloved-  Edwin's 
beauteous  bride. 

*•  Our  friendship  was  mutual ;  and  the 
pli^asure  we  enjoyed  in  each  other's  so* 
ciety  ppoved  a  new  source  of  envy  to  de 
Noirmoutierre ;  he  ^conld  not  endure  to 
hear  my  praises  of  Pitzalice,  nor  to  behold 
the  marked  preference  with  whieh  I  re^ 
garded  him ;  not  that  he  plaeed  the  small- 
est  value  upon  my  regard,  but  that  it  was' 
galling  to  his  pride  to  see  himself  super- 
seded  by  another. 

«  **  Having  reduced  the  Baughty  Llewel- 
lyn  to  sue  for  peace  ( 5 ),;  we  retumed  to 
London^  flushed  with  conquest  and  crown- 
ed  with  laureis,  where  the  baron  Fitzalice 
and  myself  publicly  received  the  thanks 
of  the  king,  for  what  he  was  pleased  to 
term  our  valiant  conduct  and  valuable 
Services. 

"  De  Noirmoutierre  was  present  when 
our  gracious  sovereign  gave  us  this  flatter- 
ig proof  of  his  approbation ;  but  whatever 
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US  real  feelings  were  on  the  occasian,  he 
fuceessfully  disguised  them,  and  onered 
iis  coDgratuIations  with  such  apparent 
wanstb,  that  we  were  incapable  of  doubt- 
ing  their  sincerity. 

"  I  should  now  have  feit  myself  com- 
jdetely  happy,  had  it  not  been  for  the  me- 
lancholy  and  mysterious  event  which  took 
place  soon  afler  our  return  to  England,  and 
which  shocked  and  aßected  me  more  than. 
I  can  possibly  describe.  You  will,  my 
children,  ima^ne  that  I  allude  to  the 
Strange  disappearance  of  my  brother's 
adored  Julia  and  her  Infant  son.  As  soon 
as  the  intelligence  reached  me,  I  hastened» 
with  Fitzalice,  to  Dunalvin  Abbey;  but^. 
alas !  the  wretched  Edwin  was  stiU  in  a 
State  of  distraction,  and  remained  for  many 
days  unconscious  of  our  presence. 

"  The  aecounts  we  received  of  this  mys- 
terious afFair  were  vague  and  unsatisfac- 
tory.  The  lady  Julia,  we  were  informed 
by  the  domestics,  had  been  left  by  my 
brother  at  the  abbey,  during  bis  tempo- 
caiy  absence  on  uecessary  business ;  that. 
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Ae  evcBiDg  on  which  his  retum  was  es> 
pected,  sfae  had  signified  her  iiitention  of 
waHdng  to  meet  him,  and  had  quitted  the 
Mxy,  with  her  baby  in  her  arms,  unac- 
oompanied  by  any  attendant ;  that  on  äieir 
kird'a  arrival  she  was  still  absent,  nor  had 
she  or  her  son  been  seen  or  heard  of  since; 
and  the  only  tidings  they  couM  leam  on 
the  strictest  search  and  inquiry,  were  from 
an  cid  peasant»  who  had  on  that  evening 
seen  two  horsemen  in  the  forest,  whom  he 
conjectured,  from  their  appearance,  to  be 
banditti ;  and  he  also  declared  that  he  had 
afterwards  heard  the  piercing  screams  of 
a  woman ;  but  was  too  mudi  alarmed  for 
his  own  life  to  ofFer  her  any  assistance^ 
which  must  indeed  have  been  unavailing, 
as  he  was  feeble  and  unarmed. 

**  I  will  not,  my  children,  unnecessarily 
afflict  your  feelings  and  my  own,  by 
dwelling  on  this  heart-rending  sub}ect; 
the  dreadful  fate  of  the  hapless  Jufia  was 
afterwards  but  too  dearly  developed.  She 
committed  suicide  to  escape  dishonoun 
His  friends,  bowever»  carefully  conoealed 
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the  agonising  tratib  fitmi  Edwin,  and  at 
this  nunnent  he  believ«  her  to  have  been 
mnrdered  by  bandittL 

^  Omr  inoessant  cares  at  length  prove^ 
m  aome  d^ree,  successfol ;  and  this  dear, 
vnhappy  brother  was  restored  tothe  senses, 
which  we  feared  bad  fled  for  ever;  but» 
fllaa !  his  cxice-animated  spirits  (those  in- 
valuaUe  companions  of  a  heart  at  ease)  re* 
tQined  nomore ;  his  eye  no  longer  q>arkled 
with  delight;  its  expression  was  that  of 
bopeless  anguish;  his  smile  inspired  de- 
jection  rather  than  mirth,  it  was  so  sad» 
and  evidently  forced  to  hide  internal  mi- 
sery.  Most  deeply  did  Fitzalice  and  my- 
seif  participate  in  the  grief  which  over- 
whelmed  our  interesting  sufferer :  we  pro- 
posed  a  change  of  scene,  but  no  entreaties^ 
nor  arguments  we  conld  use,  had  sufficient 
power  to  draw  him  from  the  abode  of  his 
former  happiness ;  and  whilst  he  expressed 
the  utmost  gratitude  for  our  sympathy 
and  kind  intentions,  he  steadily  persisted 
in  refusing  our  request. 

•*  We  retumed  to  Ixmdon,  impressed 
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with  sensations  of  the  most  tender  compas^ 
sion  for  cur  beloved  Edwin^  and  most  bit* 
terly  lamenting  the  untimelyfate  of  the  lost 
Julia.  The  king,  with  (if  possible)  more 
than  his  usual  kindness,«ideavoured  to  mi- 
tigate  OUT  grief.  De  Noirmoutieire  also»' 
professed  to  feel  the  deepest  ecnicem  for 
what  liad  happened ;  and  so*  entirely  did 
he  impose  on  our  credulity,  that  the  ami- 
able  and  unsuspicioiis  Fitzalice  *  invited 
^  bim  to  aecompany  us  to  Rostondale  Ab- 
bey,  an  estate  he  possessed  in  Lincqlnshire,. 
where  liis  only.  remaining  sister  impa* 
tiently  awaited  his  arrival.. 

**  Beautiful  as  I  had  considered  the  lady 
Julia  Fitzalice,  her  charms  were;  in  my 
ijnaginaticm»  less  transcendant  than  those- 
of  the  angelic  Emilie ;  there  was  a  pensive 
cast  in  her  sweet  oountenance,  a  touching 
melancholy  in  her  air,  proceeding  from  thß 
late  afflictive  event,  which,  at  our  first  in- 
terview, intexested  my  feelings,  and  inde- 
libly  stamped  her  image  oji  my  heart. 
De  Noirmoutierre  was  not  insensible  of- 
thiß attractions  she  possessed ;  he  secretly 
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indulged  for  her  a  violent  passion,  (of  love 
his  soul  was  incapable) ;  but  his  lynx-eyed 
Observation  soon  discovered  that  my  stteo- 
tion  met  an  adäquate  Teturn ;  he  there- 
fore  careftiUy  concealed  his  own  -  seifti- 
ments,  and  silently  awaited  an  opportu- 
nity  of  rendering  me  as  miserable  as  my 
bereaved  brother. 

"  Pitzalice  beheld  ^with  joy  the  daify 
increase  of  our  mutual  tendemess-;  he  con- 
senled  to  bestow  on  me  this  inestimable 
treasure ;  nor  did  my  Emilie  reftrse  to  bless 
me  with  the  confession  of  her  love.  De 
Noirmoutierre  was  warm  in  his  congratu- 
lations ;  and  nothing  seemed  wanting  to 
complete  my  happiness  but  my  sovereign's 
approbation  of  my  choice,  which  I  deter- 
mined,  as  soon  as  possible,  to  obtain ;  and 
I  set  off  for  London,  in  order  to  receive 
this  seal  to  my  bliss  from  his  own  mouth. 

"  There  was  a  something  so  remarkable 
in  the  dejection  of  my  adored  Emilie  on 
the  evening  prior  to  my  departure,  that  I 
oould  not  behold  it  unmoved.  Her  lovely 
eyes,  as  they  rested  on  me,  were  frequent- 
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ly  fiDed  with  tears ;  and  her  spirits  were 
more  depressed  than  so  short  a  aeparatic« 
seemed  to  lequire.  Tbe  parting  momentt 
however,  arrived»  and  every  thing  prepared 
for  my  joumey ;  but  when  a  domestic  en« 
tefed  to  acquaint  me  that  all  was  in  readi- 
ness,  Emilie  could  no  longer  oonceal  the 
violenoe  of  her  emotion ;  her  whole  frame 
trembled  as  she  grasped  my  hand«  her  co» 
lour  fled»  her  speech  faltered. 

'  EthelwolpheT  she  cried»  in  brcdcen 
aooents,  *  my  Ethelwolphe !  do  not,  do  not 
leave  me !  I  feA  a  secret  impidse  which 
bids  me  to  detain  yoiu  Oh!  reml^mber 
how  Short  was  the  absence  of  DunalVin 
from  his  Julia,  yet  he  lost  her,  alas !  finr 
ever.' 

**  The  tears  and  look  of  eloquent  per- 
suasion  whieh  acoompanied  this  prophetic 
Speech  powerfuUy  affected  my  feelings; 
the  association  o£  ideas  was  natural ;  but  I 
^ideavoured  to  calm  the  agitation  of  my 
loyely  pleader,  whom  I  considered  in  per- 
fect  safety  under  the  protection  of  her  bro- 
ther ;  and  staüoiiig  her  to  my  boaom,  re^ 
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luctaDtiy  niriied  firom  tlie  ^prescBoe  of  äü 
l  bdd  voßst  dear" 


CHAPTER  V^ 

Woold  we  attain  the  happiest  stata 

That  is  aasign'd  os  hcre, 
^ojoj  tt  iapRire  aanst  croate» 

Ho  grirfb^tdeBpair« 

Vo  charms  of  youth  or  beanty  tno^ 

The  cosstant,  settled  breast, 
'Who  leaves  a  passage  free  to  lore^ 

Shall  let  in  all  the  rest. 

CoVNT£S9  OF  WikCHELSSA« 


It  wouods  indecd 
To  bear  affronts,  too  great  to  be  forgiven, 
And  not  have  power  to  pnnish«  DaTDEfr« 

•*  The  king  received  me  with  his  accus- 
tomed  tcndemess,  and  expressed  the  ut- 
most  pleaAire  at  the  union  I  was  about  to 
form — *  There  is  not,*  said  he,  *  in  my  do- 
minions  a  being  et  whom  I  entertain  a 
mofre  exalted  opinion  tban  the  baron  Fitz^ 
«Uce;  Ihavewitneiiedyour; 
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ship  with  delight,  and  am  oonvinced  tfaat 
hearts  so  similar  are  formed  to  constitute 
eacli  other's  happiness :  bat,  Clarrington»  I 
warn  you  to  beware  of  de  Noinnoutierre ; 
I  have  the  foulest  suspidon^  of  him»  and 
cannot  but  lament  that  he  has  so  far  im* 
posed  on  your  generous  and  confiding  na- 
ture.' 

"  I  endeavoured  to  combat  this  opinion ; 
but  the  king  was  not  to  be  convinced. 
This  wise  prince  indeed  possessed  far  deep- 
er  powers  of  discemment  than  myself,  and 
I  was  soon  but  too  fatally  convinced  of  his 
superiority. — *  I  honour  the  candour  of 
your  judgment/  said  he,  •  and  am  not  as- 
tonished  at  your  incredulity ;  I .  should 
indeed  have  myself  disbelieved  the  exist- 
ence  of  such  characte.^  had  I  not  actuaUy 
witnessed  their  reality;  but  you,  my 
young  friend,  have  not  had  my  experience 
—I  trust  you  never  may !' 

"  The  king  uttered  these  words  with 
much  emotion ;  he  was  visibly  affected  by 
some  recollection  of  betrayed  confidence, 
and  hastily  changed  Che-subject  of  conver«^ 
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stion,  inquiring  when  I  intended  to  re- 
tum  to  Rostondale  Abbey.  Having  in- 
formed  my  soves^ga  that  my  «ole  piupoiBe 
in  Coming  to  Liondon  had  heen  to  scdicit 
liis  approval  of  my  choioe,  and  that  Fitz* 
alioe  and  my  betrothed  bride  were  expect* 
ing  me  back  as  aoon  as  possible,  he  ap» 
pointed  an  faour  to  see  me  on  the  f<^ow- 
ing  day  in  private,  and  put  a  casket  of 
jewels  into  my  hand,  saying — *  Give  thi«  to 
vour  Emilie,  and  teil  her,  that  the  wife  of 
Clarrington  shall  be  the  sister  of  Edward.* 
Tlien  TOing  to  prevent  my  acknowledg- 
ments,  he  emfaraced  me  with  affection,  and 
withdrew. 

'*  I  was  most  deeply  penetrated  with 
tlie  unceasiiig  friendship  and  gracious  con- 
ilescension  of  the  king,  and  as  soon  as  I 
had  fiiially  bade  him  farewell,  hastened  on 
the  wings  of  love  to  the  abode  of  my  soul's 
dearest  treasure.  I  flew  to  the  apartment 
%\\e  usually  occnpied,  eager  again  to  be* 
hold  that  lovely  form  which  had  never  for 
an  instant  been  abseut  from  my  imagina* 

VOL.  I.  E 
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'tiön ;  biit  it  was  vacsant,  Uni  üöfrgectuiiitg; 
iJmt  they  wcre  Walking,  I  -searched  every 
^)Art  of  ttie  gröönds,  and  Tl^ted  all  öur  ft- 
VÖUÄ6  hnunts  •calBng  loodly  ön  their 
nänies,  bnt  in  vain ;  tfae  distant  ^ho  alone 
ifeplirf ;  ndth^  TitzaHce,  Emilie,  nor  the 
treacheroüs  de  NcnrhiöutieiTe,  were  to  bfe 
found,  and  I  h?ttffned  to  the  abbey,  fiUed 
with  a  thousänd  vague  tmd  indefinaUe 
appreliensiorts.  A  dead  silence  seemed  to 
teign  througlioüt  the  habitation ;  iill  tbe 
apartnients  ai>peared  deserted.  I  4new 
•not  what  to  think,  what  to  ftdr,  wlien 
Theobäld  entered  with  a  dow  and  Teluo- 
tant  Step;  he  was  the  C(mfidentisä  jervant 
of  Fitzalice,  and  I  pereeivod  at  once  by 
the  dejection  of  liis  coimtäiance  that  he 
had  9ome  terrible  intelligence  to  impart 
**  Yöur  lady,*  in  breathless  emotion  I  ex- 
^daimed — *  Where  h  she — ^where  am  I  to 
HShd  her?'  The  old  man  ^hodk  liis'head 
moiimfliUy/butcohtinued  «ilent. 

^*  The  mo*t  dreadful  certainty  appeared 
jireferable'to  Ulis  torturing  sitspense — ^  Do 
you  trifle  with  me  ?'  I  irantically  eried. 
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An^nng  üücmäy  cn  the  gronnd ;  ^  täk 
me  ioBtandy  wfast  I  iisve  to  dveocU-lwff 
«ny  diiilg  happened?  jähere  is  the  ladgr 
Bmilier^'Aks!  mj  lord,'  implied  äit 
«bormed  TheobäM,  Miie  lady  Emilie  ir 
fled;  flhe  "went  away,  we  know  not  whither^ 
In  4he  mf^  with  the  count  de  Ncmthioiu 
tiene;  biit  llus  ktter,  my  loitl»  wbioh  he 
kft«  hjs^pestinent,  auijr  perfaaps  «xplain.^ 
Tlie  c3d  «an  put  kito  my  hands  a  fblded 
Vyiet,  and  casting  on  me  a  look  of  eom«^ 
misenitkin»  vespectfully  withdrew^  Ite 
eenteots  ^irore  ßs  foUow  :-^ 


•  It*is  no  longer  necessary  to  m^ 
idews  to  wear  the  maskof  fiiendship ;  know 
me»  therefore,' Clarrington,  for  what  Ik>ng 
liave  been-^thy  mveterate  and  etenial 
enemy^  Thy  eredulity  has  exoeeded  my 
most  sanguine  expectations.  Weak,  trust* 
aig  fool !  didst  thou  indeed  believe  I  be» 
beld  thy  happuiess  with  delight?  Dfdfit 
thou  imagine  I  could  rejoioe  in  Ü^y  hcö^ 
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thär^  ^preferment  and  pröspersfy,  or  'thflt  I 
firoiiild  tamdy  büo^  tbee  to  possete  the 
woihaii  I  adored?  But  'tis  well;  Julia  is 
HO  more ;  £milie  is  mihe,  and  lay  ven- 
geance  and  liatred  are  satisfied.  Liettiie 
^etcsted  Edward  *now  shower  oii  thee 
fortune's  ehoicest  ^fls;  let  hfan  hestow 
on  thy  brother  earldoms  and  estätes ;  let . 
iiim  thunder  maledictions  on  my  liead. 
I  despise  his  power,  I  defyiiis  threats ;  fer 
neither  wealth  nor  honour  can  lestore  the 
Hiental  pcace  of  whidi  I  have  robbed  his 
Javountes ;  nor  jcan  his  hnpotent  rage 
Xect  tlie  subject  ofLlewellyn' 


•**  Sense  receded  as  I  concluded  the  .per- 
usal  of  this  effusion  of  malice,  and  I  re- 
inained  tnany  days  unoonsdous  of  uiy  mi- 
sery.  On  recovery,  I  gazed  anxiously  on 
the  persons  surrounding  my  couch;  but» 
alos !  no  female  form  was  there.  On  the 
one  side  Fitzalice  -bent  over  me,  the 
dieepest  affliction  marked  on  his  ingenu* 
pus  countenance ;  on  the  other,  with  emo- 
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fioos  not  to  be  described,  I  beheld  that 
most  gracious  of  monarchs,  tliat  most  sin« 
oere  g£  fiiends,  the  illustriooB  Edward. — 

*  Oh>  niy  sovereign  ?  I  cfied;  *  this  exce» 
cf  goodness  l  I — I  cannot  express  my  gra-- 
titude— -my  heart'  i»  much  toa  fulL* — 

*  Hush,  Clamngtonr  interrupted  theking^ 
gently  placu^  hh  finger  on  m  j  Ups ;  *  I 
eannoft  allow  yoi»  to  converse  at  present;: 
my  Visit  was  fiom  interested  fnotives ;  I 
came  to— '— *  To  behold  my  felicity  y, 
instead  of  which,  you  witnessed  my  despair. 
I  rememberaH;  but  this  arm  shall  rescue^ 
the  angel  Emilie;  It  shall  avengeme  also 
of  that  most  infamous  traitor^  de  Noirmoiw 
tierre  :  alas  l  my  knowledge  of  bis  hypo- 
crisy  arrived  too  late— oh  that  I  had  be^ 
nefited,  my  liege^  by  your  superior  judg- 
ment  and  generous  caution !  for  perhaps 
Emilie  is  now  lost  to  me  for  ever/  My 
emotions  were  painfully  violent  as  I  ut- 
tered  these  words;  but  they^  were  some- 
what  calined  when  the  king  assured  mev 
that  he  entertained  little  doiibt  pf  bring-» 
iog  the  avowed  traitor  to  punishment,  bay^ 
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ing  Gommanded  th^  strictert  seatrch  tö  ttr 
made  for  him  throoghout  tbe  kingden^ 
and  offered  large  rewards  for  Ins  discovery«^ 

^  I  now  entreated  Henry  tö  infomi  Ae 
0f  every  particular  relative  to  my  nrnfo^ 
tune,  and  would  have  risen  frotn  my  bed; 
Iwt  that  my  friends  abtolutely  fo^bade  it— 
•  To-morrow  you  shall  know  all,*  replied 
Fitzalice,  '  but  at  präsent,  dear  Ethel^ 
wolphe,  you  are  weak,  and  nneqttal  t^ 
farther  agitation ;  etidearour,  thefefofe,  I 
l)eseech  you,  to  take  some  repose,  and 
doubt  not  that  we  shall  reeover  our  dear 
Jost  treasure/  With  these  words  they 
quitted  the  apartment,  lesving  me  inex^ 
pressibly  consoled  by  the  assurance  that 
every  m^hod  was  adopted  likely  to  render 
the  pursuit  sutoessful,  and  supported  by 
an  inward  pi^esehtiment  whieh  told  me  I 
0till  should  tive  to  call  th^  kkdized  Emilie 
my  öwn. 

**  I  arose  on  tbe  following  momitig  eon- 
jriidei^bly  strengthen^  and  refreshed^  trben 
Hne  king^  wfaoaii  businiess  of  importance  re- 
igakkeä  m  limdon,  bade  os  an  affc 
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jucweU,  luod  departed.  On  first  entering 
Übe  s^Ioofi  I  Started  and  tum^  pale ;  it 
was  into.  this  apartment  I  bad  mslied,  iß 
the  fimd  expect^tion  of  daspmg  my  Emi-« 
Qß  to  my  heart — ^it  was  hei^  I  b^  received 
the  soul-harrowing:  confinn^tion  of  my 
worst  fears ;  but  ihis  agitaticm  afler  a  tew 
ipmutes  subsidedy  aiul  I  ealmly  entreate^ 
tp  be  iiiformed  of  every  circumstance  that^ 
had  taken  place  sihce  my  iHwßtted  depar- 
ture  from  the  abbey.  Fitzalice  gave  mer 
the  recital  in  nearly  the  following  words  ^ 
•'After  you  had  quitted  iis,  Emilie  dis- 
played  a  melancholy  so  deep,  tbat  all  the 
tndeavours  and  arguments  I  used  to  dis^ 
iipate  it  proved  inefFectual ;  that  arch-fiend 
de  Noirmoutierre  also  exerted  himself  to 
amuse  her  mind,  and  imputing  bis  atten* 
tions  to  friendship  for  yourself,  I  feit  really 
obliged  for  bis  zealous  assistance.  Emilie, 
however,  shrank  from  tbem  with  ill-diSi- 
guised  disgust,  and  shuimed  bis  society  ay 
much  as  was  in  her  power.  It  was  not 
tili  the  day  preceding  your  expected  re,- 
iura  that  her  spirits  s^t  all  reviyed;  but 
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they  then  again  became  gay  aiid  aniinat> 
ed ;  she  spoke  of  it  with  delighted  antid« 
pation — '*  To-morrow/'  cried  the  sweet 
enthusiast,  "  will  restore  to  me  my  Ethel« 
wolphe ;  how  ardentJy  do  I  wish  fot  it» 
arrivair — **  And  so  do  IT  exdaiinedde 
Noirmoutierre,  in  a  low  voice,  but  in  a 
manneF  so  impressively  marked,  that  it 
eaused  me  suddenly  to  regard  him.— ^ 
"  What  do  you  mean,  coiint?"  I  asked, 
with  some  astonishment.  He  looked  con- 
fused»  replied  evasively,  and  hastily  chang« 
ed  the  subject  of  discourse. 

*  Emilie  retired  to  her  apartment  at  an 
early  hour,  and  the  wary  de  Noirmoutierre 
pereeiving  from  my  reserve  that  I  was  far 
from  satisfied  with  the  explanation  he  had 
given  me  of  his  unguarded,  and,  fit>m  its 
manner,  extraordinary  exciamation,  endea- 
voured  to  efface  the  impression,  by  launeh- 
ing out  into  the  most  animated  eulogies 
of  my  Emilie's  betrothed  husband,  and 
my  most  yalued  fnend. 

•  On  desoending  to  breakfast  the  follow- 
Ing  xxmniing,  I  was  not  astonished  to  find 
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iDTSelf  the  first,  as  it  was  frequenily  the 
case ;  and  taking  a  book,  I  patiently  await- 
td  the  appearance  of  my  aster  and  de  Noim 
raoutievre.  Two  houre»  however,  having 
dapsed,  I  began  to  feel  uneasy»  and  sum- 
moningTheobaldyinquired  if  the  counthad 
quitted  his  ajMurtment  ? — '^  The  count»  my 
lind  r*  the  old  man  repUed,  with  a  counte- 
nanoe  expressive  df  the  utmost  surprise; 
*  he  left  the  abbey  at  break  of  day,  ao- 
companied  by  his  domestic  Malachi."— 
•*  Impossible,  Theobald!"  I  tremulously 
exciaimedy  for  a  suspicion  of  the  truth  at 
thak  raoment  fiashed  across  my  mind,  and 
my  agitation-  became  violent ;  "  the  count 
only  last  night  declared  his  intention  of 
remaining'  with  me  tili  'my  sister^s  Union 
had  taken  place ;  are  you  certain  your  in« 
formation  is  correct?"  Theobald  was 
about  ta  corroborate  his  assertion,  when 
its  tmth  was  but  too  truly  confirmed  by 
the  abrupt  entrance  of  Agatha,  the  favou- 
rite  attendant  of  Emilie— ^"  Oh,  my  lord, 
my  dear  lordT  cried  the  attached  girl^ 

ES 
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franticallj  wringing  her  faands,  **  she  ui 
^ne — ^the  lady  Emüie  has  not  been  ia 
hed  this  night !  ^e  is  nowhere  to  be  foimd ! 
irhat  can  have become  of  her?** 

^  In  a  State  of  distftictioii  sctfree  inferior 
lo  her  own,  I  flew  to  the  Chamber  of  uij 
Bister,  which  I  mdeed  found  deserted,  and» 
es  Agatha  had  ihfobned  ipe,  h^  bed  remain^ 
ed  undisturbed.  That  de  Ndurmouti^fre 
had  inveigled  her  away ,  admitted  ndt  of  • 
doubt ;  the  words  whidi  had  so  greatljr 
exdted  my  astonishment  and  attraeted  my 
notice  on  the  preceding  night  were  now 
but  too  clearly  explained.  My  n^  knefr 
no  bounds ;  I  thirsted  for  vengeanoe  oa 
the  designing  viUain,  arid  dispatdung  tny 
domestics  in  all  directicms,  promiaed  a  rieh 
reward  to  the  one  who  should  diseover 
their  route,  and  enaUe  me  to  aatJsfy  mf 
revenge,  and  rescue  my  beloved  Wm?K<>, 

*  For  sieverel  days  l  j(nned  in  the  pur* 
•uit  Without  eflfect,  and  retumed  home 
greatly  dispirited  «t  my  ill  sucoess,  Bitt 
how,  my  beloved  Claningtön,  shall  I  de^ 
•cribe  to  you  the  coiidition  to  which  I  was 
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leduoed,  on  behc^^ing  you  in  a  State  of  acr 
tual  insanily !  naw  ravjng  for  EipUie  >yith 
fiienzied  IckJc  apd  voice-— i^ow  gursing  the 
?ile  lietrayer  pf  our  p^ace,  or  relapsing 
jntoan  apathetic  inseimbjitity,  gtill  more 
terrifying!  Vainly  did*  I  endeayoiir  to 
rendjoryoo  coq^qu?  ofinj  prcsence;  a 
vacant  staie  or  g  (renzi^d  I^ugl)  were  th^ 
^y  ^igns  xif  reQQ^it^QD  T  PQuld  obtain. 
This  jSKx»unu}atiQn  of  aqguish  wp  more 
than  I  eould  endure ;  and  I  was  s^ikii]^ 
fest  into  a  State  of  dcspondency,  when  the 
unexpected  arrival  of  our  beloved  sove- 
rrign  stimulated  me  to  new  exertions. 
The  most  efficient  measurcs  were  now 
taken  for  the  discovery  of  the  base  de  Noir- 
moutierre,  of  whose  ultimate  detection  I 
entertain  no  doubt,  The  presence  and 
sympathy  of  this  illustrious  friend  armed 
me  anew  with  fortitude,  and  my  efForts  to 
conquer  the  grief  that  overwhelmed  me 
are  more  than  repaid,  sinee  you,  dearest  of 
friends,  are  restored  to  my  ardent  prayers.* 
"  Fitzalice  ceased  to  speak,  and  over- 
come  by  the  acuteness  of  my  feelings,  as 
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well  as  by  the  affection  of  that  invaluable 
friend,  I  wept  for  some  moments  silently 
on  his  sympathizing  bosom.  Several  days 
passed,  but  still  we  received  no  intelli- 
gence  of  Emilie,  tili,  unable  any  longer  to 
endure  this  suspense,  and  remain  in  a 
State  of  inaction,  we  mutually  determined 
to  join  in  the  hitherto  fruitless  search,  and 
aooordingly  ordered  our  coursers  to  be 
ready  by  the  earliest  dawn  of  the  follow- 
ing  day. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


6oft  was  the  seasoo,  for  the  genial  airt 

Of  sttimner  wav'd  tbeir  odoriferous  wings 

On  hill  and  dale,  in  Valley  and  in  grove 

Umbrageous ;  yel  nor  sunny  hill,  nor  dale 

Gailj  enameU'dy  nor  irrigaous  Tales, 

Nor  grores  ombrageoas,  could  affbrd  me  joy. 

Sorrowing  and  sad  I  sooght  the  impervious  gloom 

Of  forestSy  wbere  the  solitary  rocks, 

Pil'd  savage,  frownM  on  my  desponding  soul. 

RjCBARDSOK. 


Oh,  ecscacy  of  büss  ! 
Am  I  posseSj»'d  at  last 
Of  that  celestial  raaid  ?  oh,  pitying  gods  ! 
IIow  shall  I  tbank  your  bounties  !  Smit b. 

**  It  was  an  evening  of  more  than  common 
beauty  on  which  this  resolution  was  form- 
ed,  and  desirous  to  beguile  the  tardy-footed 
time  which  must  elapse  ere  we  put  it  in 
practice,  we  indulged  ourselves  in  the  me- 
hncholy  pleasure  of  retracing  those  favou- 
rite  paths  we  had  been  wont  to  frequent 
with  iny  adored  Emilie. 


M        THE  Win:  OF  fitzaijcs. 

'*  The  heat  of  an  early  autumnal  atmos« 
phere  was  attempered  by  the  Sresh  and 
fragrant  breeze  of  zephyrs  that  softly 
whispered  amongst  the  waving  foliage,  or 
arose  from  the  transparent  bosom  of  a  ri'^ 
vulet,  along  whose  daisied  bank  we  silently 
and  sadly  strayed«  Phcebus  h£)d  shed  his^ 
last  empurpled  rays;  a  mellow  lustre 
overspread  the  scene;  thelandscape  gradu«- 
ally  &ded  from  our  view,  and  a  solitary. 
nightingale  had  commenoed  her  plaintive 
lay  ere  I  was  aroused  from  my  reverie  by 
a  heavy  sigh  which  eacaped  the  lips  of 
Fitzalice.  Torturing  memory  had  also 
presented  to  Iiis  sad  heart  those  vanished 
Iiours  of  dear  delight,  in  which  the  angehe 
being  (now  tom  from  us,  perhaps  for  ever) 
had  viewed  wkh  eestasy  this  enc^anting 
fioene,  wiien  her  pure  heart  had  escpanded 
towaids  the  benefie^it  Author  ci  natujse, 
a&d  poured  forth  Mntim^Dits  so  replete 
widi  piety»  so  fuä  of  sense  imd  cioqueac^ 
as  at  onee  to  enfbree  etteem,  ^d  lundSe 
kw€  the  most  refined. 

**  My  friend  peiceived  how  ^eqoly  «f 
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feeÜDgs  had  unbibed  the  (xmtagion  of  hia 
owD»  and  hastHy  hurried  me  from  the  s|)Qt 
to  caloulated  to  excite  mdandidiy  and 
.painfui  MooUectionfi.  We  wmis  xeturning 
hame  by  a  difieient  fond,  wbidi  kd 
^ffoügh  a  part  ofBofitondale  F^^rest,  when, 
liy  the  dim  light  that  ^leamed  aiong  our 
thickly-wooded  path,I  diaeemed  tfae  figure 
of  a  man  who  lay  on  the  ground.  It  was 
too  dark  to  discoyer  hia  features ;  he  vrsß 
Aotkinless,  and  we  shauld  have  imagined 
him  dead,  had  we  not  pereeived  a  diight 
jpulsatson,  wiiich  eonvineed  us  to^e  con- 

trary. 

"  We  tore  hka  with  .eaae  1»  Ihe  fibbey, 

wbkh  was  imt  at  the  distance  of  a  few 

faundred  fsees,  ^»id  pfaced  him  genüy  on 

a  couch;  a  fmnt  sigh  gave  us  hopes  of  re- 

tuniing    animatioD.      ^Thoobald    entared 

with  ü^ts,  and  ^we  proceeded  to;  remove  a 

laige  liat  whiefa  entirely  conceakd  his  fiioe, 

together  widi  a  hors^nan's  coat,  in  wbieh 

hs  form  was  envdoped.     The  eyes  of  our 

.  ^tieut  imelosed;  .Iwt  in  whot  language 
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can  I  paint  the  extatic  rapture  that  thril- 
led  my  soul,  when  in  the  features  of  the 
supposed  stranger  I  disoovered  my  idot 
ized  Emilie ! — *  My  own,  my  sotiVs  adoF- 
ed !  do  I  indeed  agmn  behold  thee?'  I  criec^ 
as  I  clasped  my  recovered  treasure  to  my 
heart.  The  soft  pressure  of  her  snowj 
hand  assured  me  of  the  reality  cf  my 
faliss ;  she  could  not  speak,  but  the  tears  of 
exquisite  tendemess  and  joy  feil  from 
lier  celestial  eyes  on  the  faithful  bosom  to- 
which  I  strained  her. 

"  The  welcome  news  of  their  beloved 
lady's  retum  was  soon  disseminated  througfa^ 
out  the  abbey :  nor  ought  I  to  forget  the 
truly  afifecting  transport  her  faithful  Aga;^ 
tha  displayed,  when  indeed  convineed  ci 
the  blessed  truth.  The  restoration  of 
mental  peace  shortly  restored  to  my  Emi^ 
lie  the  strength  and  spirits  of  which  sor- 
row  had  for  a  tiine  bereaved  her ;  and  a 
few  days-  saw  me  indissolubly  united  to 
the  object  of  my  heart's  most  ardent  ado- 
ration.    Fitzalice  accompanied  us  to  Clar- 
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rington  Castle,  where  he  remained  several 
weeks,  and  on  quitting  it,  left'  us  the  hap- 
piest  of  earthly  beings. 

**-  The  foUowing   account   relative  to 

Enülie's  fcnreed  flight  and  subsequent  es-^ 

eape,  contaming  also  a  sad  eluddation  of 

oth»  melancholy   events,  I  transmit  to 

paper,   as  I  received  it  from   her   own 

mouth:— *  On  the  night  prior  to  your 

anxiousty-expected  retum,  I  retired  early, 

for  I  wished  to  indulge  the  delightfiil  re- 

veries   it  inspired  without  interruption ; 

and  the  unpleasant  gallantries,  nay,  even 

the  very  presence  of  the  count  de  Noir- 

moutierre,  I  feit  peculiarly  hateful.     The 

pale  yellow  tints  of  rismg  mom  had  alrea« 

dy  begun  to  gild  the  east  ere  I  found  my^ 

seif  indined  to  retire  to  my  pillöw ;  a  thou* 

«and  plumed  choristers  haiied  its  glad  Ire« 

tum,  and  I  threw  open  my  casement,  at 

once  to  enjoy  the  freshness  of  the  breeze 

and  the  beauty  of  the  scene.     From  the 

train  of  thought  into  which  I  had  uneon- 

sciously  fallen,  I  was  aroused  by  a  gentle 

tap  at  the   door  of  my  Chamber,  and  in 
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ala«m  inquiied  tke  cauae  of 
the  ioterruption.  A  Yoice,^  which  I  be- 
Heved  to  be  that  of  Agatha,  v^pUed-^*  Oh» 
my  dear  lady,  for  HeaveB^  sake,  arise^ 
aud  Gome  to  my  lopd  yoqr  brother;  i 
fear  h?  is  dying;  be  requ^sta  tp  see  yoi;| 
instantly." 

'  Without  waiting  to  hear  moce,  I  has-- 
tily  unelosed  the  door ;  but  imagine  my 
horror  when,  notwitbstanding  the  mist^ 
of  twifigbt  prey ented  me  from  disooveriiig. 
bis  features,  I  beheld  the  tall  iigure  of  9 
man  standing  beforo  ma  I  had  wr  thue- 
to  expresa  my  astonishmeut  and  tenor^for 
the  ru^ian  bound  a  handkerchief  acroeß 
my  ipouth»  and  wrapped  ^  beavy  eoßi% 
about  my  form«,  in  auch  ^  mann^  an  &km 
tirdy  to  ^:ecluda  the  peaaibility  of  enSing 
fbr  a^sistance,  or  of  struggling  tp  free  myr 
lelf  fixHu  bis  grasp.  He  alao  puU^  d 
large  bat  over  my  face»  and  bore  me  with 
the  speed  of  lightning  in  hia  arma  along 
the  galleriea  and  paasagea  of  the  abbey«. 
The  doora  had  been  previously  opened». 
fOKieveiy  tibing  waa  aa  axsanged  ^ß  topre-^ 
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mt  deteetian,  fiB,  as  mj  oonduetcNr  be- 
Seved,  we  filioidd  be  beyoad  Übe  reach  of 
ponuit. 

'  Hurnng  gnned  the  oourt-yard,  he 
ftoanted  me  behind  him  on  a  eouvser  of 
«neoniiDon  fleetneM,  and  darted  iato  the 
thickest  parts  of  the  forest^  which  we  sooa 
left  at  a  consideiaUe  distanoe,  and  pursued 
aar  read  with  uicredä^  yelocity  aciois  a 
harren  heath,  where  no  human  being  met 
0at  eye  from  wbom  I  might  bope  to  re- 
ceive  sucoour. 

*  The  sun  now  emerged  from  the  thfn 
vapours  of  twilight,  and  shed  bis  brightest 
fafiance  on  the  face  of  nature.  More  dead 
than  alive,  from  the  terrors  ci  my  8itua> 
tKMi,  I  ventm^  to  regard  the  oountenance 
ti  my  companion, ;  bot  how  was  my  an- 
gutsh  increafiied  when  I  beheld  in  it  the 
ftfltures  of  Malachi !  My  wont  feara  were 
lealized;^  found  myself  in  the  power  of 
de  Noirmoutierre,  whose  detestable  pro- 

rions  of  love  had  long  secretly  annoyed 
;  and  I  became  for  a  time  insensible  to 
Ae  horrars  of  my  apparent  &ta» 
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*  How  long  my  swoon  lasted  I  knour 
not ;  but  on  my  recovery  I  perceived  that 
we  were  ascending  a  rocky  precipioe 
wliich  overlooked  the  sea»  and  on  whose 
sumuiit  stood  a  tower  nearly  blackened 
over  with  age ;  its  height  was  gigimtic»  iti- 
bulk  comparatively  small;  the  battle^ 
ments  were  overgrown  witb  moss,  and  a 
few  tattered  fragments  of  ivy  which  hung 
from  them  düng  about  its  moukiering 
fiides :  no  other  habitation  was  in.  view  oT 
the  extensive  prospeet  it  commimded»  send 
its  grated  Windows  w«re  rusteJ  by  the 
dashing  of  sea  foam  and  the  band  of  time«. 
Such  was  the  tower  of  Minghalld,  the  me» 
lancholy  place  of  my  destination. 

^  Malachit  during  my  insensibility»  had 
removed  the  bandage  from  my  mouth,  and 
as  we  approached  this  desolate  abode,  I 
used  every  argumenta  every  persuasion  in 
my  power,  to  induce  Iiim  to  restore  me  to 
niy  family ;  but,  alas !  of  wliat  av^  are 
prayers  or  tears  to  hearts  dcvoid  of  hu- 
manity !  He  treated  my  expostulations 
with  the  most  barbarous  and  unfeeling  a> 
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^icule^  adding  insult  to  injuiy.  He  lifted 
me  fitim  the  horse,  as  we  had  now  reached 
the  heavy  gate  of  worm-eaten  wood,  and 
thiddy  studded  with  iron  nails.  Five 
lodks  he  successively  undosed,  and  the 
iidied  door  opened  with  a  harsh  and  creak- 
iiig  nolse,  it  stmök  an  icy  ooldness  to  my 
«ml ;  but  when  it  again  -was  fastened  with 
the  same  accuraey,  I  feit  my  seif  as  though 
foT  ever  exduded  from  -all  I  held  dear  on 

• 

earth— "  Oh  God!  my  Ethelwolphe  r  I 
exclaimed, "  ^haU  I  never  see  thee  more  !** 
The  idea  was  too  painful  for  my  exhausted 
spirits  to  Support,  and  again  I  experienced 
a  teroporary  relief  in  the  Suspension  of 
«ense  and  moticm. 

*  In  the  mean  time,  I  had  been  un- 
dressed  and  placed  on  a  bed,  which,  toge- 
ther  with  the  rest  of  the  decayed  fumi- 
ture,  bore  vestiges  of  fornier  magnificence. 
A  middle-aged  woman  held  restoratives 
to  my  nose,  whilst  a  little  girl  was  nib- 
hing  my  temples.  Their  offieious  cares 
once  more  rendered  me  alive  to  the  sense 
of  my  misery,  and  I  gazed  around  with  a 
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look  etpressive  of  Üie  Iseeneet  «nguish.— ^ 
^'  Be  oomfcorted,  lady,""  sdid  the  woman; 
^*  this  place,  to  be  suiie,  lodks  digmal  aad 
^dreary  enough,  bat  nqr  lord  the  oount  vnäl 
«oon  take  you  io  ins  Urne  Castle  in  Wales; 
you  wiU  not  be  jiere  many  days,  ^so  praj 
get  streng  and  wcdl  against  he  comes.^ 

'  I  amwered  to  Um  §peedi  caafy  hy  m 
groan  of  heartfelt  anguish,  and  Üie  wo- 
man perodvhig  her  intended  consolation^ 
vrere  &r  fix)m  producing  cffect»  mthdrew; 
bidding  her  daughter,  whom  s^e  called 
Editli^  to  watdi  by  my  side  tili  I  feU 
aslcep. 

*  Tlie  appearance  oflhis  young  girl  was 
liighly  prepossessing ;  her  manners  were 
gentle  and  modest»  and  finding  it  inipos« 
siblc  to  obtain  repose  in  the  present  dis- 
txtcted  State  ofmy  feelings,  I  entered  into. 
cMiversatitui  with  her,  as  well  to  relieve 
Iho  tedium  of  time,  as  to  discover  if  it 
wiM^^  pcwsible  toeacape'from  my  prison.*~ 
•*  1  K>w  lune  you  now,  kdy  ?**  she  cried, 
IcHuUy  takiiig  my  haiid  as  I  tumed  to- 
^«Aidtilwr;  **  1  hadhopedjrouwereaaleep.^ 


hit  I  ifeel  Tather  foetter,  and  your  conver- 
«tioii  "VfiH  cttliven  tkie** 

'  £ditti4Mked  gnftified— '<  I  coidd  tefl 
yoQ,  lady,"  die«aid,  in  a  half  wlusper,  and 
asBuming  the  anr  of  one  who  longs»  yet 
Aars,    to  oonnnucttcate  wme  importaiit 
lieoe  of  inteUigencei  *'3  cxni&f  teil  yiM^t 
jgreit  Aany  ^toties  äbcmt  li^es  ^vv^ho  ha^e 
heen  htoa^kt  to  tfais  tower,  and  of  a  widD- 
«d  monk  who  chahged  them  into  toada 
and  irogs ;  not  that  I  ever  saw  it  myself, 
f»  it  happened  before  I  was  bom  many 
many  years ;  but  it  is  allcertainly  true,  and 
I  have  been  tdd,  %hat  the  owls  and  batb 
aboiit  the  tower  are  all  speU-boiind  ladies.** 
*  Deep  as  was  my  mental  anguish,  it 
wistö  impossible  to  reptess  a  smile  at  the 
simpUcity  of  Edfth ;  but  not  feeling  paF- 
•ticütoly  intereöted  in  the  histories  of  the 
**  spell'^bound  ladi^,**  I  inquired  the  name 
of  the  nearest  town,  in  order  to  discover 
how  far  I  had  been  eonveyed  from  my  be- 
loved  home.    Edith  gave  me  the  infonna- 
tion-I  desired-«— **  Büt  my  mother  and  1 
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jJlowed  to  go  theie,^  she  added» 
"^  jad  we  Mre  afraid  to  ade  my  iather,  for 
ibf  3$  so  cross,  and  swears  sudi  terrible 
Mti»  at  US,  tfaat  indeed  I  am  quite  fiight- 
cned  to  hear  him.  My  poor  mother  did 
coce  on  ha-  knees  implore  htm  to  let  her 
sce  her  old  parents,  and  reoeire  dieir  par- 
don  and  blessing ;  but  oh,  lady !  I  never 
<ain  forget  bis  rage,  nor  the  crud  names 
lie  called  her.  When  he  was  gone^^he 
threw  her  arms  about  my  neck,  and  sob- 
bed  like  an  infant — *  Ah,  Eklith !'  said  she; 
*  I  have  brought  all  this  misery  on  my- 
self ;  I  might  have  been  the  happiest  wo- 
man  in  the  workl — ^poor  Llewellyn !  did 
you  but  know  the  wretched  Deborah's 
punishm^it  for  her  falsehood,  I  am  sure 
you  would  pity  her  unhappy  fate ;  and 
my  dear  deserted  papents  toor  Here  niy 
poor  mother  again  burst  into  tears,  and  I 
by  tums  wept  with  her,  and  endeavoured 
to  console  her." — "  And  who  was  the  poor 
Llewellyn  ?"  I  asked,  much  affected  at  the 
engaging  simplicity  of  Edith,  who  paused- 
to  wipe  fromhereyes  the  drbps  of  amiable 
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€]rflipathy  a  pärent's  sorrows  had  caüsed« 
— **  He  was  a  virtuous  Welch  peasant»** 
she  replied,  **  who  had  loved  my  mother 
fiom  a  child»  and  they  were  to  have  been 
nuinied,  when  my  father  became  aoquaint» 
cd  wkh  her  by  aceident,  and  persuaded 
ha  to  leave  her  home  seo^tly»  for  he  said 
be  loved  her  bett»  than  her  fiiithful  Lle- 
wdljm,  and  could  make  her  h^pier,  fbr  he 
bad  more  money :  but  his  love,  lady,  did 
not  last  as  Uewellyn's  had ;  he  brought 
my  mother  to  this  dismal  tower,  which 
belongs  to  his   employer,   the  count  de 
Nohrnoutierre,  and  soon  began  to  use  her* 
with   cruelty.       Often  has    she   dedared 
I  am   her  only  comfort;    indeed,    it  al- 
most  breaks  my  heart  to  see  my  poor  mo- 
ther so  miserable.     She  is  obliged,  how* 
ever,  to  conceal  her  unhappiness  from  my 
father,  and  to  act  towards  the  prisoners, 
who  are  sometimes  brought  here,   as  he 
directs-" — "  Are  there  no  means  by  which 
you  might  escape  from  this  thraldom  ?"  I 
inquired,  and  my  heart  beat  violently  as  I 
VOL.  I.  «• 
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fin-^ftrU  hor  rq>ly :  "  siirely  your  mothc 

.  \kO\M  he  happier  in  rotuniinif  ta  her  pj 

re»t:s^  tlian  in  this  wretched  Situation  an 

di^npputiihlo  oni]>loynicnt  ?" — **-i\las,lady 

fl»isivertil  thc  wcqiinjT  Kditb,  "  any  siic 

utt<^ipt  would  be  im]xissible,  for  my  fi 

thor  ncvcT  suflors  iis  to  qiiit  the  towc 

ftnirt  imlcs's  accon.panicd  by  himself ;  am 

be  biis  watclicd  bor  nic^-e  striotlv  than  eve 

sincf  slie  expressed  such  rompassion,  ain 

vopt  so  for  iiio  ])rK>r  Luly  Julia." 

'  Tliis  name  caused  mo  to  start ;  it  ex 
eitt.d  tlio  ni<»st  violcnt  oniolion  to  agitat 
*Tm'  f^ime:  aiul  wbilst  I  ardcnitly  desire^ 
to  iMakt»  farthor  intjuiric  s,  doubt  and  ap 
proliciisi«>n  chaiuod  niy  tt)n^ue.  Editl 
Ik^Ik'M  tlic»  oJiWt  iKT  conininniesition  l)a< 
priHhi'.vd,  but  Avas  l;ir  l'roiu  snspccting  it 
ÄuntH:^ — ••  !  fear  1  b.avefutij;jued  you/'  sb< 
undorly  ivcihilmod;  ••  jiorliaps  I  had  bet 
tcT  loave  you  to  t  ike  soine  ropose;  yoi 
l(M^k  vtTv  p:ilv'  and  wcaiT,  ladv." — "  I  as 
sure  y<n!  I  fcvl  no  indination  to  sieep 
thercioro  praydo  not  «;o,  Kditb,"  1  rcplied 
as  the  couipassionate  cbild  arose  to  depart 
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*  I  feel  really  oMSged  by  yoiir  kindness^ 
md  mudi  interested  in  your  conversation, 
It  is  hard  indeed  that  ymir  poor  mother 
shoiild  be  punished  for  the  indulgenee  c^ 
such  amiable  sentiments,  and  I  am  parti- 
cblarly  sffixious  to  hear  a  farther  account 
of  the  lady  who  excited  her  oommisera- 
tion.'* 

**  I  will  tdl  you  all  about  her,'*  .said 
Edith,  as  6he  rescated  herself  by  the  bed ; 
then  trimming  her  lamp,  she  began  as  fol- 
lows : — **  It  was  somewhat  niore  tlian  a 
tH^elvemonth  since,  lady,  that  we  were 
aroused  from  our  beds  by  the  trampling 
of  horses'  feet,  and  a  violent  ringing  at 
the  bell  of  the  töwer-gate,  My  father  and 
mother  immediately  arose,  and  I  made  as 
much  haste  as  I  eould  to  follow  them, 
when  I  pereeived  Malachi  and  Kenwolph 
bearing  in  their  arms  a  lady  apparently  in 
the  agonies  of  deatb,  whilst  a  gentleman, 
whom  I  hadneverbeforeseen,stoodoverher, 
wringing  bis  hands,  and  uttering  the  most 
violent  exclamations  of  grief.     My  motlicr 

F  2 
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put  her  to  bed,  into  this  very  bed,  lady, 
^and  poured  some  drops  of  cordial  down 
her  throat»  whilst  I  rubbed  her  hands  and 
feet,  wliich  were  as  cold  as  death.  These 
attentions  after  a  long  tune  revived  her ; 
but  on  beholding  her  companion  (whose 
name  I  afterwards  learnt  was  the  count 
Lewis  de  Marmillon),  she  feil  again  uitp 
a  deadilike  swoon.  My  mother  intreated 
hira  to  retire,  for  she  said  that  his  pre- 
scnce  would  ccrtainly  kill  the  unhappy 
lady ;  and  he  quitted  tlie  room,  promisuig 
US  immense  rewards  if  we  should  sueceed 
in  restoring  the  senses  of  our  exhausted: 
Charge*  Compassion,  however,  had  moret 
weight  with  iis  than  the  bribes  of  the 
count,  and  during  several  days  delirium, 
we  watehed  night  and  day  by  her  side. 
It  was  heartbreaking,  lady, '  to  heaf  her 
ravings,  as  she  called  loudly  for  her  hus- 
band  to  rclease  her,  and  wept  and  sobbed 
for  her  murdered  child.  When  she  be- 
came  more  calm  the  count  requested  tö 
see  her ;  my  mother  was  sent  with  the 
message,  and  I  was  seated  on  the  bed  by 
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ier  at  the  time ;  her  beautiful  eyes,  füll 
of  tears,  were  raised  to  heaven  in  agony— ^ 
*  Yes,  I  will  see  him,'  she  cried ;  ^  perhaps 
his  heart  is  not  entirely  dead  ta  pitjr;  but^ 
Edith,  you  must  not  quit  the  Chamber/ 
I  promised  to  remain»  and  assisted  her  tQ^ 
rise. 

•*  The  count  de  MarmiUon  entered,  and 
threw  himsetf  at  her  feet,  uttering  a  thou- 
and  professions  of  love,  which  did  but  In- 
erease  her  distress. — '  That  love,  my  lord,* 
ihe  replied,  •  differs  but  little  in  effeet 
fiom  hate,  which  renders  its  object  wretch- 
cd— can  you  talk  of  love  to  me  whom  you 
have  deprived  of  every  btessing  ?  ohGod! 
wonld  nothing  but  murder  satisfy  your 
barbarous  cruelty  T  and  she  barst  into  a 
pasaionate  flood  of  tears. — ^  Again  I  assure 
you,  adorable  JuUa,*  the  count  replied, 
•  that  I  had  no  band  in  the  crime  you  lay 
to  my  Charge.  To  obtain  possession  of 
the  woman  I  so  long,  so  faithfuUy  have 
idolized,  has  been  the  only  object  I  have 
held  in  view.  De  Noirmoutierre  engag- 
cd  to  place  thee,  lovely  Julia^in.my  powei^ 
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but,  believe  mc,  if  any  unneoessary  crudtjr 
bas  been  usecl,  it  was  without  my  know^ 
ledge  or  conciirrence.' — *  Release  me  thei? 
from  thi«  captivity/  retumed  the  lady  Ju* 
lia ;  *  on  my  knees  I  conjure  you  to  have 
rompassion  on  my  sorrows,'  and  she  feil 
at  liis  feet  bathed  in  tears ;  •  ob,  my  lord !  I 
am  already  the  most  wretched  of  human 
beings;  do  not  then  qiiite  driye  me  tö 
distraction  P — *  You  ask  of  me,  my  Julia^ 
the  only  request  I  nuirt  ever  deny,'  re- 
plicd  tlie  count,  raising  her  from  the 
ground ;  *  to  part  with  you  again  is  mu 
possible ;  accept,.  then,  my  devoted  adonu 
tion,  and  suflFer  me  to  render  you  as  bappy 
MS  I  desire.' 

"  The  lady  Julia  repeated  the  word 
^  happy'  ^dth  a  heavy  and  deep-drawn 
»igh ;  but  she  perceived  that  her  entreatiea 
had  no  effect>  and  requested  the  count  to 
withdraw,  who  complied,  fearing  farther 
to  agitate  her  weak  and  exhaustetl  frame. 

"  A  few  days  after  this  conversation, 
Kenwolph,  one  of  the  favourlte  servants  of 
the  count  de  Noirmoutierre,  arrlved  at  th^ 
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ftwerwith  a  letter»  which  caiised  count 

Lewis  ta  be  abseist  a  short  time^  and  he* 

left  veiy  particuktr  charges  with  my  mo- 

ther  to  be  attentive  to  tbe  sntallest  wisbcs 

of  tbe  lady  Jufia  tili  bis  retum.     Her  spi^ 

rit»  seemed  to  revive  a  little  when  sbe* 

beard  that  iie  waa  gone,  and  one  evening^ 

she  called  me  to  her  ^ith  a  w)ice  of  less 

ndness  than  usual — '  Edith/  said  Uns  dear,. 

kind  lady,  ptitting  into  my  hands  a  chatiK 

of  gold  as  she  spoke»  *  this  ia  all  I  have* 

with  which   to  reward  yoiir   afFcctionate 

attentions;  keep  it,  sweet  cliild,  for  ray 

sake,  and  wlien  you  behold  it,  think  of 

the  unfortunate  Julia  Dunalvin,! 

*  I  will  not  attempt,  my  Ethelwolphej 
todescribe  toyoii  my  feclings  as  Edith  pro- 
nounced  tliis  name ;  my  aji^tation  becanre 
uncontix)ulable,  and   1   shed  a  toiTent  or 
tears.     She  was  again  alarmed  at  tl)e  vio-  • 
lence  of  my  emotion,  but   I  cagerly  en-  - 
treated  her  to  continue  her   recital,  alld 
the   kind-hcailed  girij   drj^ing   her    own ' 
tears,  obeyed — "  As  the  lady  Julia  pro- 
BDonced  these  words  she  tenderly  kissed 
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my  clicek,  and  I  llirew  my  arms  around 
her  neck,  aiid  bcgan  to  cry,  for  I  loved  her 
most  ftmdly,  and  piticd  lier,  as  every  body 
not  qnite  hard-heartcd  miist  liave  done, 
v/hen  tlu  y  saiv  such  a  gcntle  and  beauti- 
ful  lady  so  distressed. — *  Yon  are  a  good 
little  ereatnre,  Edith,'  said  thc  swcet  lady, 
•  and  I  am  very  gratefiü  for  your  sympa* 
tliy ;  but  leave  me  now,  my  love,  for  I 
feel  indined  to  sleep.'  I  withdrew  as  she 
dcsired,  and  on  the  following  moming  re- 
tumeii.  I  tapped  softly  at  the  door,  but 
iio  one  ansAvered,  and  supposing  her  still 
asleep,  I  entered  as  gently  as  possible ;  but 
to  my  astonishment,  I  found  her  not  in 
bed,  nor  in  the  Chamber.  But  the  seeming 
mystery  was  but  too  fuUy  explained,  when 
an  looking  up  at  the  window  I  pereeived 
the  chairs  and  tables  piled  on  each  other, 
and  three  bars  taken  out,  which  lay  on  the 
floor. 

"  Terrified  and  trembling  I  mounted  on 
the  top  of  the  pile,  and  was  ready  to  ex- 
pire  with  hoiror,  on  beholding  a  fragment 
of  tlie  lady  Julia's  robc  hanging  to  a  crookf 
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in  the  wall — yes,  lady,  she  had  too  surely 
Ihrowii  herseif  into  the  sea,  over  which 
tbis  side  of  the  towor  looks. 

**  Three  letters  lay  on  the  table ;  but  I 
had  no  power  to  open  the  one  directed  to 
mysel£  My  screams  brought  my  father 
and  mother  to  the  apartment,  and  I  point- 
ed  to  the  grated  whidow,  whose  appear- 
anoe  soon  explained  to  them  the  fatal 
eause  of  my  distress..  My  mother  undos- 
ed  a  billet  addressed  to  her,  and  found 
from  its  Contents,  that  the  cruel  resolution 
of  the  count  Lewis  de  Marmillon  to  per- 
ast  in  detaining  her  had  driven  her  to 
distraction;  that  she  considered  death 
preferable  to  dishonoxir ;  and  that  having 
discovered  tlie  three  loose  bars,  she  had 
determined  to  free  herseif  by  this  despe- 
rate measure,  at  onee  from  his  power  and 
her  orcn  wTctched  existeiice. .  My  letter 
was  so  kind,  yet  sad,  that  I  never  can  see 
it  without  tears;  and  my  mother  and  I 
wept  abundantly  to  think  of  the  melan- 
choly  end  of  so  sweet  a  lady ;  whilst  my. 

f3. 
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fether  trembled  to  think  of  the  anger  he 
should  experience  from  the  count  de  Mar- 
millon,  and  of  the  reward  he  should  pro* 
tably  lose. 

"  In  the  evening,  lady,  the  count  re- 
tiimed,  and  my  father  informed  him  of 
what  had  happened,  shewing  him  the  bars, 
and  the  part  of  the  unhappy  lady  Julia's 
robe.  But  when  he  read  the  remainuig 
letter,  which  was  given  to  him,  oh,  lady ! 
we  tliought  he  woiild  have  swooned ;  his 
features  bccame  pale  as  death.  he  tore  his 
liair,  and  cursed  the  count  de  Noirmou- 
lierre  as  the  cause  of  all ;  then  tuming  his 
fury  against  himself,  whom  he  called  the 
barbarous  murderer  of  an  angel,  and 
throwing  a  purse  filled  with  gold  to  my 
father,  he  burst  intatears,  and  rushed  from 
the  apartment.  From  tbat  moment  we 
have  never  seen  or  heard.of  him;  and  I 
trust,  lady,  he  has  repented,  for  surely  he 
had  cause  enough."*  Edith  ceased  to  speak» 
and  her  tears  accompanied  those  which 
streamed  from  my  eyes  to  the  memory  of 
the  ill-fated  Julia;   alas!  how  little  did 
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ä 

die  $ttpfK>se  that  m  the  haptess  sujdde  £ 
moumed  a  temierfy-beloved  sister*  Pity 
fer  her  SQ£feFings>  ancl  hcHTor  at  the  crime 
fliie  \mä  been  tempted  to  perpetrate^byr 
tems  tcMlured  my  breast,  \rhilst  I  shuel^ 
dEered  to  reflect  tfaat  I  also  was  in  tbe  pov^^ 
er  of  OUT  ooramon  enemy — tha  diabolicat 
de  Noinnoutü^rre. 

'  '  The  train  of  souLharrowing  i&as  T 
now  indulged  prechided  tbe  decare  dHat^ 
ther  conversationv  and  Edith  perceiving^ 
me  no  longer  inclined  to  listen,  bade  niet 
good-night,  and  withdi'ew  to  her  own 
apartment.  As  soon  as  she  had  closed  the^ 
door  I  arose  from  my  bed^.and  failing  oa 
my  knees^  implored  that  the  Almighty 
would  paidon  the  rash^  presumptuoiis  act 
my  unfbrtunate  sister  had  been  driven  by* 
despair  to  commit ;  and  ako.  that  hi»  om- 
nipotenee  mightrescuemefrom  theqpower 
acdshield  me  from  tbe  machination^s  aß 
de  Noirmoutierre, 

'  My  spirite  seemed  to  revive  iwrl  thm^' 
poorod  fortbr  tbe-  aHgiüsfa-  of  my  heart  vol. 
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prayer;  I  feit  as  though  assured  of  tlie 
protection  of  Providence,  and  taking  up 
my  lamp,  proeeeded  to  examine  every 
part  of  tlie  Chamber,  in  the  faint  hope  that 
some  pannel  might  be  removed,  or  some 
secret  door  discovered,  that  would  fumish 
the  means  of  escape.  I  had  twice  ex- 
plored  niy  prison  in  vain,  and  was  about 
to  relinquish  this  idea,  when  my  finger 
touched  a  concealed  spring,  and,  to  my 
unspeakable  joy,  a  small  door  flew  open, 
just  sufficiently  large  to  admit  my  body. 

*  I  silently,  but  fervently,  uttered  an 
ejaculation  of  tlianksgiving  for  this  unex- 
pected  discovery,  and  dressing  myself 
with  tremuloiis  haste,  put  on  the  coat  and 
liat,  and  got  through  the  aperture.  The 
door  closed  after  me,  with  a  noise  that 
caused  me  to  shudder  lest  it  had  been 
heard  by  my  jailor.  No  time  was,  how- 
cver,  left  for  hesitation,  and  finding  myself 
at  the  head  of  a  narrow  winding  stone 
staircase,  I  ran  down  it  with*  a  degree  of 
velocity  tliat  endangered  my  neck,  for  the 
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Steps  were  nearly  wom  away  by  the  band 
of  time,  and  damp  and  slippery  from  long 
düsuse. 

Having  gained  the  foot  of  tlie  staircase, 

I  hastened«  with  all  the  speed  my  tremb^ 

ling  limbs  oould  command,  along  the  first 

passage  that  presented  itself,  when  a  sud- 

den  gust  of  unwholesome  vapour  extin- 

guished  my  lamp,  and  I  was  immersed  in 

total  darkness.      Tlüs  unlucky  circum- 

stance  almost  reduced  me  to  despair,  and 

I  was  half  tempted  to  return,  and  delay 

my  attempt  at  escape  tili  the  foUowing 

night ;  but  the  honid  idea  that  tlie  mor- 

row  might  possibly  bring  with  it  de  Noir- 

moutierre»  inspired  me  anew  with  resolu- 

tion ;  I  hunied  on,  groping  my  way  along 

several  long  and  narrow  passages»  tili  my 

progress  was  stopped  by  a  wall,  to  which  I 

could  feel  no  end. 

•  Again  I  eonsidered  my  Situation  hope- 
less,  and  I  clasped  my  hands  in  agony, 
when,  to  my  inexpressible  transport,  I 
beheld  the  faint  glimmering  of  twilight 
through  some  loose  bricks  at  the  bottom 
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of  the  will,  and  doubted  not  that  by  re- 
moving  these,  I  shouW  free  myself  from 
this  abiKic  of  horror.     Without  miich  diE- 
ftralty  I  displaced  a  suificient  number  of 
the  loosened  bricks  to  creep  throu^h,  and 
fcaTmjj  ^fftTtt^d  tliis  a«d  agam  fiUed  up 
tlK"  )n>\e,  I  gskzed  arm^nd  vnth  sensations 
(^de%ht,  which  ean  only  be  conceived 
bv  those  who  have  experienced  a  ämilar' 
e^cape.     I  was*  on  the  heati  i,  and  breathing> 
an  iiiward  prayer  of  gratitude,  I  ran  tSÄ- 
quite  out  of  sight  of  the  hateftil  towen. 
l^vidence  still  favoured  me ;  the  honest 
cottagers  I  raet  from  time  to  time  supplied 
me  with  food,  and  directed  me  on  my 
way,  tili.  Oll  reaching  the  forest,  I  feil,  at 
^  oiice  overpowered  by  fiitigue  of  body  and 
joyfiil  a<^tation  of  mind,  on«  the  ground^. 
wliere  I  remained  tili  you^  my  beloved. 
Ethelwolphe,  by  the  caret  bestowed  oa  il. 
iopposed  stranger,  pestored  youv 
ODoe  inone  to  life  and  happiness.l 


r 
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CHAFTER  VII. 


His  sword 
LIewellvn  rais*d»  and  with  one  blow 
Pot  forth  his  Intent  nerre,  resolv'd  to  bear 
AW  force  before  liim — gorget,  heim,  and  shield  f 
Edward  upraib'd  his  backler :  tbe  fierce  Llow 
Ligfated  like  h£av*irs  holt !  awhile  he  reeVdy 
When,  springing  forward  with  a  sudden  thrast, 
Ife  pliug*d  his  sword  deep  in  Llewellyn*s  breast : 
Tbe  beru  fatls^  and  Cainbria  is  no  more.  Cot  tue» 


When  the  steni  tyrant  cIosM  her  lovely  eyest 
How  did  I  rave,  untr.ught  to  hear  the  blow  ! 
Wiih  impiotts  wrish  to  tearher  froin  the  skies^. 
How  curse  my  fate  in  bitteruess  of  woe  !        ^ 
But  whither  would  this  drcadfui  frenzy  Icad  ? 

Fond  man,  forbear, 

Thy  fniiticss  sorrow  spare; 
Dare  not  to  task  what  Heav*n*s  high  will  dccreed; 
In  humble  revVence  kiss  tli*  afilictive  rod, 
And  prost  rate  bow  to  an  oifendcd  God.  Sraw. 

**  FoH  some  few  years,  my  cfiiWren',  after 
Bty  Wessed  union  with  yourangelmother, 
cur  felidty  was  unalloyed ;  the  birth  of  twe^ 
hxehr  plecUres  o£  ous  afiGKÜoa«  }!e&  not » 
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wish  ungratified ;  and  had  not  my  dear;. 
unfortunate  Edwin  still  smarted  under  the 
severe  stroke  of  affliction,  no  cause  of  re- 
gtet would  have  pained  my  bosom.     For 
the  sorrows  of  this  unhappy  brother,  and 
bis  ill-fated  Julia,,however,  we  often  sigh- 
ed ;  but  our  endeavours  to  draw  bim  from 
bis  retireijient  still  continued  unavailing;: 
we  frequently,  tberefore,  visited  bim  at. 
Dunalvin  Abbey,  and  bad  the  satisfaction 
to  pereeive  that  our  sodety  raised  bis  spi- 
rits,  and  sometimes  rendered  bim  compa-- 
ratively  cbeerfiil.    The  name  of  Julia,  andl 
tbc  borrid  circumstances  attendihg  her- 
deatliy  we  carefuUy  avoided  to  mention  ; 
but  often  would  the  tears  course  each  other 
down  my  brotber's  cheek,  as  he  gazed  on  the 
beauteous  features  of  Emilie,  wbich  bore 
a  strong  resemblanee  to  those  of  the  lost 
Julia;  and  oft;en  would  he  dasp  to  bis  beart, 
in  agony,  the  infant  pledges  of  our  love. 
•    "  It  was  at  this  period  that  king  Ed- 
ward, wearied  by  the  continued  delSance 
and  rebellion  of  the  Cambrian  monarch, 
and  disgusted  at  the  ingratitude  of  bis 


THE  IVIFE  OP-  TTTZALICE.         HS 

brother  David*,  aller  having  vainly  en-» 
deavouied,  by  gentle  means,  to  persuade 
them  to  Submission  (6),  resolved,  by  a 
deeisive  battle,  to  end  these  petty  contests, 
wbich  so  long  fiad  deluged  both  countries 
with  Uood.  I  prepared  to  join  the  aUied 
aimy,  with  a  Sensation  of  sorrow  hitherto 
unknown.  Emilie  again  promised  to  be- 
come  a  mother;  and  to  quit  her  in  a  Situ- 
ation so  interesting,  to  behold  her  anguish» 
which  was  not  to  be  concealed,  to  refleet 
that  I  had  embraced  this  adored  wife,  and 
our  innocent  babes,  perliaps  for  the  last 
üme,  unmanned  my  soul ;  yet,  as  the  part- 
ing  hour  drew  nigh,  I  feit  that»  in  order  to 
ealm  the  poignancy  of  her  distress»  it  was 
necessary  to  subdue  my  own;  and  the 
presenoe  of  Fitzalice,  (who  consigned  at 
this  time  the  young  Alphonso  to  her  care), 
in  some  degree  assisted  my  endeavours. 

**  It  is  not  possible  to  describe  the  heart- 
rending  grief  of  that  Separation;  Emilie 
threw  her  arms  about  my  neck  in  speech- 
less  agony,  deaf  to  the  voice  of  consolation 

•  See  Note  5. 
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her  brother  endcavourecl  to  offer ;  and  haof 
not  tlie  call  of  hoiiour  imperiously  dictated 
my  line  of  conduct^  I  must,  at  that  dis* 
tmcting  moniexit^  hasve  relinqakhed  my 

Intention« 

•  Oh  !  I  shall  lose,  shall  lose  you  bolhl' 
she  sobbed»  in  piercing  accents  of  despoir. 
•  Ethelwolphe !  Henry !  will  you  both  for- 
sake  me  ? 

"  I  attempted  not  to  reply ;  it  was  im- 
possible ;  and  imprinting  a  last  kiss  on  her* 
cold  and  pallid  lips,  I  tore  myself,  with  an: 
effort  of  desperate  resolution,  from  her 
«icircling  arnis,  and  nioimting  my  steed». 
galloped  off  witliout  daring  to  east  a  look- 
behind»  tili  the  Castle  and  its  precincta. 
vrere  lost  in  distance.. 

"  A  fesuful  foreboding  of  evil  took  po».. 
Session  of  my  mind  and  chained  my 
tongiie ;  neither  did  Fitzalice  seem  more 
disposed  for  conversation ;  and,  dejected 
and  melancholy,  we  joincd  the  rast  army 
which  our  illustrious  monarch  headed  in 
person. 

^  The  bustle  of  approaching  warfare^ 


THJE  WIFK  OF  FITZALICE.  115 

however,  aroiised  us  from  this  lethai^« 
Once  more  the  love  of  glory  fired  my 
breast— onoe  more  I  bumt  to  signalize 
ro\-self  in  the  Service  of  the  valiant  Ed- 
ward ;  and  I  strove  to  forjjet,  in  the  duties 
of  the  soldier,  those  feelings  which  were 
natural  to  the  husband  and  the  father. 

**  For  the  last  time  we  entered  the 
country  of  Wales  in  a  hostile  manner. 
Our  army  was  numerous,  and  not  less 
formidable,  from  the  valour,  theexperience 
aiid  the  unanimity  of  its  leaders,  than  from 
ks  Ruperiority  of  force.  Llewellyn,  on  our 
approach,  took  refuge  among  the  inacces-^ 
lible  mountains  of  Snowden,  where  he  for 
soinc  time  maintained  his  post;  this  ad-» 
vantage  was  material  in  point  of  Situation, 
as  he  liad  the  power  of  annoying  iis,  and, 
at  the  same  time,  of  preserving  his  own 
person  in  safety.  Victöry  seemed  to  lean 
to  the  side  of  the  enemy ;  and  Fitzalice 
and  mvself,  maddened  at  the  idea  of  de- 
feat,  fought  with  desperation. 

"  The  enthusiasm  of  the  moment  taughfc 
my  gallant  brother  to  forgset  all  care  for 
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self-preservation ;  his  noble  spirit  was  nof 
to  bc  daunted ;  and  I  beheld  him,  without 
even  a  prudent  regard  to  personal  safety, 
at  one  moment  rushing  inta  the  midst  <^ 
the  fight,  dealing  death  at  every  blow,  aii4 
at  another»  defending  himself,  with  unpie- 
cedented  valour»  against  a  host  of  the 
enemy»  who  recognised  his  person,  and 
knew  of  what  esscntial  Service  to  theii 
cause  it  would  be  to  destroy  a  chieftain  so 
renowned  and  invindble.  One  amongst 
the  foe,  of  athletic  form  and  superioi 
height,  seemcd  particularly  to  single  ui 
out  as  the  marked  objects  of  his  vengeanoe ; 
he  hovered  about  us»  and  made  sevend 
thrusts,  which  we  parried;  but  our  atten- 
tion was  called  from  him  by  the  triumphani 
shouts  that  rang  thiough  the  ranks  of  the 
hostile  army ;  for  Llewelly  n,  whose  couragc 
was  invigorated  by  his  transient  success, 
boldly  was  seen  descending  to  the  plaina 
The  confiiet  became  more  Woody;  qui 
soldiers  were  exasperated  to  a  degree  d 
enthusiastic  fury,  and  the  voiee  and  glori- 
ous  exsunple  of  their  royal  leader  urged 
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tbcm  on  to  redoubled  cxertions ;  the  field 
was  strewcd  with  bodies  already  lifeless, 
er  writhing  in  the  expiring  agonies  of 
death;  and  Uewdlyii,  who  pcTceived  the 
imprudenceof  his  change  of  Situation,  en- 
deavoured  4o  retrieve  it  by  acts  of  despe- 
rate courage ;  but  his  exertions  were  vaui, 
the  wheel  of  fortune  had  tumed  in  our  fa- 
vour,  and  the  Cambrian  monarch  feil  co- 
vered  with  woiinds  and  glory  ( 7 ). 

"  In  the  midst  of  the  confusion  that  en- 
sued,  I  suddenly  missed  Fitzalice,  but  soon 
beheld  lüm  furious4y  engaged  witli  two  of 
the  enemy,  and  the  tall  soldicr  I  before 
inentioned.  As  I  galloped  to  his  assist- 
ance,  he  laid  one  of  the  three  dead  at  his 
feet,  another  feil  by  my  arm ;  but  how  shall 
I  relate,  that  at  the  same  instant,  our  re- 
maining  a^sailant  plunged,  with  too  sure 
an  aim,  his  reeking  weapon  into  the  heart 
of  this  bravest  and  noblest  of  human  be- 
ings! 

'  Thank  God !  I  expire  in  the  arms  of 
Victory/  he  cried     '  Clarrington !  beloved 
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Clarrington,  farewell !  yoii  will  be  a  fathef 
lo  my  Alphonso.*  He  grasped  ihy  band 
convulsivcly,  and  expired. 

Maddcned  at  the  loss  of  a  friend  so 
inestimablc,  in  a  transport  of  wild  and 
tmgovcmablc  furj^,  I  darted  after  the 
murderer,  who,  having  accomplishcd  bis 
deadly  purpose,  preci]Vilalely  joincd  the 
rjuiks  of  W'elch,  on  all  sidcs  fiying  from 
tlic  ficld  in  dlsorder  and  confusion;  but  to 
eludc  my  vciij;cancc  was  impossible;  T  kept 
my  eye  fixcd  npon  his  hatcdfonii,  minrrled 
as  it  now  was  withhiindreds  of  tlie  retreat- 
ing  foc,  and  regardless  of  cvcry  tliing  but 
his  dcstnlction,  riished  aiwong  them,  and 
with  ono  blviw  of  almost  morc  than  mcrtal 
force,  fcllcd  tlie  miscreant  to  tlie  earth. 

"  Wilh  the  violence  of  the  shock,  the 
höhnet  which  had  conccalcd  his  featnrcs 
was  dislodged,  and  to  my  nnspeakaWe 
horror,  1  beheld  the  gliastly  countenance 
of  de  Noirmoiitierre,  who,  wcltering  as  he 
was  in  his  own  bldbd,  and  writhing  in  tor- 
ture,  expended  his  dying  brcath  in  iinprc- 
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tations  on  every  remainiiig  brauch  of  tn  j 
deroted  iamily.  He  gleamed  cm  me  hii 
gbzed  eyes  with  an  expression  of  malici- 
4)us  exultation  which  1  never  can  fbi^t, 
as,  in  a  low  and  hoUow  iroice,  he  exciaimed 
— •*  Thy  life,  Clanington,  is  indeed  by  my 
death  preserved!  thoii  liast  escaped  my 
vengefiil  hatred.;  but  thy  remaining  days 
will  be  embittered  by  anguish,  and  I  die 
content.  Pitzalice  has  fallen  by  my  band ; 
Julia,  at  my  insf igation,  was  tom  from  her 
liome ;  her  Infant,  by  my  command,  was 

murdcred ;  Emilie '     He  gasped ;  but 

the  power  of  utterance  had  fled ;  and,  with 
that  angel  name  on  bis  polluted  tongue, 
the  wretched  deraon  expired. 

"  For  some  moments  I  was  transfixed 
and  petrificil  with  horror,  as  bis  dying  de- 
claration  and  impious  boast  of  crimes  so 
detestable  still  nmg  in  my  ear ;  but  the 
idea  that  Fitzalice  might  yet  be  possibly 
restored  arouscd  me;  and  improbaWe  as  it 
wa«,  I  fondly  clung  to  the  delusive  hope. 
I  hastily  retumed  to  the  spot  ön  which  he 
W  &llen ;  but,  alas !  too  aurely  was.I  coq« 
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Adnced  that  the  spark  of  life  was  fof  ever 
extinct :  all  my  tetider  efforts  to  reanimate 
the  clay-cold  corse  were  exerted  in  vain ; 
and  my  tcars  bore  witness  to  the  anguish 
with  which  I  moumed  his  irreparable  los& 

"  I  quitted  the  country  we  had  now 
entirely  subdued,  in  a  State  of  mind  too 
painfiil  for  description,  and  my  spirits  feil 
as  I  approaehed  the  abode  of  my  ances* 
tors.  IIow  should  I  acquaint  my  Emilie 
Avith  the  untimely  fate  of  this  adored  bro- 
ther?  the  task  was  dreadful,  yet  was  it 
unavoidable :  she  flew  to  mect  me  with 
tearful  joy ;  she  clasped  me  to  her  faithful 
heart,  and  for  some  moments  wept  on  my 
bosom  in  speeehless  transport,  tili,  sudden- 
ly  recoUecting  the  absence  of  her  brother, 
she  tremulously  articulated  his  name,  fix- 
ing  on  me  as  she  spoke  a  look  of  piercing 
inquiry. 

"  In  spite  of  all  my  endeavours  to  ap- 
pear  calm,  and  to  conquer  my  own  feel- 
ings,  the  involuntary  tear  would  start; 
sorrow  was  marked  in  legible  characters 
on  my  countenance ;  and  £milie  bebeld 
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in  It  the  &tal  oonfirmation  of  her  i¥orst 


*  He  is  kiUedl  I  have lost  him,  oh  God! 
oh  Godr  she  cried;  and  as  these  words 
escaped  h^  trembling  lips,  she  feil  sense- 
less  into  my  anns.  A  succession  of  famt- 
ing  fits  fpUowed  each  oth»  with  Tarnung 
mpiäity;  my  distraction,  my  frenzy  are 
not  to  be  described ;  the  most  celebrated 
phydcians  were  summoned,  but  medical 
skill  was  exerted  in  vain.  Emilie  expired 
in  giving  birth  to  an  Infant,  (who  lived 
but  a  few  hours  after  her),  and  left  mö'  m 
a  State  which  nothing  but  the  recollection 
of  my  children  could  have  enabled  me  to 
survive. 

"  I  must  draw  a  veil  over  this  agonizing 
period  of  my  existence;  fbr,  alas!  even 
now  the  sealding  tears  efFace  the  heart- 
rending  relation.  Many  years  have  passed 
sinoe  I  received  this  deathblow  to  my  hap- 
piness,  and  much»  very  much  of  eonsola- 
tion  have  I  derived  frora  the  Performance 
of  my  parental  duties,  and  from  the  sweck 
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conviction  that  my  cares  have  not  been 
bestowed  in  vain ;  but  though  the  storm 
of  grief  is  hushed,  in  ceasing  to  exist,  I 
alone  can  cease  to  lament  the  irreparable 
loss  my  widowed  heart  has  sustained. 

"  The  similarity  of  our  domestie  misfor- 
tunes  iinited  Edwin  and  myself  more 
firmly  than  ever  in'the  bonds  of  iraternal 
affection.  My  visits  to  him  were  frequent, 
and  our  tears  would  mingle,  and  our  hearts 
sigh  responsive  to  the  memory  of  those  we 
had  für  ever  lost.  Often  has  he  r^sed  me 
from  despondency,  and  urged  my  droop- 
ing  spirit  to  new  exertions,  by  bidding  mc 
remember  the  blessings  that  yet  remained 
to  sooth  my  deelining  years,  and  that  for 
the  sakes  of  my  children,  I  ought  to  strug- 
gle  against  a  too  violent  indulgence  of  my 
feeUnjjs.  His  advice,  and,  above  all,  liis 
pious  example,  has  wrought  on  me  the 
intcnded  eflfect ;  but  I  feel  all  my  efibrts 
to  be  vain ;  my  health  gradually  decays,  I 
am  hasten  ing  fast  to  rejoin  my  Emilie  in 
a  better  world,  and  I  look  forward  to  the 
period  of  my  dissolution  without  a  pamg^ 
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since,  whflst   Edwin  lives,  my  ehildren 
will  not  be  &therless. 

**  Ethelwolphe  Clarrington.*^ 


CHAPTER  VIIL 


At  tbis  boar, 
This  S'>(emii  hoar^  when  silence  ruies  the  worlJ^ 
Aad  wearied  nttare  makes  •  gen'nl  paase, 
Wrapf  io  oi|i;ht*8  table  rohe,  through  otoysttrs  drear, 
Aüd  chamels  pale,  tenanted  hy  a  tbroiig 
Ol'  meagre  |.  haatoine,  shootiog  croas  mjr  path^ 
Wirb  sileut  glonce,  l  seek  the  sbidowy  ?ale 
Of  deatb.  Dr.  Pokteus. 

Cofiscience,  wliat  art  thou  ?  thou  treroendous  pow'r ! 
Wbo  dost  iiilmbit  as  witbout  our  leare, 
Aud  art  «ritbiii  ourselves  anotbor  seif; 

llow  dtt!»t  tboo-Jigbt  a  torcb  to  distaiit  deeds 

Make  the  past,  preüent,  and  the  futare  frown! 

llow  erer  aud  anon,  Hwake  the  soul, 

A»  witb  a  peal  of  thuoder,  to  stränge  horrors  !     You ko, 

The  tears  of  the  youthful  trio  feil  fast 
u  they  concluded  this  melancholy  recital 
of  the  misfortunes  that  had  be&llen  thdr 

o8 
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family ;  and  thcy  retired  to  their  apart- 
nients,  deeply  impressed  with  tlie  sentLr 
Tuente  its  perusal  had  naturally  excited. 
Gricf,  horror,  admiration,  and  compassioii» 
by  tiinis  posscssed  thcir  breasts,  as  they 
reflected  on  their  own  heavy  loss,  on  the 
dcmotiKic  wickedness  of  de  Noirmoutierre, 
on  tlie  noble  cbaracter  and  heroic  virtues 
of  tlieir  illustrious  monareb,  or,  as  with 
•still  more  poignant  feelings,  they  dwelt 
on  the  sufFerings  and  injuries  of  their  be- 
loved  fathcr  and  uncle. 

Jt  was  their  first  carc,  on  the  foUowing 
day,  to  difipatch  a  mossenger  to  Dunalvin 
Abbey,  with  an  epistle,  whose  contents  in- 
formed  the  earl  of  the  resolution  to  enter 
tlie  Service  of  king  Edward  wliich  had 
been  taken  by  Clarrington  and  Fitzalice; 
it  also  mentioned  their  intention  of  placing 
Ceraphinc  under  bis  protection,  sliould 
such  a  measure  entirely  mcet  with  bis  ap- 
probation ;  und  conduded  with  the  mo8t 
affectionate  inquiries  after  his  health,  whieh 
had  been  ^verely  indisposed,  in  conser 
qiiencc  of  the  additional  blow  his  happiness 
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hai  reoeWed,  in  the  loss  of  the  ever-to-be-^ 
kmented  Ethehv^he. 

Thu  letter  was  immediately  replied^ 
toy  and  im  terms  highly  expressive  of  the 
joj  with  which  he  accepted  the  charge 
oonsigned  to  his  care«  Dunalvin  assured 
them  that  he  looked  forward  to  their  arri-^ 
val  niith  impatience ;  and  that  in  the  so^ 
dety  of  Ceraphine,  he  promised  himself 
areoompence  for  the  many  weary  hours  of 
solitary  misery  he  had  endured. 

Xothing  now  remained  l>ut  to  prepare 
for  their  departure,  for  which  an  early  day 
was  fixed;  and  it  was  determined  that 
Fitzalice  and  Clarriugton,  after  tliey  hadf 
placed  Ceraphine  nnder  the  protection  of 
kcr  uncle,  should  go  immediately  to  Lon- 
don, and  enter,  as  soon  as  possible,  inta 
active  Service. 

When  the  day  prior  to  that  appoint- 
cd  for  their  departure  arrived,  a  pensive' 
expression  of  sadness  dwelt  on  every  conn-' 
tenance,  and  communicated  itself  to  every 
keart.  The  idea  of  quitting  (perhaps  for 
wer)  the  beloved  haunts  of  their  ^  early 
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childhood,  those  favourite  spots  whicbhad 
witnessed  so  many  hours  of  unalloyed  hap- 
piness,  of  bidding  too  a  last  farewell  to 
their  dear  and  deservedly-valued  father 
Anthony,  created  a  degree  öf  depression, 
which  it  was  impossible  either  to  resist 
or  to  conceal ;  the  monk  himself  seemed 
scarcely  less  absorbed  in  grief.  They  part- 
ed  for  the  night  in  tears ;  and  Ceraphine 
withdrew  to  her  Chamber  in  agitation  too 
sorrowful,  and  too  severe,  to  admit  of  her 
feeling  any  inclination  for  sleep. 

When  Juliette  had  retired,  and  she 
was  left  to  the  undisturbed'indulgence  of 
her  melancholy  meditations,  imagination 
conjured  up  a  thousand  pictures  of  horror; 
she  recalled  to  mind  the  untimely  fate  id 
her  matemal  unde»  the  gallant  Fitzalice ; 
«nd  she  reflected,  with  dismay,  how  aoon 
the  same  destiny  might  overtake  her  bro- 
ther  and  Alphonso,  whose  existence  she 
prized  more  highly  than  her  own.  Her 
spirits  sank  still  deeper  under  the  con- 
templation  of  an  imagery  so  gloomy ;  and 
tsd^ing  up  her  lamp,  she  determined»  at 
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aus  still  and  solemn  hour,  to  visit  the  ashes 

of  her  sainted  parent,  whiere»  in  a  scene  so 

oonsonant  with  the  tenour  of  her  feelings, 

and  so  calculated  to  inspire  serious  devo- 

tioDy  she  might  pour  fbrth  the  sorrows  of 

her  soul,    and  implore  the  protection  of 

Heaven  for  those  dear  relatives,  in  whom 

her  all  of  happiness  was  centered.    En- 

tirdy  bent  on  this  purpose,  she  wrapped 

an  additional  covering  about  her  form,  and 

sofily  iinclosing  her  Chamber  door,  stole 

along  a  spacious  gallery,  at  whose  extre- 

mity  stood  a  staircase,  whieh  led  to  some 

passages  communicating  with  the  vaults. 

The  highly-cultivated  and  enlightened 
mind  of  Ceraphine  was  untinctured  with 
superstition ;  yet  could  she  not  forbear 
Ifom  time  to  time  to  arrest  her  steps,  and 
listen  with  a  beating  heart,  as  in  the  sigh-^ 
ing  of  the  wind,  she  fancied  other  sounds 
were  mingled.  In  order  to  reach  the  place 
of  her  desstination,  it  was  necessary  to  pass 
the  apartment  of  her  deceased  father ;  and 
this  the  trembling  Ceraphine  had  already 
gained,  when,  to  her  disturbed  imagina- 
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tion,  a  höarse  and  hoUow  moan  seemed  to 
proceed  from  its  interior,  and,  at  the  same 
instant,  tlie  Castle  bell  began  to  toll  the 
hoiir  of  midnight.  Unable  for  some  mo* 
ments  to  proceed,  she  stood,  half  tempted 
to  relinquish  her  design,  and  return  to  her 
Chamber ;  biit  this  weakness  was  but  trän- 
sient ;  the  bell  ceased  to  toll,  the  wind  was 
hushed,  and  she  became  convinced  that 
the  sound  she  had  heard  arose  only  from 
its  violence. 

Thus  rcassured,  and  resolving  not  to 
give  way  to  causeless  terror,  Ceraphine 
reached  the  ceineterv  without  farther  in- 
terruption,  and  placing  her  lamp  on  the 
stones,  she  threw  herseif  on  her  knees  be- 
side  thfe  grave  which  contained  the  cold 
reniains  of  both  her  parents ;  her  teors  feU 
fest,  and  heävy  sighs  convulsed  her  bosom, 
as  she  thought  lipon  her  orphan  state,  and 
shuddered  to  reflect  how  soon  she  also 
might  be  friendless ;  her  uncle,  her  Alpon- 
so,  and  her  brother,  were  the  only  relatives 
she  had  on  earth,  and  alas !  how  precarious 
was  now  the  existence  of  each !     Fitz-t. 
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Tt&x  and  Clanington  were  about :  to  brav^^. 
tbe  dangers  of  war,  and  the*  sonows.  of^ 
Donalvin  seemed  daily  bending  him  to; 
thegrave. 

''OhGod  r  she  cried,  clasping  her  hands; 
in  agony,  and  raising  as  she  spoke  her 
Streaming  eyes  to  heaven,  **  oh  Gk)d !  save^^ 
saye  me  from  a  fate  so  dreadful !  spare  to* 
thj  suppliant  these  small  remains  of  a  far 
mily  as  guiltless  as  unfortunate,  and  take 
linder  thy  peculiar  care  the  beloved  com- 
panions  of  my  early  youth,  from  whom^. 
alas!  I  so  soon  miist  part.     Watch  over 
them,  oh  Heavenly  Father!  in  the  hpur  of 
danger;  preserve  them  from  the  contagion 
of  bad  example ;  restore  them  to  me  in  in- 
nocence  and  safety;  and  oh!  throughont 
Aeir  commerce  with  the  world,  do  thou 
Protect  these  objects  of  my  fondest  love, 
fiom  villains  such  as  have  rendered  me  an 
Orphol,    and  have  wrecked  for  ever  the 
peace  of  my  unhappy  injured  uncle !   Bles- 
sed  Lord !  thou  art  the  father  of  the  father- 
lessy"  she  continued,  and  an  angelic  radiance 

G3 
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seemed  at  that  moment  to  bcam  from  her 
blue  eye,  and  to  lUumine  every  feature  of 
her  celestial  oountenance,  ^  tbou  lefusest 
not  to  hear  the  cry  of  the  orphan,  ncMr  to 
listen  to  the  prayer  of  such  as  seek  thee  in 
spirit  and  in  truth ;  hear  then  my  ardent, 
my  eaniest  supplication !  and  save  my  bro- 
ther  and  Alphonso  from  the  machinations 
of  those  specioiis  hypocrites  who  smile 
but  to  deceive.** 

"  But  to  deceivCj''  repeated  in  slow  and 
solemn  accents  a  deep-toned  voioe,  as  with 
energetic  tones  of  pious  fervour  Ceraphine 
concluded  this  spontaneous  eflusion  of  her 
pure  heart ;  she  started  in  terror  from  her 
kneeling  posture,  and  threw  a  fearful 
glance  around  the  cold  damp  walls — **  Per- 
haps  it  was  only  echo  that  repeated  my 
words,"  she  mentally  ejaculated;  *•  but 
surely  they  xvere  repeated ;  this  too  cannct 
be  tlie  effect  of  imagination !" 

Ceraphine,  however  she  might  wish  to 
suppose  herseif  deceived,  could  not  discre- 
dit  the  evidenee  of  her  senses ;  her  lamp 
she  now  with  dismay  perceived  to  be  near- 
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}j  eztinguished,  and  dreading  to  be  left  in 
total  darkness  ere  she  could  regain  her 
aparbnent,  the  trembling  girl  hastencd  to- 
waids  the  door,  when  the  waning  glim« 
mer  of  its  dim  light  feil  on  some  indUtinct  ^ 
object,  which  appeured  to  be  slowly  emerg- 
ing  from  the  remotest  end  of  this  abode  of 
death. 

Ceraphine»  petrified  with  horror,  atood 
transfixed  to  the  spot,  and  unable  to  re- 
move  her  eyes  from  what  she  almost  at 
tbe  moment  believed  to  be  a  disembodied 
apirit;  it  gradually  advanced^and  she  beheld 
the  tall  figure  of  a  man  wrapped  in  black 
habiliments.  An  universal  shuddering 
aeized  her  frame,  her  blood  ran  icy  cold, 
her  knees  trembled  violently,  a  chilly  per- 
spiraticm  bedewed  her  forehead.  This  ob- 
ject  of  terror  evidently  made  towards  her^ 
and  it  had  now  nearly  reached  the  spot  on 
which  she  stood.  Ceraphine  gained  cou- 
rage  fix)m  desperation,  fear  lent  her  wing», 
and  she  was  about  to  fly,  when  she  feit  her 
band  firmly  grasped  and  forcibly  detained. 
A  pierdiig  shriek  issued  from  her  Ups ;  the 
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lamp  dropped  from  her  nerveless  iiold,. 
leaving^  them  in  total  darkness,  and  she 
would  herseif,  have  fallen  motionless  on 
tlie  ground,  had  not  the  voice  of  fotlier 
Anthony  recalled  her  fleeting  senses. 
-  "  Ceraphine !  dear,  virtuoiis  child  !**  he 
cried,  **  be  not  alarmed !  I  have  heard 
yoür  pious  prayer,  I  have  joined  in  your 
devotions,  and  unceasingly  will  my  orisons 
arise»  as  well  for  your  happiness  as  for  the 
safety  of  Clarrington  and  Fibsalice:  oh 
that  they  could  be  ofFered  with  the  same 
confidence  of  acceptance !  but  thou,  Cera- 
phine, thou  art  innoeent,  whilst  I ^ 

The  voice  of  the  monk  was  tremulous 
from  the  excess  of  Ins  emotion,  and  after 
a  momentary  pause  he  added — **  Yet  why 
should  I  doubt  the  mercy  of  Heaven?  are 
we  not  positively  told  there  is  pardon  for 
the  repentant  siimer?  are  not  the  merits  of 
the  Redeemer  all-sufficient  ?  and  has  not 
my  penitcnce  been  deep,  bitter,  and  mi- 
ceasing  ?** 

Thesit  sentences  were  uttered  in  a  low 
and  hiurried  tone,  and  Ceraphine  feit  the 
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cdd  hand  which  beld  her  own  tremble 
conTolsively. 

''Holy  fetherT   she  exclaimed,  in  a 

Toioe  of  soothing    tendemess,    **  surely 

your  senses  wander :  what  cause  can  yoü 

have  to  ima^ne  that  your  prayers  will  be 

noavailing?  what  crimes  can  you  have 

committed,  which  call  fbrth  such  heavy- 

se]f-reproaches,  and  which  demand  a  peni- 

tence  so  severe  ?    Is  not  your  whole  life  a 

series  ofvirtuous  actions?    Do  you  suffer 

any  one  day  to  pass  unmarked  by  some 

deed  of  benevolence  or  charity  ?    Does 

not  your  inflexible  piety,  your  exemplary 

conduct,  commatid,  not  only  the  emula- 

tion  of  the  holy  brotherhood,  but  tl^e  love, 

the  respect,  the  admiration,  of  all  wbo  are 

so  happy  as  to  know  you  ?    Indeed,  fa- 

ther,  you  accuse  yourself  with  too  much 

»everity,  for  assuredly  the  errors  of  youth 

are  long  since  obliterated  in  the  eye  of 

Heaven,  by  the  strict  observance  of  every 

Christian  duty,  which  for  many  years  you 

have  so  rigidly,  so  invariably  practised.*' 

These  words  of  coiisdiation,  as  in  gen- 
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tle  but  impressive  acoents  they  feil  fram 
the  lips  of  Ceraphine»  aroused  the  monk 
fix)m  his  painfiil  reverie ;  deeds  long  since 
oominitted  liad  obtruded  themselves  on 
his  tortured  memory,  and  a  tear  of  re- 
morseful  anguish  feU  upon  her  hand,  as 
he  gratefuUy  and  affectionately  pressed  it 
to  bis  lips. 

**  I  cannot  bear  your  eulogiums,"  he  re» 
plied ;  *'  I  do  not  deserve  them ;  ob  Gera» 
phine!  you  know  not  how  heinous  has 
been  m^  guilt;  ages  oould  never  efiaoe 
the  remembrance  of  that  day — ^that  hour 
But  come,"  he  continued,  hastily  in* 
terrupting  himself  as  the  shivering  limba 
and  chattering  teeth  of  Ceraphine  remind- 
ed  him  of  their  Situation,  **  let  me  con- 
duct  you  from  this  gloomy  abode ;  it  was 
imprudent,  dear  child»  to  visit  it  at  so  late 
an  hour :  your  delicate  and  fragile  form  is 

■ 

but  ill  calculated  to  brave  tliese  unwhol- 
some  vapours  and  the  keen  severity  of  the 
cold  night  air." 

Ceraphine  made  no  reply,  and  drawing 
her  arm   through  bis,    father  Anthony 
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gnfped  his  way  towards  the  door  and 

akxig  ihe  vaulted  passages ;  when  having 

led  his  fair  companion  to  ihe  foot  of  the 

staiicaae,  he  entreated  her  to  take  some 

lepoae^  as  at  an  early  hour  they  were  to 

aet  off  on  their  long  joumey.    Ceraphine 

promised  she  would  endeavour  to  oomply 

with  his  request,  and  affectionately  bid- 

ding  him  good-night»  she  withdrew  to  her 

apartment ;  but  to  sleep  she  found  impos* 

sible,  for  the  mysterious  words  and  stränge 

emotion  of  the  monk  had  too  deeply  im- 

pressed  themselves  on  her  agitated  spirits 

to  be  so  soon  forgotten ;   and  the  bright 

beams  of  Aurora,  as  they  darted  into  her 

diamber,    found  her  eye  still  unclosed» 

and  her  mind  still  occupied  in  forming  a 

thousand  vague  conjeetures,  from  which 

no   probable    or   satisfactoiy    condusion 

ODuld  be  derived. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


Tlie  morning  breaks,  and  frnni  the  gliu*nii^  liills, 
Tlic  clouds,  in  floecy  Tolume»,  roll  a^ay ; 

Cleor  Oows  the  current  of  the  rapid  nilky 

As  o>r  the  green  and  pleasant  vale  they  stmy  : 
The  birds  within  the  wood  ^alute  the  day 

With  gratefiil  music ;  dewy  frngnince  iills 
The  cool  freäb  air  anmnd,  and  niiture*8  face, 
Lit  bj  the  smüiog  san  «ssanu»  ics  fairest  grace. 

HoDGSOSIv 

"  There  h  ä  tear, 
That,  fttreaining  o*er  an  olject  lovM  and  lost, 
With  inoomtul  magic,  tortures  and  delights ; 
Iteüeves  us,  w  hil^  its  sweet  soppression  iiXidSf 
Andf  by  admitiing»  biunts  the  »ting  of  woe." 

The  sun  on  this  morning  appeared  to  the" 
youthful  trio  to  arise  with  more  than  his^ 
accustomed  radiance,  and  the  light  trans* 
parent  douds,  which  floated  on  the  east*' 
em  horizon,  seemed  tinged  with  a  more 
than  common  degree  of  splendour,    as, 
With  deepening  blushes,  they  sailed  along 
tipped  with  gold,  reflected  from  his  lus* 
trous  beam.     Never  had  the  feathered 


(kristers  of  the  grove  poured  fbrtb  such 

thrilling  notes  of  exquisite  melody  as  at 

the  present   moment»    when  Ceraphine 

stood  at  the  open  casement,  and  gazed^' 

with  tearful  ejes  and  a  sorrowing  heart> 

(m  tiie  belöved  scene  she  was  so  soon  to 

quit    Thewoods  andforesta  werenewly 

dothed  in  robes  of  freehest  green,  fbr  the 

snows  of  Winter  had  melted  away»  and  all 

nature  hailed    tlie   renovating  reign   of 

q)ring;  innumerable  dew-gems  quivered 

ontheir  leafy  branches,  and  sparkled  on 

the  daisy-spotted  meadows,  wllose  ming* 

ling  sweets,  fraught  with  a  thousand  de- 

licious  odours,  came  wafted  on  the  fresh 

and  fragrant  breath  of  mom. 

**  Alas  r  sighed  Ceraphine,  as  she  pen- : 
sively  rested  her  face  on  her  snowy  arm, 
and  seated  herseif  beside  the  casement,  • 
"alas!  how  perverse,  how  inconsistent  ig' 
tl)e  human  heart*!  this  scene,  enchanting 
as  it  is,  I  have  liitherto  beheld  with  com- 
parative  indifference ;  a  variety  of  beauties, 
never   before  observed,  at  this  moment 
seem  to  enrich  the  landscape,  and  that  1» 
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now  disoover  them  does  but  increase  my 
aorrow  at  the  prospect  pf  Separation." 

The  moumful  reveries  of  the  fair  mora- 
list  were  intemipted  by  the  entranoe  of 
Juliette,  who  informed  her  **  that  Fitza- 
lioe  and  Clarrington  had  akeady  qidtted 
tfaeir  Chambers,  and  that  they»  together 
with  father  Anthony,  were  awaiting  her 
presenoe  in  the  apartment  where  breakfast 
was  prepared." 

She  hastily  descended.  Fitzalice  ad- 
vanoed  to  meet  her,  and  the  eagle  eye  of 
love  with  grief  discovered  those  traoes  of 
tears  which  still  remained  on  her  lovely 
oountenance ;  he  gazed  on  her  with  a  look 
expressive  of  tendemess  the  most  exqui- 
aite;  he  fully  comprehended  the  refined 
nature  of  her  feelings ;  but  they  so  entirdy 
i^milated  with  his  own,  that  he  could 
only  offer  the  meed  of  sympathy. 

Their  repast  was  silent  and  melancholy ; 
each  attempted  to  appear  composed,  and 
tp  Start  some  subject  of  conversation  irre- 
levant to  that  which  alone  occupied  their 
thoughts ;  but  their  endeavours  were  un* 
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aneoeflsful»  and  a  moumful  silence  had  suc- 

oeeded  to  these  painful  efforts,  intemipted 

only  by  the  sobs  of  Ceraphine  and  the 

sighs  of  ber  scarcely-less  afflicted  compa- 

nion,  when  the  dreaded  summons  arrived, 

and  a  domestic  informed  tbem  that  eveiy 

thing  was  in  readiness  for  their  departure. 

The  scene  that  ensued   it  defies  the 

power  of  description  to  pourtray ;  the  aged 

•ervants»  many  of  whom  had  served  the 

eail  Athelstan,  crowded  around  bis  belov- 

ed  grandcbildren,  and»  as  well  as  their  suf- 

focating  emotions  would  permit,  expressed 

their  grief  at  this  moumful  Separation.  At 

their  head  stood  the  father,  motionless  and 

ttlent,  but  the  tears  which  roUed  down  his 

furrowed  cheeks  more  eloquently  bespoke 

his  internal  anguish  than  a  thousand  pro- 

testations  of  sorrow  could  have  done ;  he 

gazed  with  unutterable  sensations  alter- 

nately  on  each  of  those  dear  pupils,  whose 

epening  minds  beneath  his  culture,  and 

tided  by  the  preeepts  and  example  of  tlie 

virtuous  Clarrington»  had  gradually  arisen 

to  the  attainment  of  every  thing  that  was 
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good  and  noble ;  and  he  feit,,  that  if  an^ 
eircumstance  had  power  to  increase  Ins 
mental  suiFerings,  it  was  the  reflection 
that  he  miist  in  a  few  moments  be  depriv- 
cd  of  beings  so  deservedly  beloved,  per- 
haps  for  ever ! 

Fitzalice,  who  at  this  painful  moment 
alonc  appcared  to  possess  any  share  of  self- 
command,  beheld  with  angiiish  the  in- 
creasing  palcness  of  Coraphine's  cheek,  her 
sobs  appeared  hystcrical,  and  dreading  the 
effect  that  a  protracted  indulgence  of  feel- 
ings  so  acute  might  produce,  he  tremu- 
lously  seized  the  father's  band,  and  presa« 
ing  it  with  filial  affection  to  \m  lips,  in 
faltcring   accents  pronounced   the  worA 

This  fatal  word,  which  eaeh  had  dread- 
ed  to  iittcf,  seemed  to  arouse  the  foculties 
of  Addelbert  and  Ceraphine,  which  grief 
had  hitherto  absorbe^ :  they  threw  them-^ 
«elves  on  their  knees,  they  clasped  the» 
hands  of  their  revered  confessor,  and  ii» 
broken  accents  implored  bis  last  blessing. 

•*  Bless !  Heaven  bless  you !"  ejaculated 
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the  mcxiky  as  he  raised  aad  strained  them 
to  his  bosom ;  a  heavy  imd  conv ulsi ve  sigh 
burst  from  his  quivering  Ups ;  the  benedic- 
im  was  uttered  in  a  voice  ahnost  inarti- 
culate  from  the  excess  of  his  emotion ;  and 

unaUe  any  longer  to  check  or  conceal  its 
violence,  he  rushed  impetuously  from  the 
-apartment 

An  impassioned  flood  of  tears  now  re- 
Üeved  the  overcharged  heart  of  Ceraphine, 
and  she  regained  sufficient  composure  to 
bid  a  separate  adieu  to  each  of  the  faithful 
doraestics,  whose  lamentations  proclaimed 
their  inereasing  sorrow ;  then,  supported 
by  her  brother  and  Alphonso,  and  foUow- 
rf  by  JuUette,  together  with  Gilbert  and 
Arnold,  who  had  requested  to  accompany 
their  respective  lords,  she  forced  herseif 
^way ;  and  they  soon  lost  sight  of  the  Cas- 
tle and  its  surrounding  scenes,  which  a 
thousand  fond  recollections  contributed  to 
^nder  more  than  commonly  dear  to  each. 

A  new  train  of  sensations  and  ideas  was 
^cited  in  the  minds  of  the  young  traveU 
fers,  as,  on  the  fourth  evening  of  -th^T 
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joumey,  they  beheld  the  ample  batdements 
and  lofly  turrets  of  Dunalvin  Abbey  aris- 
ing  in  majcstic  grandeur  fixxn  the  bosom 
of  surrounding  foliage :  sevend  years  had 
passed  since  they  had  beheld  its  amiable 
owner,  and  they  antieipated  the  present 
mceting  with  sensations  of  pleasure,  not  al- 
together,  however,  unmixed  with  pain^ 
for»  by  a  natural  coincidence  of  ideäs,  the 
rccollection  of  the  loss  they  had  sustained 
M'os  strongly  and  painfully  renewed. 

The  drawbridge  was  lowered,  as  the 
•hriU  blast  of  a  hom  proclaimed  their  ap- 
proach,  the  ponderous  gates  wereundosed» 
and  with  beating  hearts  they  followed 
their  conductor  to  the  saloon,  where  Dun- 
alvhi  awaited  their  arrival. 

It  was  yet  suffidently  light  for  the 
countenances  of  eaeh  to  be  discemible;  and 
as  the  earl  arose  to  embrace  and  welcome 
the  clüldren  of  Clarrington  and  Fitzalice» 
his  eye  invohuitarily  Ml  on  the  exquisite 
form  and  angelie  ieatures  of  Ceraphine;  an 
iey  chillness  ran  through  every  vein,  bis 
limba  tremUcd  convulsively,  and  an  alarioi* 
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11^  wQdness  in  his  fixed  gaze  inexpressi- 
bly  terrified  the  object  who  unconsciously 
bad  created  such  violent  emotions. 

A  few  years  had  indeed  made  astonish- 
yng  alterations  in  the  person  of  Ceraphine» 
whom  Dunalvin  had  last  beheld  a  playful 
spcHtive  child,  and  the  strong  resemblance 
Ae  now  bore  to  the  unfortunate  Julia 
awakened  the  most  painfuUy-agitatlng  re- 
ooUections  in  his  agonized  bosom. 

"  My  unde !  my  dearest  unde !  do  you 
not  remember  us  ?  will  you  not  speak  to 
US?**  she  exdaimed,  ^dvandng  and  timidly 
taking  his  band« 

The  dulcet  notes  of  her  gentle  voiee  at 
once  recalied  his  wandering  senses,  and 
throwing  his  arms  around  her»  he  burst  in- 
to  tears.  **  Forgive  me,  dearest  children,** 
he  sobbed,  **  forgive  me,  sweet  Ceraphine, 
W  that  look  so  like  her  own — oh !  it  was 
iDwe  than  I  oould  bear !" 

The  feelings  of  Dunalvin  were  too  en- 
tirely  respected,  and  too  fuUy  partidpated 
bjr  the  young  friends»  for  them  to  inter- 
nipt  his  sorrow,  even  by  endeavouring  to 
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sooth  its  poignancy ;  the  storm  of  grieC. 
however»  expended  itself,  and  in  a  few 
moments  he  recovered  his  oomposure  an4 
Bclf-posscssion,  sufficiently  to  express  hb 
joy  at  beliolding  them,  and  to  enter  into 
conversation :  the  tum  their  discourse 
took,  however,  was  still  melanclioly,  for 
the  sainted  Clarrington  was  its  theme; 
yet  the  tears  which  feil  to  his  memory,  as 
they  pronounoed  the  panegyiics  so  justly 
his  due,  and  the  pensive  sadness  w^hich 
tincturcHl  cvor}'  countenance,  and  soflened 
cvory  heai-t,  as  they  reflected  on  the  irre- 
parable loss  they  had  sustained,  were  nei- 
thcr  unpleasing  nor  unsalutary,  for  the 
turbidence  of  affliction  was  no  more,  and 
tho  drops  which  now  bedewed  their  eyes 
oeemed  rather  as  tributes  due  to  departed 
excellence,  tlian  as  passionate  ebullitions 
of  selfish  sorrow. 

Notwithstanding  the  fatigues  of  their 
long  joumey,  it  was  not  tili  a  late  hour 
that  they  separated  for  the  night»  so  en- 
ürely  were  their  feieÜngs  absorbed  in  the 
interesting  subject  of  their  conversation^ 


■nd  »  gnoit  was  die  pletture  they  feit  in' 
tibe  mf&ekf  of  the  earl  Dunalvin,  whow 
evieiy  hxSk  and  action,  nay»  even  whone 
vaj  voioe^  an4  manner  of  exi»ession,  mo- 
VMutariljr  leminded  them  of  the  parent 
ilieyfaadloaL 


CHAPTERX. 

t 

Sweet  hannonist !  nnd  beautiful  as  sweet ! 

And  jfoung  at  beautiful !  aod  sod  as  yoiing  f 

And  gaj  as  soft !  and  innocent  as  gay  ! 

And  happj  (if  aaght  bappy  here)  as  gcxid ! 

JFor  ibitiuie  fond  had  boiit  her  nest  on  higli.    YouKt* 


Scenes  mtist  be  beautiful,  which,  daily  view*d, 
Flease  daily,  and  whose  novelty  survives 
Long  kaowledga  aod  tbe  scrutiny  of  years^ 
PffaiM  JMtly  due  to  those  tliat  I  describe. 
,,,Xor  mral  sights  alone,  bat  rtiral  soonds, 
Eihibirate  tbe  spirlt,  and  restore 
Tbe  tone  of  laoguid  natuiie.  '  Cowpee.. 

When  on  the  iRdlowuig  moming  Dunal'- 
vin  met   his  youthful  relatives   at  tbe 

▼OL.I,  H 
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l|ieakfast-table^  eveiy  thing  wore  the  ap- 
peuvooe  of  cfaeerfulnen ;  befäthimsdf 
caiUed  upon  to  shake  off  tfae  melancholy- 
dejection  which  long  indulgence  had  ren- 
derod  liabituaL  and  bis  fine  countenanoe^ 
ns  ^vell  as  bis  conversation,  assumed  an 
air  of  liveliness  and  animaticm  tbat  had^ 
for  niany  years,  been  foreign  to  botb. 
'Die  |)owers  to  please  which  Dunalvin 
)m>ssoksih1  wcre  uubounded;  a  native  bar- 
inoiiy  of  voice,  a  justncss  in  bis  choioe  of 
xvtmls,  aiKl  an  eloquent  facility  in  bis 
nuuuuT  of  expression,  rendered  bis  dit- 
i\Mirso  at  oiicc  instructive  and  deligbtfiiL 
ih\  tbo  pri'sent  oocasion.  he  particuborly 
I  \\rUxi  hiuisi'lf,  and  bis  young  com- 
|vun\M\s  \vcn'  no  less  cbarmed  than  astonish- 
rsl  ;\\  x\\v  alUYHtioii  tliat  had  taken  place 
x\uvv  iho  pttHxxling  night  He  entered 
xxub  tbc  uuvt  aftixrtionate  interest  into 
Oh'  fuUiix^  \iov$  i4*  Clarrington  and  Fitz- 
nbvv,  \\Mi\tTÄ\i  i4'  various  warlike  ex- 
(i^mvV  ix'lMlr^l  niany  nüUtary  anecdotes, 
4iiu)  MU^vri«k\l  ilk^n  by  the  tactie  know- 
U\l)i>'  bc  \b>\v\\Hrx\L   whicb  indecd  was 
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vay  great,  though  his  early  marriage  and 
nbiequcnt  miafiMrtunea  had  prevented 
lum  fiom  eva: .  entering  into  active  ser- 
Tioe. 

With  r^ard  to  Ceraphine»  if  at  the  jBrst 
moment  of  their  meeting  Dunalvin  had 
tat  impdkd  to  love  her,  fixmi  the  resem- 
Uance  ahe  bore  to  the  lost  Julia,  that  iii- 
teiest  was  houily  increased,  and  houriy 
did  her  genüe  attentimis  and  fascinating 
mannen  endear  her  more  warmly  to  his 
heart 

A  week  thiu  sped  away,  during  which 
they  endoavoured  not  to  think  of  their  ap- 
pitMK^ing  Separation.  The  evenings  were 
rendered  deüghtful  by  the  mdlow  tones 
of  Ceraphine's  harp,  which  the  accompani- 
ment  of  her  seraphic  voioe  made  inexpres- 
ably  enchanting ;  so  peculiar  iudeed  was 
the  exoellence  of  her  Performance,  and  si> 
entirely  did  she  enter  into  the  spirit  of 
her  sulgect,  that  the  feelings  of  her  audi- 
tors  involuntarily  caught  the  sentiment 
she  expressed,  and  whcther  she  carolled 

h2 
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l^:eak&8t-table,  every  thing  wore  the  ap- 
{learance  of  cheerfuluess ;  he  Mt  himsdlf 
caUed  upon  to  shake  off  the  melancholy^ 
dejection  which  long  indulgence  had  ren- 
dered  habitual.  and  his  fine  countenanoej, 
as  well  as  his  conversation,  assumed  an 
air  of  liveliness  and  animation  that  had, 
for  niany  years,  been  Foreign  to  both. 
Tlie  powers  to  please  which  Dunalvin 
possessed  were  unbounded ;  a  native  har- 
niouy  of  voice,  a  justness  in  his  choioe  of 
words,  and  an  eloquent  facility  in  his 
manner  of  expressiön,  rendered  his  dii- 
tourse  at  onoe  instructive  and  delightful. 
On  the  present  occasion,  he  particularly 
exerted  lümself,  and  his  young  com- 
panions  were  no  less  charmed  than  jistonish- 
ed  at  the  alteration  that  had  taken  place 
since  the  preceding  night  He  entered 
with  the  most  affectionate  interest  into 
the  future  views  of  Clarrington  and  Fitz- 
alice; conversed  of  various  warlike  ex- 
plottsl  related  many  military  anecdotes, 
and  surprised  them  by  the  tactic  know« 
ledge  he  discovered,   which  indeed  was 
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vay  greaty  though  his  early  marriage  and 
aabaequait  miafiMtunea  had  prevented 
him  fiom  eva: ,  entering  into  active  ser- 


With  r^ard  to  Ceraphine»  if  at  the  first 
moment  of  their  meeting  Dunalvin  had 
Sät  impdled  to  love  her,  fixmi  the  resem- 
UaDce  ahe  bore  to  the  lost  Julia,  that  iii- 
teieat  wia  houily  increased,  and  hourly 
did  her  gentle  attentions  and  fascinating 
manners  endear  her  more  warmly  to  his 
heart. 

A  week  thiu  sped  away,  during  which 

they  endi^a^'oured  not  to  think  of  their  ap- 

pnMK^ing  Separation.    The  evenings  were 

roidered  deUgfatful  by  the  mdlow  tones 

of  Ceraphine's  harp,  which  the  accompani- 

ment  of  her  seraphic  voioe  made  inexpres- 

dbly  enchanting ;  so  peculiar  iudeed  was 

the  excellenoe  of  her  Performance,  and  si> 

mtirely  did  she  enter  into  the  spirit  of 

her  sul^ect,  that  the  feelings  of  her  audi* 

tors  involuntarily  caught  tlie  scntiment 

she  expressed,  and  whether  she  carolled 

h2 
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tlie  lively  notes  of  joy,  or  with  plaintive 

8tmin  rcconled  sotne  tale  of  hapless  loy^ 

•        •  • 

their  smiies  or  tears  were  sure  to .  aooom- 
)>ni)y  her  luv.  Diinalvin  was  enthusias- 
tically  foiul  of  music,  and  for  hburs  would 
!ie  hond  ovrf  Iiis  lovely  nieoe,  enraptured 
with  the  exquisite  taste  »he  evinoed^  and 
tlie  inelting  päthos  of  a  voice  whose  sweet- 
ncs8'  was  nofto  be  bxceeded.  For  hours 
would  he  deKghtedly  listen,  as  with  un- 
affected  fenroür  änd  animäted  piety^he 
raised  her  pure  soiil  to  Heaven  in  hymns 
of  praise  an4  praycr,  her  own  eerulean 
eyes  bäthed  in  drops  öf  holy  rapture,  and 
her  countenance  emitting  such  sublime 
«xpre^sion  öf  dmÄelove  as  might  be  sup- 
posed  to  illürfiitiate  tlie  featurcs  of  the  an- 
gelic  choir.  Frequently  would  her  en- 
chaiited  unde,  daspifig  her  with  transport 
to  hiS  heärt,  declare  that  it  should  be  the 
study  of  his  life  tb  render  her  happy,  and 
to  deserve  the  blessiiig  of  her  society, 
Frequently  would  he  eontemplate  the 
beautiful  similarity  of  soul  and  sentiment 
which  existed  betwcen  Fitzalice  and  h^- 
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lel^  and  mentally  augur  J:he  jnost  per- 

fictfeCcity  irom  their  fiiture  union;   he 

rgoioed   to   behpld   how   entireJy    their 

liearts  Beat  responsive  tp  tbe  wishes  of 

hb  deceased  brother ;   nor  did  Dunalvm 

entertain  the  smallest  apprehension  that 

either  time  or  dreumstance  could  weak- 

€n  afiections  built  on  a  foundation  so  se- 

eure. 

Ceraphme,  since  the  death  of  her  father, 
had  never  before  experieneed  such  sweet 
sensations ;  she  feit  that  ahe  conduced  to 
the  happiness  of  a  fellow-creature ;  one 
too  whose  amiable  quaUties  and  unmerited 
misfbrtunes  gave  him  the  strongest  claim 
to  her  love  and  sympathy,  independently 
rf  the  near  relationship  they  bore  to  each 
other;  and  this  reflection  created  m  hex 
benevolent  mind  a  cahn  delight,  which 
cai^  alone  be  conceived  by  tliose  who  hav^e 
öijoyed  its  benign  influence. 

The  beauties  of  nature  wcre  never  lo^t 
upon  Ceraphine,  and  the  presence  of  her 
beloved  father  Anthony  alone  wäis  want- 
ing  to  render  her  felicity  complete,  as  she 


siiiic|tcd[»  witk  cndnBHlir  ulmifutio 

tfae  rnnes  mmnuMlii^  Danhin  AJbbe 

wkidi  &r  surpuicd  any  düng  die  b 

kithErto  befedd.    Uns  statrir  edifioe^  1 

ing  ftt  tbe  watfecni  ?x*?a]ut]r  of  La! 

IXüiKüitw&leTy    Tr?s  in  itself  aD  oljjc 

iveS  wortkj  oT  aftcnthre  ohKiration»  as : 

ivv-clad  torrets  dcft  the  douda^  and 

mural  konoun  scemed  to  lud  {»oud  de 

ance  to  the  liand  of  time,  shdtered  too 

thev  \rere  by  a  forest  whidi  skiited  0 

of  its  t\des :   but  however  we  mav  adm* 

and  wonder  at  the  works  of  art,  they  p 

sess  not  that  power  to  enchant  the  seni 

and  ele\'ate  ihe  soul  which  Xature,  ei 

in  her  simplest  Operations»  falls  not  to  c 

ate,  in  a  rational  and  reflective  mind ;  1 

abbey,  therefore,  they  bdield  with  aa 

nishment   indeed,    but  the  profipects 

every  \i'here  commanded,  sublimely  ] 

turesque  as  they  were  beautifully  vari 

exdted  tlie  purest  and  most  gratify: 

emotions  of  delight. 

On  the  one  side,  down  a  rocky  deelii^ 
of  tremendous  height,  finely  shaded,  i 
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mvioiially  amoealed  by  trees,  the  Lodore 

dnhed  his  dlvery  torrents  in  a  series  of 

OKides,  whose  distant  munmirs,  as  they 

mmg^ed  with  the  whispering  zephyrs,  and 

the  loft  notes  of  imiumerable  feathered 

wvUen»    produced  an  effect   the  mort 

tooüimg  and  agreeable  that  Imagination 

can  oonceive^  or  the  poet'»  pen  can  paint ; 

OD  the^  oäier,  huge  Skiddaw  reared  his 

gnssy  head,  together  with  various  other 

mountains    of  stränge    fantastic   shapes^ 

whlch  formed  a  striking  and  noble  contrast 

to  the  fertile  and  peaceful  vale  of  Kes- 

wick,  throiigh  whose  fruitful  glen  the  ra- 

jnd  Greeta  swiftly  flowed,   incpeasing  at 

onoe  the  richness  of  the  soil  and  tlie  bean- 

ty  of  the  enchanting  scene.    Here  a  spa- 

cious  grove  of  towering  oaks  gnidually 

descended  to  a  lawn  interspersed   with 

spotted  deer  and  dumps  of  trees,  through 

which  the  curling  smoke,  arishig«  from  a 

remote    hamlet,    occasionally   forced    its 

way ;  there  the  tall  turrets  of  a  neighbonr- 

ing  Castle  rose  from  the  bosom  of  the  tan- 

gled  foUage ;  but  what  more  particularly 
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delighted  Ceraplüne  and  her  yöiuig  com-' 
panion%  was  an  unexpected  approadi.  to 
tke  lake,  as  emer^ng  fiom  ain  aveoue  of 
majestic  elms,  its  clear  unruffled  alurfifee» 
and  dustered  islanda,  suddcnly  preaented 
an  object  that  at  once  excited  a^tonish*- 
nient  and  admiration.  A  girdle  of  rocky 
jnountains,  crags,  and  precipioes,  sur- 
rounded  tlie  blue  expanse,  whose  irregulär 
shores  were  tViiigeil  witli  a  variety  of  trees, 
Judicien sly  interspersed,  and  of  innumer- 
able  sluides.  Tbe  elm,  the  ash,  tlie  silver- 
rindcd  bcech,  and  dark  grecn  fir,  tastefiilly 
intemüngled  their  fresh  verdure,  and  here 
and  there  a  weeping  willow  gracefuUy 
dippcd  its  slender  brancbes  in  the  limpid 
wave,  wlülst  the  mossy  velvet  on  whieh 
they  trod  was  rendered  no  Icss  fragrant 
than  beautiful  from  the  wan  primrose,  the 
purple  violet,  the  snowy  daisy,  and  yellow 
cowslip,  whose  blended  sweets,  impearled 
with  dew,  formed  an  embroidery  alone  to 
be  wiought  by  the  band  of  nature. 

.Scenes  such  as  these  it  was  impossible 
to  behold  with  satiety :   Dunalvin,  not- 
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witbstanding  his  long  residence  anfongst 

theniy  peroeived  new  beauties  in  erciy  ob- 

ject  tbat  liad  before  repeatedly  excited 

bis  admiration ;  and  as  he  pointed  them 

out  to  his  youthiiil  relatives,  experieneed 

adegree  <if  enjoyment  as  new  as  it  was 

det^^KtfuU  in  witnessing  the  extreme  plear- 

iure  and  gratification  tlieir  animated  look» 

and  expressions  evinced.  For  hours  would 

they  wander  among  the  rocks»  climb  the 

kfty  Skiddaw*s  steep  ascent,  and  listen  to 

the  eagle's  harsh  scream,  which  seeraed  to 

reverberate  from  mountam  to  mountafn, 

and  gradually  die  away  as  distant  thun- 

der,    or  stroll  along  the  margin  of  the 

lake,  where  the  more  soothing  notes  of 

blackbirds,  linnets»  larks,   and   thrushes, 

united  to  form  a  yocal  concert  of  enchant- 

ing  harmony. 

Ceraphine,  accompanied  by  her  uncle 
and  brother,  and  hanging  on  the  arm  of 
her  beloved  Fitzalice,  forgot  how  soon 
they  were  to  part,  she  remembered-  only 
that  she  w$i&  b&ppy^  or  if  the  iinpleasant 
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reooUection  would  sometimes  intrade  it- 
seif,  that  in  the  course  of  a  iew  days  the 
objects  of  her  souFs  dearest  affectians 
woidd  be  far  away,  she  did  not  render 
herseif  unnecessarily  miseraUe,  and  by 
dwelling  on  the  future,  become  unfit  fiir 
the  enjoyaient  of  the  blissful  present 


CHAPTER  XL 


"  To  tonch  tbe  soft  affectiona,  and  contra) 
l'he  manly  temper  of  tbe  bravest  soul, 
Wkiat  with  afflicted  beautj  can  compare, 
And  drops  of  love  distiUiug  fram  tbe  fiiir? 
It  melts  US  down ;  our  pains  deli^bt  bestow ; 
And  ^e  witb  fondncss  languish  o*er  our  woe.** 


**  Calm  resignation 
To  Ilearen's  all-wise  decreee,  like  precioas  babai» 
Assuage  tbe  bbaqiest  pangs  of  virtuous  mindt; 
And  sorrowB,  rising  from  tbe  bolj  fount 
Of  social  tendernessy  do  witb  tbem  bring 
A  consdousness  of  inward  merity  tbat 
Witb  secret  satisfiKition  gentlj  blenda. 
And  orerpajs  tbe  pains  tbey  inake  os  soffer.'* 

ALiftEADT  had  the  dreaded  day  appointed 
for  the  departure  of  Clarrington  and  Fitz- 
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afioe  twice  been  fixed  and  twice  postpo- 
fied;  but  bininess  of  so  great  importanee 
9tÜas  period  agitated  the  public  mind, 
that  they  resolved  no  lönger  to  delay  of- 
ftring  their  Services  to  the  king,  and  Ce- 
nq^iine  oncc  morc  endured  the  agonizihg 
pang  cf  Separation  from  beixigs  whose  so^ 
dety  fimned  the  prindpal  charm  o£  her 
cxistenee. 

It  was  with  ihexpressibre  diffieuRy  diat 
at  this  agitating  moment  Alphonso  could 
prevent  himself  from  declaring  the  ardent 
We  which  teemed  in  every  fibre  of  his 
aoul;  yet  his  rigid  sense  of  honour  pre- 
vented'  it,  for  he  did  not  eonsider  himself 
rt  liberty  to  solicit  a  retum  of  tendemess 
from  Ceraphine,  tili  time, "  and'a  more  ex- 
tended  intercourse  with  the  world,'*  should 
feveproved  the  strength  of  their  mutual 
attachment — ^*  Yotmyself^'  he  mentally 
^daimed, "  I  feelassured that  therevolu- 
öon  of  ages  would  be  insufRcient  to  efface 
the  love  which  from  infancy  has  filletl  my 
*W;  and  which  every  day,  every  hour. 
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acquires  new  strength :  /  can  never  change 
•— <an  never  feel  for  another  the  esteeu^ 
the  admiration,   the  deeplj-rooted  affety 
tiön  her  superior  virtues  have  inspirecL 
'BuifCeraphine  ! — alas !  agpnizkig  thoughtl 
ihe,  perhaps,  has  never  yet  experieneed  the 
«motions  of  redprocal  passion ;  in^erth^ 
may  be  res^red  to  'h\ess  some  wcn-thierj 
happier  youth.**       The  re^ierie  was   toß 
painful  to  be  pursued,  and  the  anguish 
evinced  by  hi?  lovely  mistress,  as  on  hiiB 
faithful  bosom  she  wept  a  sad  farewell,  h^ 
expressions  of  solicitude  for  bis  safety,  her 
eager  entreatics  that  he  would  frequentiy 
write,  and  more  than  aU,  the  timid,  yet 
animated  looks  of  love  that  beamed  in  her 
speaking  eye,  and  the  conscious  blushes 

that  suffused  her  eheek,  reassured  bis  spi« 
rits,  and  bade  him  believe  that  bis  tender* 
ness  was  indeed  retumed  with  equal  ar- 
dour. 

The  day  which  witnessed  this  affectmg 
Separation  was  melancholy  beyond  des- 
eription ;  the  tear-dimmed  eyes  of  Cenu: 
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phine  foUowed  the  £ist-reoeding  £bnns  of 

her  lover  and  brother,  tili  in  distance  they 

&ded  from  her  yiew ;  theh  unable  to  con- 

oeil  the  pöignaney  of  her  affliction,  and 

unwüling  to  distress  the  aifectionatc  heart 

of  the  earl,  ^e  retired  to  her  Chamber»  ao- 

oompanied  by  the  scarcely  less  unhappy 

Juliette,   who  by  tums   endeavoured  to 

console  her  lady,  and  hurst  herseif  into 

passionate  exclamations  of  grief. 

Juliette  was  considered  by  Ceraptüne 
iBther  in  the  hghtof  a  humble  friend  than 
88  a  dcnnestic ;  she  was  the  orphan  daugh- 
ter  of  a  vaüant  soldier,  who^  in  preserving 
the  life  of  the  late  earl  Clarriugton»  receiv« 
ed  himself  a  wound  which  immediately 
proved  mortaL  Thiis  unable  to  reward 
his  brave  deliverer,  the  only  manner  in 
which  he  could  evince  his  gratitude  was 
by  taking  under  his  particiliar  protection 
the  little  Juliette,  who  by  his  death  was 
deprived  of  her  only  parent.  She  was  ac- 
cordingly  brought  to  the  Castle,  where  she 
became  a  general  favourite,  and  soon  leamt 
to  feel  for  her  lady  the  most  enthusiastic 


158         TEE  WIFE  OF  FITZALICE. 

aflfection,  blended  with  a  respeetful  Vene- 
xation  the  most  profound. 

To  behold  the  acute  anguish  of  this  be- 
loved  mistress  (even  had  she  had  no  selfish 
motive  for  partieipatmg  m  her  feelings) 
would  have  called  forth  the  tears  and  un- 
affected  sympathy  of  Juliette ;  but  at  pre^ 
sent  her  sorrow  was  of  an  accumulisted. 
nature ;  she  wept  at  once  for  her  lady,  for 
the  loss  of  her  dear  lords,  and  for  hersel^ 
aeveral  months  having  elapsed  sihce  she 
had  owned  to  Gilbert  that  he  was  not  in* 
difierent  to  her,  and  had  promised  to  give 
bim  her  band  on  the  same  day  which  saw 
the  baron  Fitzalice  and  the  lady  Ceraphine 
united.  Their  tears,  thereforei  flowed 
fix)m  the  same  source ;  and  as  sympatliy 
ever  conduces  more  ta  the  assuagement  of 
mental  sufferiAg  than  the  profoundest  ar- 
guments  or  ablest  reasonihg»  Ceraphine 
feit  inexpressibly  comforted  by  the  coi^e- 
niality  of  feeling  her  humble  fnend  evin* 
ced,  and  at  an  early  hourishe  retired  to  her 
pillow,  where,  weary  and  exhausted  by  the 
strength  of  her  emotions^  Juliette  had  in 
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a  sbort  time  the  satisiaction  of  beholding 
her  buried  in  a  deep  and  apparenüy  an 
undisturbed  repo9e. 

The  foUowing  moming  again  brougbt 
widi  it  the  distressing  recollection  of  her 
reont  loss ;  and  Ceraphine  descended  to 
bokfiist  with  swollen  eyes  and  a  moist- 
oed  cheek.  The  e\ddent  dgoction,  how« 
iever,  which  her  sorrow  communicated 
to  Dunalvin,  and  the  truly  patemal  ten^ 
demess  with  which  he  endeavoured  to 
iBise  her  spirits,  in  some  measure  sncceed- 
ed;  she  feit  the  neeessity  of  exerting  her- 
id^  and  possessed  sufficient  strength  of 
mind  to  discharge  a  positive  duty,  how« 
ever  difficiilt  or  painful  its  Performance 
might  prove. 

The  pleasure  her  uncle  evinced  on  be- 
holding the  virtuous  eflTorts  by  which  Ce* 
mphine  oonquered  her  violent  emotions  of 
grief  was  only  exceeded  by  bis  gratitude^ 
for  he  was  aware  of  their  motive»  and  re- 
solved  to  reward  her  affectionate  heart,  by 
stmggling  to  overcome  bis  own  internal 
sufiTerings.    His  attached  domestics^  who 
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for  maiiy  years  had  moumed  the  mdaiF- 
choly  State  of  apathetic  indi£fereno^  and 
gloomy  despondency,  into  which  dorne»- 
tic  misfortunes  had  plunged  their  beloved 
lord,  beheld  with  iuexpressible  transpojct 
the  gradual  improvemwt  that  had  tal^ea 
place  in  his  health  and  spirits,  sinee  his 
beautiful  niece  had  resided  at  the  ^bbey ; 
his  countenance  no  longer  wore  the  s)amp 
of  despairing  anguish;    it  resumed  its 
wonted  cheerfulness,  and  the  rose  of  health 
once  more  revisited  his  cheek.     .  Cära- 
phine's  heart  bouiided  with  filial  delight^ 
as  she  perceived  the  astonishing  alteration 
afew  weeks  had  produced,  and  she  joyfuUy 
aeceded  to  his  voluntary  propoßal  of  mix«^ 
ing  once  more  in  that  society  whidi^  since 
the  loss  of  his  Julia,  he  had  hitherto  studio 
ously  shunned. 

Ceraphine  had  now  nearly  cpmpleted  . 
her  fifleenth  year»  and  Dunalvin  deter- 
mined,  by  giving  a  splendid  entertsdh« 
ment,  to  celebrate  the  anniversary  of  h« 
birth.  She  feit  the  sincerest  gratitude  for 
this  new  proof  of  his  afiection ;  and  tlie 
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•mval  of  a  messenger,  who  brought  long 
epistles  from  Addelbert  and  Alphonso, 
lendered  her  once  more  gay^  animated,  and 
happy. 

Her  brother's  letter  cont^ed  an  ac- 
oount  of  their  safe  arrival  in  London,  their 
interview  with  the  king,  whose  conde-  ' 
«mding  kindness  and  gracious  reception 
demanded  more  of  his  enthusiastic  admi- 
ntion  than  words  had  power  to  express, 
and  of  their  introduction  to  many  of  the 
fiiends  of  their  deceased  parents ;  he  seem« 
ed  perfectly  enchantcd  with  the  novelty 
of  the  busy  scenes  that  every  where  sur- 
lounded  him,  and  wrote,  as  he  usually 
^ke,  in  strains  which  evinced  lively  spi- 
rite  and  a  hght  heart.  This  inexpressibly 
weloome  communication  called,  smiles  of 
gratified  afFcction  into  the  beauteous  coun- 
tttianceof  Cerapliirie;  but  even  these  smiles 
proeeeded  from  emotions  of  delight  less  ex^ 
quisite  than  the  deücious  tears  that  water- 
ed  the  epistle  of  Fitzalice.  It  was  the 
first  she  had  ever  received  from  liim,  and 
every  liiie  was  perusedand  reperused  with 
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the  mo6t  eager  avidity;  every  dcficät 
sentiment,  every  refined  expression  of  ten 
deraess,  was  by  her  considered  of  ihesti 
mable  value,  and  not  for  \Torlds  would  shi 
have  exchanged  this  composition,  whid 
her  partial  fancy  deemed  inoomparable. 

As  soon  as  it  was  generally  understocN 
that  the  earl  Dunalvin  intended  to  emerg) 
from  his  long-cherished  seclusion»  for  th< 
purpose  of  introducing  his  fair  tiiece  f  o  thi 
World,  all  the  neighbouring  chieflains  has 
tened  to  assure  him  of  their  continue^ 
regard,  and  joyfiiUy  renewed  their  forme 
intimacy  with  one  so  universally  respectei 
and  esteemed;  but  amongst  the  whol 
cirde  of  his  congratulating  friends,  noton* 
perhaps  so  sincerely  rejoieed  at  his  retun 
to  sodety  as  the  baron  Selbrooke,  a  no 
bleman  whose  generosity  of  soul,  and  na 
turally  compassionate  disposition,  taugh 
him  löike  to  sympathize  in  the  sorrow 
and  to  exult  in  the  happiness  of  his  fei 
low-creatures.  With  the  pangs  of  disap 
pointed  affection  and  domestie  rmsery 
Sdbrooke  was  himself  but  too  well  a€ 
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quamted ;  and  although  they  arose  firom  a 
yeydifferent  source,  his  mental  inquie- 
tade  was  scarcely  inferior  to  that  which 
embittered  the  existence  of  Dunalvin. 

He  had  early  in  life  married  a  woman 

of  nmk  equal  to  his  own,  whose  iincom- 

wm  personal  loveliness  and  fascinating 

dqimee  of  manner  blinded  him  to  the 

nomerous  defects  of  temper,  which  the 

injudicious  indulgence  of  her  parents  had 

ftom  childhood  contributed  to  strengtlien ; 

tut  alas !  this  delusion  was  of  very  short 

duration,  and  the  imhappy  baron   diseo- 

vered,  in  the  being  his  partial  heart  had 

worshipped  as  an  angel  of  perfection,  a 

oontradictious  and    irritable    disposition, 

and  a  mind  overgrown  witli  the  pemi. 

cious  weeds   of   ambition,    vanity,   and 

pride. 

One  only  son  survived  to  console  the 
disappointed  husband,  whose  hopes  of 
oonjugal  felieity  were  thus  entirely  de- 
stroyed;  and  to  the  cultivation  of  his 
youthfiil  Florio's  virtues  he  applied  him- 
seif  with  unwearied  assiduity .    Nor  were 
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bis  expectations  here  defeated ;  Florio  be- 
came  all  that  the  fondest  parent  oould  de- 
sire;  he  WCS  atcmoe  the  pride  dT his  amia- 
ble  &ther,  and  the  idol  of  lady  Selbrooke^ 
whose  petulance  was  not  unfrequently 
subdued  by  bis  unoonqueraUe  sweetness 
of  temper,  and  who  sometimes  was  cpm- 
pelled  to  blush  at  the  odious  oontrast  she 
oould  not  but  feel  conscious  her  own  un- 
femine  violeuce  exhibited.  Notwithstand- 
ing  her  failings,  the  heart  of  bis  möther 
was  naturally  good,  and  ialse  pride  alone 
often  prevented  her  from  c(»ifessing  to  her 
lord  that  virtuous  shame  which,  in  a  mind 
not  wholly  depraved,  ever  succeeds  to  the 
commission  of  error;  such  a  concession 
would  at  once  have  appeased  the  just  ui* 
dignation  of  the  baron :  but  although  Flo* 
rio,  who  sHieerely  loved  both  bis  parents» 
often  interceded  in  such  a  manner  as  to 
restore  a  temporary  harmony  between 
them,  he  never  could  so  far  influence  the 
conduct  of  bis  mother  as  to  induce  her  to 
acknowledge  that  she  had  been  to  blame. 
In  this  instance,  and  one  other  alone» 
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had  Ifldy  Sdbrooke  ever  resisted  tbe  en- 
tzeaties,  or  opposed  the  indinations  of  her 
son;  nor  had  Florio  ever  reAised  to  com- 
ply  with  her  minutest  desire,  tili  she  pro- 
posed  to  him  in  marriage  a  woman, 
whom  he  not  only  beheld  with  indifFer- 
ence^  biit  who  actually  exdted  his  dislike 
and  di^st 

When  first  his  mother  acquainted  him 

with  her  intentlons,  and  urged,  by  way  of 

an  argument  sh€  considered  irresistible, 

that  by  an  alliance  with  the  lady  Leonora 

de  Monthunner  he  would    become   the 

Höhest  nobleman  in  the  north  of  England, 

Florio  replied,  that  she  in  no  wii^  resem- 

bled  the  being  his  imaginatipn  had  pic- 

tured  as  alone  calculated  to  render  him 

fiappy ;  and  that  until  he  met  with  a  wo- 

man  who,  as  well  as  beauty  and  personal 

acoomplishments,   possessed  a  cultivated 

understanding,  solid  virtues,  sound  sense, 

sweet  temper,  elevation  of  character,  and 

a  warmth  of  heart,  which  would  beat  in 

oongeniality  with  his  own,  it  was  not  his 

wish  to  marry. 
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Jjgfy  Selbrooke  was  completely  pro- 
^«ked;  never  before  had  an  expresdon  dt 
mgBt  towards  her  son  escaped  her  Ups» 
bot  her  lovely  countenance  was  at  this 
moment  inflamed  with  rage  as  she  hastily 
intenrupted  the  descripticm  his  enthusiastic 
&ncy  had  ahnost  embodied — **  Pshaw! 
what  ridiailous  nonsense  7011  are  talking  T 
in  no  gentle  aooents,  she  exdaimed ;  **  do 
you  expect  an  angel  will  descend  fixKn  the 
douds  foryou?  or  are  you  so  absuidly 
romantic  as  to  imagii^e  that  there  exists 
any  human  being  as  perfect  as  you  seem  to 
require?  Leonora  loves  you,  Fl<»io,  and 
her»  and  her  only,  with  my  consent,  shall 
you  ever  wed!" 

Florio  refflied  in  terms  the  most  gende 
and  coneiliating,  yet  sudi  as  gave  hidy 
Selbrooke  very  little  reason  to  hope  that 
he  would  ever  comply  with  her  fitvourite 
design ;  for  it  was  not  in  the  nature  of  this 
noble-minded  youth  to  sacrifice  his  peaoe 
of  mind,  as  well  as  honour,  at  the  shrine 
of  ambition ;  and  the  irritated  lady,  though 
still  greatly  offended  at  the  foUy  of  her 
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»4  /oriboce  to  piess  the  subject  any  far-t 
tber,  88  her  arguments,  entreaties»  threats^ 
«od  persuasions,  would,  she  pero^ved,  at 
tbat  time  at  least,  be  alike  unavailing. 

CHAPTER  XII. 

He«r  Lim  bot  rMson  in  dtmityy 

Aod  all  adjaring  with  an  inward  wish, 

Yoo  woald  desire  the  king  wen  made  a  preiate. 

uwr  bim  d^bate  in  ootmnoiiwealth  afifittra^ 

Yoa'd  fay  it  batfa  heeo  all  an  aii  bis  study. 

List  bis  discourse  of  war,  and  jou  sliall  hear 

A  fearfiil  battle  render'd  you  in  rousic. 

Wben  he  speaks, 
Tbe  air,  a  cbarterM  libertinei  is  still, 
Aad  tbe  mute  wonder  hirketh  in  nien's  eart^ 
To  fteal  bis  aweet  aod  bonied  fentenoea. 

SHAKS»r£Aa£. 

Weak  and  irretolute  is  man, 

The  purpose  of  to-daj, 
Woren  with  pains  into  bis  phio, 

To-monrow  i-eods  away. 

Some  foe  to  bis  uprigbt  intent. 

Find«  out  bi«  weaker  part, 
Virtne  engagcs  his  asseut, 

But  pleasure  wins  bis  lieart.  Cowp£B. 

In  Order  to  explain  the  cause  of  the  pre- 
paraüons    for  war,    which    were    every 
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inspired.  Thirsting  for  revenge,  they  fit- 
ted  out  a  well-manned  fleet  of  sixty  sail, 
and  watching  the  retum  of  the  enemy» 
destroyed  the  greatest  numli)»  of  them. 

Philip  now  conceiving  himself  injured, 
thought  it  was  time  to  iuterfere ;  and  ex- 
asperated  at  tlie  loss  of  Iiis  ships  and  men^ 
he  demanded  reparation  of  king  Edward 
himself,  refusing  any  expedient  to  acoom- 
modate  the  quarrel,  in  consequenee  of 
which  both  nations  continued  their*depre- 
dations  with  redoubled  fury.  Edward  (as 
duke  of  Gui^ine)  was  summoned  to  ap* 
pear  at  the  court  of  France;  but  unable 
at  this  period  to  leave  England,  he  sent 
thither  his  brother  Edmund,  earl  of  Lan- 
caster,  desiring  him,  if  possible,  to  compro* 
mise  the  affair,  and  to  prevent  any  fiuther 
unnecessary  bloodshed. 

Joan,  the  wife  of  Philip,  and  Mary,  the 
queen  dowagbr,  received  tlie  earl  of  Lan« 
caster  with  apparent  good  will ;  and,  with 
i^ell-affected  kindness,  offered  to  ccmciliate 
the  king ;  they  assured  him,  that  in  atdev 
to  effcct  this,  and  to  put  at  once  an  end  to 
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flie  ootmges  whicil  had  gäined  so  alarin* 
inga  baght,  it  would  oidy  be  neoessary  td 
put  him  in  pössession  of  tbe  pitivince  fai 
i  Aort  time,  that  he  would  engage  to  re^ 
ibxe  it^  and  bjr  this  means  would  oonddtir 
tiieiDJinies  he  had  reoelved  firom  hi«  aiifau 
>wd8a8 fhDy  canodled. 

llie  e«A  of  Lallcarter  returti«d  te  fc^ 

Jmi  and  aoqnainted  the  long  with  tiM 

«awer  be  Iwd  reodved;  whilcft  Edward^ 

Himiqiecting  any  treachery,  fdil  into  th^ 

^nare^  and  oonduded  the  treaty ;  but  h€ 

toon  had  cause  to  repent  his  generous  re* 

lianoe  an  the  honour  of  Philip,  fix*  that 

wily  monarch  had  scarcely  taken  pos^es-* 

fion  of  Guienne  before  he  renewed  the 

dtationi  Edward  was  condemned  fornbiv 

ifipearanoe,  and  the  provinee  forfeited  in 

ferm  to  the  crown  of  France. 

Such  was  die  Situation  of  affinrs,  when 
the  gallant  desoendants  of  his  deeply-hu^ 
mented  subjecta  presented  thenselves  at? 
orart,  ond^  at  the  feet  of  the  lang,  implor- 
6d  his  penmssion  to  lead  an  army  againnt 
^j^erfidions  Philip. 

18 
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'fhe  ^ht  of  these  noble  jrouths  recalled 

to  the  mind  of  Edward  sensaüons  of 

luin^ed  pain  and  pleasure ;  the  active  $er- 

lices  and  firm  fidelity  of  their  progenitc»^ 

still  lived  in  his  memory ;  and  his  fine  eyes 

glistened  as  he  reflected  that  they  were 

lost  to  him  for  ever ;  whilst  cn  the  öther 

banGl,  their  offspring  inheriting  the  valour 

and  loyal  spirit  of  these  zealous  patriots, 

anxious,  like'  them,  to  live  and  die  in  his 

Service,  brought  up  with  the  same  attach- 

mt^nt  to  his  person,  and  evineing  in  every 

Word  and  look  the  same  ardent  interest  in 

his  cause»  excited  emoti(»is  no  less  affect- 

ing  tlian  dehglttful ;  he  raised  them  from 

the.  ground,  and  had  no  spectatörs  been  pre- 

senty'  wQiüd  have  clasped  them  to  his  heart ; 

biit  such  a  proof  of  his  estecm  and  fidend-^ 

ship  would,  he  well  knew^  draw  \xpon 

tihem  the  jealous  envy  and  hatred  of  his 

oourtiers,  and  he  consequently  conducted 

himself  in  such  jsl  manner,  as  at  once  to  gn^ 

tify  the  feelings  of  the  a^tated  youths» 

Äid  to  preserve  himself  from  the  imputa^ 

^on  of  a  partiality,  which,  from  bis  long 
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experience,  he  was  awärewould  subject 
than  to  the  shafls  of  malio^,  and  to  the 
madunations  of  thoee  enemies  it  would 
not  &3  to  create. 

Döring  the  few  leisure  hours  which 

JEdward  could  devote  to  relaxation,  from 

tiwse  momentous  afiairs  of  state  which  oc- 

cupied  his  enterprising  soul,  he  frequently 

«w  Clairington  and  Fitzalice  in  private ; 

aod  (m  these  occasions,  laying  aside  the  re- 

rtraint  imposed  on  his  feelings  by  the  ob- 

«mration  of  hh  courtiers,  he  would  con- 

verse  witli  them  rather  as  a  parent  than  as 

a  monarch.    His  discriminating  powers  at 

onee  beheld  the  contrast  that  existed  in  the 

characters  of  the  young  fiiends.   Clarring- 

ton,  gay,  good-humoured,  thoughüess,  and 

extravagant,  ever  impetuous  in  his  pro^ 

ceedings,  and  enchanted  with  the  novelty 

of  the  scene,  plunged  with  avidity  into  the 

pleasures  of  the  court,  where  he  soon  be» 

came  the  general  favourite  of  both  sexes ; 

he  was  brave  and  loyal,  but  rash  and-  vola» 

tile;  whilst  Fitzalice  united  to  all  the  en.^ 

dearing  qualities  possessed  by  his  coasiiv 


understanding  and  strong  » 
rendered  him  as  univeraally  res 
was  estecmed  and  beloved. 

Tlie  king  perceival  in  this 
youth  3  maturity  of  jiulgmenl 
his  years;  he  selectcd  for  bis  : 
amongst  the  courticrs  as  were- 
celebrated  for  tlieir  talents  or' 
by  tlvcir  liiie  of  conduct  he  a 
in  every  respect,  to  regulate  bis 
fascinatioiis  of  beauty  he  bei» 
diffei"eiice;  for  though  tlie  ban 
sins  sbared  eqiially  tbe  admira 
woinen,  aiid  tboiigb  many  a  f 
had  involuntarily  yielded  him 
Fitz;ilicebeheld  not  one  amoni 
flini;;  tbrong,  whom  eitlier  ii 
person  lie  could  compare  witt 
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Toorite  in  maniage  otie  of  the  most  beau-* 
tim  ladies  o£  las  oourt,  as  well  as  ooe  of 
tlie  ridiest  heiresses  of  his  kingdam,  AI» 
pbonso^  throwing  himself  at  his  feet,  ac- 
bowleflged  his  prior  attachment,  and  with 
twfiil  eyea  and  a  heart  overflowing  with 
gnteftd  afi^ction,  entrcated  the  king's  per* 
Attsion  todecUne  tlie  proposed  aüiance,  üi 
Ui  heart  was  irrevocably  given  to  the  an* 
felic  daughter  of  his  deceased  patron :  this 
request    was  immediately   granted;  and 
whilst  his  noble  and  disinterested  conduct 
nised  him  still  higher  in  the  estimation  of 
the  king,  it  at  once  explained  the  source 
of  his  indifierence  to  female  charms,  as 
well  as  that  aversion  to  irregularities  wbich 
such  a  soul  as  he  possessed,  shielded  too 
by  the  impenetrable  ssgis  of  a  yirtuous  at- 
tachment, cannot  fall  to  contemplate  with 
abhorrence. 

Fitzalice  looked  upon  the  glorious  Ed- 
ward with  sentiments  it  were  düßcult  to 
ctmceive,  and  impossible  to  describe;  he 
considered  l)im  as  something  more  than 
mortal,  and  feit  for  him  at  once  the  pro- 
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£>undest  veneration  apd  the  most  enthu^ 
aiastic  lovc.     To  behold  thafe  majestic  form, 
i¥hose  gigantic  strength  ( 9 )  and  gödlike 
dignity  oommanded  reverence  and  awe; 
tliat  eye,  whose  keen  and  piereiiig*  bril- 
Uance  seemed  to  read  tfec  very  thoughts^ 
and  penetrate  the  verv  soul ;  to  hear  tbe 
eonsummate  wisdom  of  hisargiiment8,the 
profundity  of  his  legislative  knowledge/ 
the  sagacity  of  his  political  measures,  anA 
the  bewitching  and   graceful   eloquence 
with  which  his  sentiments  were  delivered; 
tliis  alone  was  sufficient  to  captivate  tlie 
soul.     What  then  must   Fitzalice  hav^ 
feit,  when,  as  was  sometimes  the  Case,  thi5' 
sage  prince  condescended  to  explain  to 
him  his  plans,  and  even  to  eonsult  him  on 
affairs  <rftbe  most  eminent  importance  ?   It 
was  an  honour  in  his  eyes  so  great,  so  in- 
estimable,  that  every  leisure  hour  he  could 
command  was  devoted  to  the  study  of 
those    subjects  oh  which   his    sovereign^ 
(that  immortal  Edward  whose  wisdom  and 
glory  had  reached  the  remotest  comers  of 
the  earth)  delighted  to  converse  with  hiow 
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The  per^tion  of  Alphonso  was  quick; 
Ids  understanding  streng»  and  oömprehea« 
sioQ  cfcor ;  he  soon,  therefore,  proved  him« 
seif  mrtliy  of  the  proud  distinction  oon- 
finedon  him  by  the  greatest  monarch  in 
^  woiU;  and  if^  on  his  part,  he  oflen  fek 
impdkd  to  fall  prostrate  at  the  feet  of 
£dwaid»  andto  consider  him  as  a  beingof 
superior  order^  that  king  was  scarcely  less 
indined  to  look  upon  his  young  &vourite 
with  wonder  and  admiration.    His  an- 
«wers  and  observations  were  really  asto* 
nishing;  his  theoretical  knowledge  ofthe 
laws  of  his  country,  of  the  poCcies  of  go- 
vemment,  and  the  infonnation  he  had  ac- 
quired relative  to  the  art  of  war,  no  less 
extraordinary;  and  frequently  did  Edward 
*  breathe  a  wish  that  the  heir  of  his  king- 
dorn  might  resemble  a  youth  so  amiable, 
and  worthy  of  imitation  in  every  respect. 
Very  different,  in  the  meantime,  were 
the  occupations  of  the  volatile  Adddbert, 
whose  associates  were  chosen  amongst  the 
most  ymn  females  and  the  most  disripated 

I3 
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UMtt  at  court  In  such  society  bis  own 
miad  could  not  but  become  cxHitaminated; 
wdA  it  was  with  heartfelt  anguiA  that 
Fitzalice  perceived  the  daily  ineieasin^rB» 
laxation  of  bis  morals;  be  rmonstxated 
with  the  utmost  delicacy  and  gentlenesa-«4> 
pointed  out  the  danger  of  confiding  too 
promptly  in  characters  but  imperfectlj 
known — reminded  bim  of  the  counsel  and 
example  of  bis  dear  lost  father — and  im- 
plored  bim  to  confine,  witbin  the  bounds 
of  innocence  and  moderation,  tbose  plea* 
sures  wbich,  if  indulged  into  excess,  would 
too  surely  injure  bis  bealth  and  destroy 
bis  peace  of  mind.  • 

Clarrington  was  frequently  afiectedt 
even  to  tears,  by  the  aßectionate  manner 
in  whicb  bis  wise  and  prudent  friend 
clotbed  bis  salutary  advice ;  but,  alas  \  the 
yoiee  of  adulation,  tbe  force  of  persuaskm, 
and,  more  than  all,  tbe  dread  of  ridicuH 
soon  induced  bim  to  forget  tbe  good  im- 
pressions  be  bad  received,  and  the  good 
resolulion&  he  bad  made ;  bis  soul,  natu« 
rally  formed  for  the  accompUshment  of 
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every  thing  that  was  great  and  noble,  gra- 
doally  degenerated,  the  influenoe  of  Fitz» 
alioe  dbily  dedined,  and  he  yjelded  him« 
seif  entirdy  to  the  guidanoe  of  men,  whose 
pofl^pKy  would  some  months  sinoe  have 
exdted  in  his  then-unvitiated  mind  the 
<tn»gest  saisations  of  abhorrenoe  and  dv^ 
gurt. 

The  oount  Ambroise  de  Verlache,  one 

of  Addelberf  s  most  intimate  companions, 

notwithstanding  his  irregiilarities,  posses« 

sed  an  excellent  heart,  and  he  really  feit 

fot  him  that  friendship,  whieh,  amongst 

the  generality  of  his  associates,  consisted 

of  mere  profession ;  their  dispositions  were 

strikingly  similar — ^both  lively  to  excess, 

impattent  of  control,  romantically  brave 

and  extravagantly  generous ;  young  as  he 

was,  he  had  already  distinguished  himself 

intfae  field  of  battle,  and  had  received,  a# 

an  honorary  reward,  that  title  which,  in  the 

lifetime  of  his  fatlier,  he  bore. 

His  important  Services  rendered  him 
very  dear  to  the  king,  who  lamented  that 
adiaracter,  in  many  respects  so-amiaUe^ 
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should  be  blemished  by  vices  he  oould  nof 
but  condemn :  de  Verluche  himself  often 
condemned  them,  tliough  he  had  not  suf- 
iicient  resolution  to  reform;  he  revered, 
he  would  have  loved  Fitzalice,  whose  vir- 
tues  commaDded  his  esteem ;  but.to  emu- 
late  his  exemplary  rectitiide  of  conduct^ 
and  to  forsake  foUies  \vhich  from  long  in- 
dulgence  were  böcome  habitual,  he  made 
no  efibrt ;  and  Alphonso  feit  little  inclined 
to  cultivate  an  intimaey  with  one  whom 
(independently  of  his  glaring  immoralities) 
he  considered  as  the  prindpal  cause  of  hk 
cousin's  dereliction  from  innocence,  and  oi 
his  increasing  coolness  towards  himself. 

It  is  not  surprising  that  Fitzalice  should 
keenly  feel  the  neglect  he  now  experi^nced 
from  the  brother  of  Ceraphine,  or  that  he 
should  regard,  with  indignation»  the  being 
Vfho  had  usurped  the  place  he  once  had 
lield  in  his  esteem ;  but  he  soon  diseovered 
that  d?  Verluche  was  not  the  rival  whose 
pernicious  influence  threatened  the  g^eat- 
est  danger  to  his  still-beloved  friend,  Sir 
Oswald  Balderoch,  a  Soottish  chieftain  ci 
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insinuating  manners  and  address,  had  late>- 

ly  arrived  at  court,  in  pretended  disgust 

at  some  Insult  he  had  received  in  his  own 

oountiy,  and  appeared  to  attach  himself 

puticularly  to  Clarrington ;  he  also  pro» 

fcaed  entire  devotion  to  the  interest  of 

Edward ;  but  that  monarch,  stiuig  to  the 

«oul  by  the  treachery  of  Philip,  suspected 

lome  sinister  design ;  and  whil$t  he  eon« 

öealed  his  want  of  confidence  in  the  High- 

knd  chieftain,  kept  a  watchful  eye  on  all 

his  movements. 

To  Fitzalice  the  king  imparted  his 
doubts,  who,  forgetting  every  thiiig  but 
the  fatal  consequences  that  might  ensue  to 
his  imprudent  friend  from  so  dangerous  a 
connexion,  resolved  to  use  every  persua- 
sion,  every  argument  in  his  power,  to  in- 
duce  him  to  break  ofF  their  daily  increashig 
intimacy,  virhich  he  could  not  but  perceive 
was  highly  displeasing  to  the  king,  and 
whieli  he  sadly  foreboded  would  involve  the 
infatuated  Clarrington  in  perplexity  and 
disgrace. 
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CHAFTERXnL 


^i^immm^immm^im^im^m^ 


YirnKy  ftir  CTcr  üpailyas  fiar  Mov, 


Nor  l*iQcbci  oo  like  worid  witlnM  a  stü: 

Tbc  workTs  iafecboos;  few  bring  bsck  t  er« 

lamacabte  tbe  —MDcr»  of  tlie  iBot»^ 

SooMÜiiag  we  ün^iftx.  is  falotted — «re  wtaoüw'd, 

Js  dnkca — we  renoonc'^l,  retorns  i^ain.      -      Youv«, 


We  see,  «e  bear,  wkh  peril ;  safetj  d«rells 

RetDoie  froin  multimde :  tbe  worid*s  a  scbool 

Of  «roog,  and  what  pro6cicnu  swum  arouid ! 

IrVe  musty  or  imiuiey  or  diapprove. 

Hast  list  as  tbeir  accomplioes  or  foos ; 

That  ftains  oor  inaocence;  this  wouuds  oor  pcace. 

Ibj». 

It  boots  not  tbat  togetber  bred, 

Our  chiidish  dstys  were  dajs  of  joj ; 
\lj  spring  of  life  bas  qoicklj  fled, 

Tbouy  tooy  hast  ceas'd  to  be  a  boj. 

And  such  the  change  the  heart  displays. 

So  frail  is  early  firiendship's  reign ; 
A  montb'ft  brief  lapae,  perbaps  a  day^s, 

May  view  tby  mind  et>traug*d  agaiu.    Lord  Btboit. 

Alphonso  found  his  cousin  alone,  and  in 
a  pensive  attitude,  reclining  his  head  upon 
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hk  arm ;  an  cq[>en  letter  lay  heSoit^  him^  cm« 
which  bis  cfyes  rested»  and  as  he  tunied 
hastily  round,  discoyered  tfaat  they  were 
filled  with  teaf&  Fitzalioe  could  not  em 
dure  to  bebold  his  sorrow ;  he  advanoed^ 
and.Would  bave  dtasped  the  brother  oT 
Cenqphine  to  his  heart;  but  Addelbert» 
ashamed  of  what  he  de^ned  a  oontempt- 
iUe  weakniess,  walked  to  the  window  in 
€»der  to  oonceal  his  eiqotioni  and  an  awk«» 
ward  silence  of  some  tnoments  succeeded. 

*•  Clarrington,"  at  length  exclaimed  the 
agitated  Alphonso,  "  you  are  not  happy ! 
I  do  not  ask  to  know  the  cause  of  your 
distress;  for,  alas!  I  have  long  since  lost 
your  esteem,  your  confidenee:  yes!"  he 
eontinued,  in  a  voice  scarcely  articulate 
from  the  excess  of  his  grief,  "  yes,  Addel- 
bert !  ray  once  affectionate,  my  ever  dear 
friend !  I  can  no  longer  disguise  from  my- 
«elf  the  agonizing  certainty  that  the  bro- 
ther  of  Ceraphine  regards  me  with  indif. 
ference  and  disgusf 

Fitzalice  was  too  deeply  affected  to  pro- 
eeed ;  and  Addelbert,  whose  previous  emo- 
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tioDs  vtere  the  offispring  of  remarse,  whi(£ 
a  fetter  from  his  sister  had  excited,  was  cm 
the  point  of  throwing  himself  into  the  amis 
of  that  invaluable  friend,  when  the  abrupt 
entrance  of  sir  Oswald  Balderoch  put  all 
his  virtuous  Sensation«  to  ffight,  and  pre» 
vented  the  explanation  from  taking  plaoe( 
whieh  would  have  produced  a  reconcilia« 
tion,  and,  in  all  probability»  have  saved 
him  from  the  abyss  of  ruin  on  whose 
brink  he  stood. 

"  I  am  come,"  said  the  Highland  chief- 
tain,  "  to  bid  you  farewell;  the  sudden 
and  dangerous  illness  of  my  only  surviving 
parent  summons  me  back  to  that  country 
which  1  thoiight  I  had  renounced  for  ever; 
in  a  few  hours  I  shall  depart,  bearing  witb 
me  the  most  enthusiastic  veneration  for 
the  immortal  Edward,  and  etemal  grati* 
tude  to  those  of  his  majesty's  court  who 
have  particularly  honoured  me  with  their 
friendship  and  esteera." 

Sir  Oswald  Balderoch  bowed  gracefully 
to  the  Cousins  as  he  concluded  his  speech ; 
when  Fitzalice,  conscious  that  he  had  no 
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Claim  upon  his  gratitude,  and  unable  to 
conceal  tlie  joy  this  intelligence  created, 
arose  ibm  his  seat,  and  bidding  him  a  po^ 
Ute  but  distant  adieu»  quitted  the  apart- 

ment 

After  the  departure  of  the  Scottish 
clde&ain,  Addelbert  treated  his  friend  witb 
less  reserve ;  and  Fitzalice  ventured  ta 
pointout  the  danger  tliat  would  ensue 
hm  any  farther  connexion  with  a  charac- 
ter  so  doubtful,  as  well  as  again  to  remind 
him  of  the  consequences  ever  attendant  on 
aperseverance  in  the  path  of  error.     Clar- 
rington  promised  amendment ;  but,  alas ! 
how  frail  is  human  nature  1  how  futile  hu* 
man  resolution !  and  how  unable,  without 
the  aid  of  Heaven,  are  we  to  resist  the 
temptations  that  daily  assail  us,  or  to  com- 
bat the  corrupt  inclinations  of  our  own 
depraved  hearts !     Addelbert  had  choseu 
for  his  favourite  associates  men  who  prac- 
tised  and  encouraged  every  species  of  im- 
mondity,  who  deemed  the  grossest  vices 
venia]  errors,  and  who  ridiculed  the  virtu- 
guajscruples  which^  on  his  first  arrival  at 
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court,  had  deterred  him  from  following 
their  pemidous  example;  these  scruples 
however  gradually  weakened ;  he  became 
iainiliarized  to  the  idea  of  vice,  and  imper- 
ceptibly  involved  in  its  commission. 

The  soft  entioements  of  guilty  pleasure^ 
wlien  once  iiidulged  in,  were  too  faadna* 
ting  to  be  easily  thrown  off;  änd  although. 
the  Yoice  of  conscience  would  sometimes 
be  heard,  though  the  persuasions  and  af» 
fectionate  remonstrances  of  Fitzalice  at 
times  excited  compunction,  and  a  deter- 
mination  to  renoiince  the  errors  which  were 
now  becorae  habitual,  these  virtuous  re- 
«olves  were  immediately  destroyed,  and 
their  Impression  banished,by  thewi^cisms 
and  raillery  of  his  licentious  companions; 
their  plausible  arguments  and  dangerous 
sophistry  produced  the  effect  intended, 
and  the  next  temptation  was  yielded  to 
without  a  struggle. 

Alphonso  at  length  desisted  from  far- 
ther  importunities,  for  he  perceived,  with 
anguish,  that  his  ad  vice  was  treated  either 
with  indififerenoe  and  neglect,  or  with  % 
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dcgree  of  initability,  which  evinced  that 

C3arringt<m  considered  it  as  ofßcioiis  and 

impertin^it ;  yet,  wounded  as  was  bis  af- 

fectionate  heart  by  the  ingratitude  of  hit 

eariieit  inend,  he  resc^ved  never  to  desert 

liim;  and  in  the  Performance  of  his  own 

duty,  he  endeavoured  to  stifle  the  grief 

whidi  aometinies  beeame  insünnountable^ 

iibeieflected  on  the  lamentable  altera* 

tion  a  few  months  had  produced  in  abein^ 

üice  so  virtuous  and  amiable. 

King  Edward,  sensible  of  the  difficulty 
that  would  attend  the  recovery  of  Guienne^ 
determined  to  form  alliances  with  various 
European  monarchs,  who  were  to  divide 
the  föTces  of  France,  by  attacking  it  on 
different  sides.  With  this  view,  he  enter- 
ed  into  a  treaty  with  the  archbishop  of 
Cologne,  Adolphus  of  Nassau,  king  of  the 
ilomans,  Amadeus,  count  of  Savoy,  the 
eounts  of  Luxemburgh  and  Guelders,  to- 
gether  with  his  sons-in-law,  the  duke  of 
Brabant  and  count  of  Barre ;  but  he  soon 
found  these  appendages  rather  trouble- 
8ome  than  serviceable ;  whikt,  on  the  other 
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band,  Philip  saecretly  entered  into  a  treal 
%vith  Jolin  Baliol,  who  waited  but  for  i 
opportunity  to  renounce  tlie  oaths  of  all 
giaiice,  whieh,  when  Edward  placed  bi 
on  the  throne  of  Sootland^  he  had  solem: 
ly  swom  to  observe. 

Edward  was  irritated  and  incensed,  h 
by  no  means  dispirited  at  the  report 
Baliors  league  with  bis  enemy.  As  «cm 
as  the  intelligence  reached  England»  in  c 
der  to  aseertain  its  correctness,  he  sui 
nioned  him  to  appear  at  an  English  pf 
liament,  and  to  send  him  a  suppl  j  of  fosc 
against  France.  Both  of  these  demanc 
however,  were  neglected ;  and  Baliol  rel 
ing  on  the  assistance  of  Philip  the  Fa 
openly  bid  defiance  to  bis  power  and  a 
thority. 

It  was  now  that  the  period  afrived  i 
which  Clarrington  and  Fitzalice  so  loi 
had  panted.  The  enraged  Edward  i 
solved  to  reduce  John  Baliol  to  subm 
sion,  ere  he  proceeded  in  the  prosecuti« 
of  bis  plans  against  France,  and  accoi 
ingly  assembled  a   powerful    army. 
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irludi  each  of  the  cousins  was  appointed 
to  a  distinguished  command. 

The  cheek  of  Addelbert   once  more 

^owed  with  the  antidpation  of  glory,  and 

in  the  fire  of  enthusiastic  valour  whidi  il- 

lanuDed  his  eye,  Alphonso  onoe  more  be- 

lield  his  fiiend ;  the  examples  of  his  fore« 

&thers  again  animated  his  souI  with  virtu- 

ous  ambition»  to  emulate  the  deeds  which 

had  immortalized  their  names;  again  did 

lie  consider,  wath  contenipt  and  disgust, 

tlie  uselessness  and  inactivity  of  his  past 

life ;  again  did  hC  contemplate,  with  grief 

aiid  remorse,  the  unworthiness  and  folly  of 

his  recent  conduct ;  and  whilst  false  shame 

withheld  him  from  uttering  tlie  candid 

acknowledgment    of   error,    wjüeh   cMice 

more  faltered  oii  Iiis  tongue,  he  secretly 

resolved,  should  he  survive  the  approach- 

ing  confliet,  to  abandon  for  ever  the  paths 

of  vice,  and  to  entreat  tlie  forgiveness  of 

Pitzalice  for  his  past  unkindness. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 


^»»<»»#i»*>»^^^#^<r#i» 


She  shone  all'perfect,  while  encli  pleasing  ait. 

And  each  soft  virtue  that  the  isex  adorns, 

Ackirn'd  this  woman.  GBAHreoi« 


^  What  difTVenc  qrmÜties  in  the«  onit«^ 
Mysterious  love !  what  woe,  whnt  dear  deli^t ! 
Can  knowledge  teach,  or  eloquence  exploin 
The  wond*rou9  nature  of  this  pleasing  pain  ? 
Where  does  the  wish  its  secret  entrance  findf 
liow  fiows  the  soft  infection  to  the  mind? 
Say  from  what  sudden  cause  the  flame  can  ris^ 
W'hich  in  a  niomeiit  kindied  never  diosT' 


As  o*er  her  l»rp  ^ith  bending  grace, 

The  strings  her  flying  fingeca  trace, 

Now  lightly  rings  the  sprightlj  measam, 

To  gasest  airs  of  joy  and  pleasure ; 

And  now  with  high  and  haughty  sound, 

The  raimic  noi«s  of  war  rebonnd ; 

Sudden  they  pause,  and  soft  and  slow^ 

In  murmuring  cadence  sad  and  low, 

Some  sweetly  piain tive  melody, 

At  distance  seems  ta  fall  and  die  ; 

With  mute  delight  we  hover  ncar, 

The  straias  which  stHl  we  seem  to  bear; 

To  move,  to  4>reathey  we  scarcely  dare. 

So  soft,  so  sad,  so  sweet  the  air  !         Miss  Mitfor». 

Ceraphine   constantly  heard  from  Al- 
jphonsoy  whose  love-breathing  epistles  com« 
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niimaited  to  her  heart  a  sweet  serenity 
aad  intanal  delight,  that  almost  compen* 
sated  for  the  loss  of  bis  society. 

She  fdt  the  blissful  conscioiisness  of  be^ 
ißgprized,  beyond  any  other  blessing,  bj 
a  man  of  exempkry  piety,  yirtue,  sense» 
ami  feüTiing.     H^  sainted  parent  in  his 
dyiog  moments  had  sanctionedtheh-  loves; 
and  Cen^hine,  when  she  exammed  the 
receaaes  of  her  lieart,  a>uld  not  but  be 
aware  that  her  future  hours  must  be  mark« 
ed  with  misery,  should  Fitzalice  select  an- 
other  bride.     Her  lover  carefiilly  avoided 
^uainäng  her  with  any  thing  relative  to 
Addelbert,  wliich  might  have  caused  un- 
^iness ;  and  many  hours  of  anxious  mi- 
sery was  she  spared  by  this  amiable  re- 
aerve.    His  long  silences  she  placed  to 
the  account  of  his  natural  thoughtlessness 
and  volatäity  of  disposition ;  whilst  the 
daily  improvement  she  beheld  in.  her  un- 
de's  health,  and  the  increasing  pleasure  he 
evidently  derived  from  her  society,  were 
additic«^  sources  of  gratification  and  de- 
light 
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Dimalvin,  on  his  part,  hourly  discoref- 
ed  some  new  perfection  in  his  beauteoui 
Tiiece,  some  trait  of  disposition  to  lovie^ 
some  talent  or  accomplishment  to  adraiie 
Her  conversation,  from  its  exceÜent  sensc 
and  elegance  of  expression,  often  astonisb 
ed,  and  al^vays  cnchanted ;  but  when  shc 
spoke  of  Fitzalice,  when^  with  innocml 
enthusiasm»  she  related  instances  of  his  va- 
lour,  his  greatness  of  soul,  his  goodness  d 
heart,  and  firmness  of  integrity,  her  ceru- 
lean  eye  became  more  bright,  her  duloel 
voice  more  tremulously  sweet,  and  tili 
animation  of  love,  pure  as  it  was  ardent 
beamed  in  every  feature  of  her  heavenly 
countenance. 

Dunalvin  would  oflen  gaze  on  this  dar 
ling  of  his  widowed  soul,  tili  compeUed  tc 
tum  away,  in  order  to  conceal  the  trem- 
bling  drop  that  involuntaiily  started  to  hu 
eye ;  her  sylph-Uke  form  ever  recalled  t« 
]iis  lieart  the  image  of  his  lost  Julia ;  anc 
when  the  darUng  subject  of  Alphonso*i 
virtues  was  her  theme,  he  rememberw 
that  he  too  had  once  possessed  a  son,  who 
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but  {(ff  the  ruffian  barbarity  of  liis  murder- 

ers,  might  have  lived  to  bless  his  dediniiig 

age,  aod  to  emulate  the  exemplary  charac- 

ter  of'  Fitzalice.    .  These  sad  Sensation» 

were  however  never  sufFered  to  be  of  long. 

daration ;  the  watchful  affection  of  Gera- 

fbiüe  ever  beheld  the  gathering  cloud  of 

melaacholy  as  soon  as  it  began  to  appear, 

when  flying  to  her  harp,  she  would  draw 

forth  such  mirthful  strains  of  melody,  as 

seldoni  failed  to  cbeer  the  heart  of  her  be- 

loved  uncle,  and  to  restore  his  drooping 

spirits. 

The  day  at  length  arrivcd  whicli  had 

been  anticipated  by  Ceraphine  with  sensa- 

tions  of  mingled  di'ead  and  pleasure.     The 

earl  Dunalvin  had  omitted  nothing  that 

might  render  this  commemoration  of  her 

natai  day  an  event  of  universal  rejoicing 

and  festivity;    the    poor  vatisals   of>.  his 

demesne  had  reason  to  bless  his  benevo- 

lence;    they    were  feasted    and  regaled, 

clothed,  and  presentcd  witli  sums  of  mo- 

»ey ;  never,  even  in  the  deepest  pangs  of 

VOL.  I.  K 
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bis  sorrow,  had  the  truly-amiable  Diinal« 
vi»  forgotten  to  administer  to  the  distresses 
of  others ;  his  feeling  heart,  steeped  as  it 
was  in  angiüsh,  ornild  compassianate  his 
fellow-creatures*  siifFerings ;  and  he  posses* 
sed,  in  many  instauces,  the  ability,  in  aß, 
the  disposition  to  relieve  them.     On  the 
preseiit  occasion,  every  memher  of  his 
houschold,  and  every  vassal  on  his  estate^ 
received  prooft  of  his  munificenoe;  he  ap- 
penred  amongfrt  them  as  a  benignant  an- 
fiel, diffusing  joy  and  happiness  wherever 
he  weilt ;  and  if  his  lacerated  feelings  were 
still  capable  of  experiencingrapturous  emo- 
tion s,  they  were  iindoubtedly  now  excited. 
Ceraphine  accoinpanied  her  uncle  to  the 
lawn,  wliere,  assembled  in  groups  beneath 
the  shade  of  the  trees  that  adomed  it,  his 
rustic  giiests  were  enjoying  the  plenteoiu 
hos})itality  with  which  they  were  regaled ; 
i.ot  a  countenance  was  to  be  seen  that  wow 
the  a.spcct  of  sorrow ;  pleasure  illumined 
cycry  face ;  gniteful  love  for  their  adored 
bcnefivctor  rendered  every  tongue  eloquent 
in  his  praise ;  but  when  they  beheld  hiiK 
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«pproach,  when,  with  graceful  affability,  he 
luldiessed  to  each  some  kind  inquiry,  and 
presented  to  them  his  lovely  niece>  tlie  air 
vas  rent  with  acclamations  of  joy,  expres- 
aons  of  gratitude,  murmurs  of  approba* 
twn,  and  blessings,  which  proceeded  from 
tbe  inmost  souL 

Dnnalvin  retired  firom  the  festive  scene, 

deeply  afiected  by  th^  proofs  he  had  re- 

cei?ed  of  his  people's  afFection ;  his  judg- 

ment  told  him  that  it  was  sincere ;  and  his 

heart  feit  blissfiilly  conscions  that  it  was 

entirely  merited ;  whilst  Ceraphine,  as  slie 

pressed  to  her  ruby  lips  the  band  of  her 

excellent  uncle,  in  unutterable  emotion 

breathed  a  s^ilent  praycr  of  gratitude  to 

Heaven  for  havinggiven  lier  such  afriend, 

such  a  protector. 

Not  a  family  within  many  miles  of  the 
abbey  had  been  omitted  in  the  invitations 
of  the  earl  Dunalvin;  they  were  all 
strangers  to  Ceraphine;  and  whilst  her 
young  heart  beat  with  anticipated  pleasure 
ftom  the  novelty  of  the  scene,  her  natural 

K  2 
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timidity  shrank  frotn  the  idaa  of  appeanng 
amongst  a  crowd  of  persons»  to  whom  she 
was  entirely  unknown,  in  a  character  too, 
so  conspicuous  as  the  onc  which  she  was 
on  this  night  to  support. 

AVhoUy  unconscious  of  her  own  trän- 
scendant  loveliness,  which  Juliette  had  ex^ 
erted  all  herart  to  adarn  to  the  utmost  ad- 
vantage,  Ceraphine  descended  to  the  mag- 
nificently-decorated  apartments»  prepared 
for  the  rei'eption  of  the  expected  guests ; 
no  expence  had  been  spared»  no  exertion 
of  taste  neglected,  to  render  them  all  that 
could  vOiichant  the  senses  and  delight  the 
eye. 

TJie  hangings  and  draperies  of  the  palest 
pink  salin  ftinged  with  silver,  and  arrang- 
ed  in  tlie  most  elegantly-graceful  nianner^ 
produced  an  effect' simple  aüd  chaste,  yet 
strikingly  splendid ;  eight  marble  pillars, 
cxquisitcly  carved  and  enwreathed  with 
roscN,  divided  this  froin  an  adjoining  sa- 
lüon,  whcncc  issucd  strains  of  unseen  har- 
inony,  v;hose  soul-subduing  melody  cast  a 
charm  about  the  spirits  as  soothing  as  it 
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was  irresistible.  Between  the  milk-white 
marble  pillars,  which  well  deserred  the  ad- 
miration  they  excited,  festoon^,  and  dra^ 
peries^  of  pink  satfn,  were  tastefiiUy  dis- 
posed ;  at  each  side  of  the  room  these  de- 
so»ided  nearly  to  the  floor;  but  in  the 
Center  they  were  parted  and  fastened  back 
with  ropes  and  tasseis  of  massive  silver,  in 
such  a  manner  as  to  display  tlie  interior 
apartment  ("which  was  similarly  adorned) 
to  the  greatest  advantage^  Large  baskets 
and  beautifiilVases  heaped  with  the  chaicest 
'flowers  of  the  season,  impregnated  the  air 
with  their  balmy  breath ;  and  so  entirely 
was  Ceraphine  enchanted  by  the  fairy 
scene,  that  some  minutes  elapsed  ere  she 
perceived'  her  uncfe,  who,  reclining  on  a 
couch  at  the  extremity  of  the  saloon,  seem- 
ed  lost  in  melancholy  contemplation, 

The  last  time  these  apartments  had  been 
thrown  open  for  the  reception  of  his  friends, 
the  last  time  their  vaiilted  roofs  had  echoed 
with  strains  such  as  now  softly  floated  »n 
the  au",  the  idolized  bride  of  his  fond  affec-  ' 
tions^  the  Julia  whose  memory  Dunalvin 
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still  adored,  had  presided  with  that  be- 
witching  grace  which  fiiscinated  every  be- 
holder ;  her  bloomlng  beaufy,  her  dignified 
ease»  her  attentive  politeness,  and  sweet 
afiability,  had,  on  that  happy  night»  at- 
tracted  universsd  admiration ;  every  tongue 
eulogized  the  lovely  hostess,  every  heart 
was  prejudiced  in  her  favoiir. 

Wrapj>ed  in  the  pensive  reverie  these 
sad  recoUections  had  created»  Dunalvin 
heard  not  the  light  step  of  Ceraphine,  who 
softly  advanced  towards  the  coueh ;  she 
threw  her  beauteous  arms  around  bis  neck» 
and  imprinting  on  bis  cheek  the  kiss  of 
filial  love,  gently  murmured — "  My  dear« 
est  imcle !" 

Dunalvin  started  from  bis  seat;  tliat 
thriUing  voiee  had  magie  influenee  on  liis 
feelings ;  the  idea  of  Julia  alone  was  pre- 
sent  to  bis  imagination ;  and  once  more  as 
he  g-cized  on  Ceraphine,  who  with  tender 
interest  bent  over  bim,  he  almost  imagincd 
th(it  he  beheld  her  disembodied  spirit. 
This  delusion,  liowevcr,  was  but  momen* 
tary ;  he  recognised  Iiis  lovely  niecc,  closp* 
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cd  her  to  his  throbbing  breast,  and  survey- 
€«i  in  silent  admiration,  a  form  wliosq  aii* 
gdk  beauty  he  could  not  but  owa  sur- 
passed  even  tbe  tKansceudant  chaniaLS  of  UiU 
sainted  Julia. 

The  elegant  simplicity  of  tlie  attire 

which  Ceraphine  had  chosen  for  this  occa- 

«ön,  perfectly  accorded  with  the  spotles$ 

delicacy  of  her  soul ;  a  robe  of  soft  and 

«nowy  silk,  modestly,  yet  advantageously, 

dJsplayed  the  exquisite  symmetry  of  her 

uncommonly    graceftil    figiire;    its   train 

was  omamented  with  the  riebest  pearls ; 

and  a  cestus  of  the  same  fair  gems  firmly 

dasped  her   slender  waist;  amongst  the 

luxunant  tresses  of  her  long,  pale,  aubiun 

hair,  a  fresh-blown  garland  of  lilies  of  tl\e 

Valley,  and  roses  of  the  brightest  maideu 

blush,  was  intertwined ;  whilst  a  profusion 

of  Spiral  ringlets  softly  shaded  her  celes- 

tial  features,  and  escaping  from  the  golden 

bodkin  wlüch  confined  them,  negligently 

wantoned  on  her  ivory  neck  and  bosom. 

"  Surdy,"  thought  Dunalvin,  as  still  he 
gazed  with  proud  deUght  on  the  daughter 
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of  the  lamTented  Clarrington,  "  surely  na- 
ture  never  before  formed  a  work  so  perfecf . 
fltzalioe !  the  prospect  of  calUng  such  an 
angel  thine  own,  must  necessarily  stknu- 
Jäte  thee  to  the  noblest  actions ;  yes,  viri 
tuous  Alphonso  f  thou  wilt,  thou  dost  de- 
serve  her !  pray  Heaven  thou  mayest  even- 
tually  obtain  this  lovely  creature !  and  that 
.the  woes  of  my  unhappy  family  inay  end 
in  mel" 

The  expected  guests  began  to  arri  ve ;  and 
the  earl  presented  his  fair  niece  to  eaeh,  who, 
with  modest  dignity  and  graeeful  ease,  re*- 
plied  to  their  numerous  compliments  and 
congratulations ;  every  eye  was  rivetted 
on  her ;  and  the  admiration  expressed  on 
every  countenance  frequently  heightened 
the  brilliant  tints  of  her  complexion. 

The  baron  Selbrooke,  enchanted  alike 
with  the  person  and  manners  of  Ceraphine, 
rejoieed  most  sineerely  that  his  esteemed 
friend  had  at  length  found  so  sweet  a  so- 
lace  to  his  sorrows  as  her  society  must  at 
ford ;  and  little  imagining  that  so  young 
d  creature  could  already  have  irrevocably 
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bestowed  her  heart,  he  secretlv  wished 
that  she  might  be  the  cboiceof  his  beloved 
soD,  who  at  this  moment  advanced  with 
his  mother,  the  baron  de  JMoiithnrmer, 
and  the  lady  Leonora. 

**  Florioy"  whispered  lord  Selbrooke, 
"  the  being  your  romantic  fancy  has  so 
<^  painted,  and  so  long  soiight  in  vain, 
^  i^zed  in  this  angelic  girL  Did  you 
^ver  befbre  behold  uiy  one  so  exquisitely 
lovely?* 

Florio  heard  not  these  words  addressed 

tohim  by  his  father ;  he  had  caught  a  mo- 

mentary    glimpse    of   Ceraphine  as  she 

graoefully  bent ;  and  with  an  unconscious 

smile  of  dangeixms  fascination,  replied  to 

one  amongst  the  admiring  group  who  sur- 

lounded  her,  and  from  that   mornent  he 

could  behold,  could  listen  to  no  other  ob- 

ject ;  her  soft  and  duleet  voice  sank  deep 

into  his  heart,  every  word  she  uttered  in- 

flamed  the  kindling  passion ;  and  as  the 

melting  glance  of  her  azure  eye  timidly 

feil  beneath  his  ardent  gaze,  whilst  a  trän« 

^  k3 
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sient  blush  of  modest  confusion  siifTused 
her  cheek,  Florio  feit  that  in  Ceraphine  he 
beheld  tlie  arbitress  of  liis  fiiture  fate. 

Neither  the  lady  Leonora  de  Monthtuv 
mer»  nor  the  baroness  Selbrooke,  had  suf- 
fered  the  enraptured  looks  of  Florio  to 
pass  unnoticed ;  he  was  presented  to  Cera- 
phine by  tlie  earl  Dunalvin^  and  as  he  led 
her  to  the  dance,  his  fine  eye«  ^loquently 
revealed  a  tale  of  love,  which  spoke  dag« 
gers  to  tlie  ditappointed  soul  of  her  en« 
raged  rival ;  all  his  conversation,  all  his  at- 
tentions,  were  directed  exdusively  to  his 
fair  partn«: ;  and  as  he  exerted  every  efibrt 
to  please,  Ceraphine,  whoUy  uneonscious 
of  the  real  sensations  she  had  inspired,  was 
amused  by  his  animated  observations,  and 
delighted  vnth  las  rationality  and  good 
sense. 

The  attractive  qualities  which  Florio 
Selbrooke  possessed  were  of  no  commoii 
natura  neither,  had  tlie  affections  of  Cem- 
phuie  been  disengaged,  would  she  in  all 
probability  have  beheld  them  with  indi^ 
ference ;  his  heart  was  the  seat  of  eveiy 
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generous  virtue^  Ins  mind  endowed  with 

eveiy  accomplishment  that  could  heigliteii 

its  lustre,  and  the  graceful  elegance  of  his 

findy-pn)portionedform,she  thought  could 

done  be  rivalled  by  the  majestic  digiiity  of 

«Alplutoso's ;  the  most  bewitching  expres^ 

npn  of  softness  and  sensibility  attenipere4 

tbe  dazzling  brilliance  of  his  large  black 

cje;  a  profusion  of  jetty  locks  curied  in 

^  redundance  upon  his  open  brow,  and 

a  mmantie  5t}^le  of  iitterance  gave  pecu- 

liar  interest  and  meaning  to  all  he  said. 

The  lady  Leonora  de  Monthunner  was 
the  very  reverse  of  him,  whose  uncommon- 
ly  handsome  person  had  excited  in  her  a 
|)assion  she  falsely  dignified  by  the  name 
pf  love ;  vain,  en vious,  and  vindictive,  she 
uras  unable  to  conceal  the  rage  which  his 
evident  admiration  of  Ceraphine  excited ; 
and  neither  the  blandishments  of  lady  Sei« 
farooke,  nor  the  adidation  paid  her  by  a 
crowd  of  mercenary  beings,  who  would 
have  gladly  bartered  integrity  and  dornest 
tic  peace  for  that  wealUi  which  the  hi^h« 
souled  Flprio  despised^  could  compeowt« 
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for  the  loss  of  his  attentions.  She  sullcnly 
refiised  to  join  the  festive  group ;  and  when 
at  length,  by  the  pereinptory  commands 
of  his  mother,  Florio  was  coinpelled  to 
ofier  her  his  hand,  his  abstracted  air  aiid 
averted  looks,  rather  served  to  increase 
than  to  diminish  her  disappointment. 

Fatimied  vriih  the  exertions  of  the 
dance,  the  giiests  repaired  to  the  banquet- 
ing-hall,  where  eveiy  dclicious  ^'iand  that 
could  tcmpt  the  palate  or  create  appetite 
smoked  on  the  hospitable  board.  Iluge 
goblcts  of  embossed  gold,  sparkling  with 
the  ruby  jnice  they  contained,  were  en- 
wreathed  with  flowers  of  the  brightest 
hues,  and  a  pfofusion  of  finely-flavoured 
friiits  enchanted  the  eye  and  gratified  the 
taste.  All  seemed  gay,  all  happy,  savc 
the  lady  Leonora  de  Monthurmer,  who 
found  new  cause  for  envy  as  she  contem- 
plated  the  fascinating  elegance  with  which 
Ceraphine  assisted  her  uncle  in  perform- 
xng  the  honours  of  the  table ;  the  sweet 
and  attentive  politeness  by  which  she  en- 
deavoured  to  anticipate  the  wishes  of  each> 
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and  the  enthusiastic,  th^  general  admira- 

tion,  her  engaging  manners  and  transcen- 

dant  loveliness  exdted.    The  fexercise  she 

had  taken  spread  a  livelier  glow  over  her 

dimpled  cheek,  and  the  vermil  of  her  lips 

fonned  a  more  than  commonly  brilUant 

OöDtrast  to  the  pearly  teeth  they  parted 

to  display;    her  eyes  sparkled  with  more 

thanwonted  lustre;  her  voice,  ever  dul- 

cet,  seemed  mellowed  to  celestial  soft- 

Kess;  her  conversation  was  füll  pf  spirit 

and  animation ;  her  style  of  expression  at 

once  sprightly,  graceful,  and  impressive. 

Florio,  seated  immediately  opposite  to 

the  fair  object  of  his  new-bom  passion, 

feit  it  impossible  to  withdraw  his  enrap- 

tured   regards  from  her  charming  form. 

The  lady  I.«eonora,  who  had  plaeed  herseif 

by  his  side,  once  more  made  an  effort  to» 

draw  him  into  conversation;    but  agmn' 

she  was  foiled,  and  would  again  have  re- 

lapsed  into  suUen  tacitumity,  had  not  the 

discourse  taken  a  tum  which  gave  her 

new  hopes. 

.  Florio  was  passionately  fond  of  music ; 


tliat,  unable  to  compreliend  Üv 
tive  of  her  blushes  and  CMifusic 
gerly  anticipiitod  u  malicious  trii 
her,  aiitl  cxulted  in  the  prosi)«: 
ing  gcncral  nolicc  and  admini' 
hersclt". 

Lady  Selbmokr,  wlio  wi 
tijnally  eager  to  rcvenge  the  n» 
oiul  assist  tlic  wbilies  of  her  favc 
Mot  this  opportunity  of  extolUn 
sical  talents ;  tili,  ui  they  had  1 
CNpected,  an  universal  desire  w: 
ed  to  be  indulged  with  a  spedn 
tkill  and  execution.     With  ai 
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appropriated  to  the  private  use  of  tlie  lad y 

Dimalvin,  was  now  the  favourite  resort  of 

Ceraphine,  who,  in  re^pect  to  the  memory 

of  her  unfortunate  aiint,  had  eicerted  her 

taste  and  talents  to  adom  it  in  the  most 

beautiful  manner.    Leonora  cast  around 

beralook  of  scom;   then  seating  herseif 

with  unblushing  confid^ice,  she  took  the 

Instrument,  and  aecompanied  her  voice  in 

a  song  well  calculated  to  display  its  pow^» 

era.    Her  Performance  met  with  all  the 

applause  it  merited.     Florio  was  warm  in 

bis  praise  and  approbation,  and  Ceraphine, 

instead  of  appearing  overwhelmed  witli 

envy  and  vexation,  expressed  herseif  in 

the  most  animated  terms,  and  admired  at 

once,  with  unaffccted  sincerity,  her  voice, 

wliich  was  powerful  and  not  inharmoni- 

ous,  her  style,  which  was  masterly,  and 

her  execution,  which  was  really  briUiant 

and  surprising. 

"  You  play  on  this  instrument,  do  you 
not,  lady  Ceraphine  ?"  inquired  the  baron 
Selbrooke»  as  I^eonora  arose  from  her 
«eat. 
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Ccniphinc  agam  blushed  and  hesitatecT, 
as  she  repHed  in  the  affirmative,  for  to 
her  the  idea  of  exhibiting  her  niusical  ta- 
Icnt»  before  so  large  an  assemblage  of  per- 
KNif;.  was  tmly  formidable.  Kqually  a 
stnngen  however,  to  a  bold  confidence  in 
bff  omi  powers,  and  to  the  nieanness  and 
absurdit^'  of  affectation,  she  graeefully 
coenplied  witli  the  reqiiest  of  lord  Sel- 
Irooke,  and  placing  herseif  on  the  vacat- 
<d  Mit.  prcfaced  the  following  stanzas  by 
j  sraiphony  so  exquisitely  sweet,  that 
c«tfT  hctirt  was  soflened  and  cnchanted 
« tke  thrilling  strain. 


STJyZAS. 

•  U  XhtTt  a  panp:  of  grief  so  kcen, 

h  Uoii»  ihr  spjrU,  break s  ilie  hcart, 
I  .-^Uxuw*  llw  tairc^l,  gJiyest  scfsie, 

%iul  UkU  ti«c  voice  ot'joy  deparl? 
\  jk>!  ihcw  i*,  I  «idly  we€ii, 

VSo*  uw«y  an  lioar  and  niuiiy  a  day, 
S  i'xv  r^i^l  l  \tiXTu\i  tliis  grief  lo  ken, 

IIa«  wouiui  i:s  i*rary  coiirfc  away. 
ik.U  it*:»  ««V  bTWrt  ibe  nmkiing  imj;rt^ 
I  v;  \'^  Uviu  lh»»c  we  lovc  to  part. 
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h  there  a  bope  in  mercy  giv'Dy 

Tbe  sick'uing  bosom  to  sostaiik? 
Is  tbere  a  rapture  lent  hy  Ileav'n 

To  more  than  recompeDse  our  paib  ? 
There  is ;  nor  »hall  mj  8oul  repine,  , 

U  jet  thi«  blissfiil  hope  be  mine ; 
Nor  projf'rs  uor  tears  be  spent  in  vaiiiy 

For  'ds^  üb !  't'is  to  meet  agaiii!" 


Ceraphine  sang  this  melody  with  pecu- 

liar  feeling;   the  lines  had  been  written 

by  herseif  some  weeks  after  the  depar- 

ture  of  Clarrington  and  Fitzalice,  and  the 

sensations  to  which  its  performance  at  the 

pi^nt  moment  gave  rise,  threw  an  ex- 

pression  of  pensive  softness  into  her  eoün- 

tenance,    irresistibly  fascinating.       Lord 

Dunalvin,  proud  of  the  superiority  of  his 

feir  niece^s  talents,   and  exulting  in  the 

iBpturous  admiratlon  she  excited,  entreat- 

ed  her  to  sing  an  ^ir  which  she  had  her- 

self  composed,  and  whose  plaintive  sweet- 

ness  was  well  adapted  to  the  melting  har- 

mony  of  her  voice,^ 

The  cheek  of  Ceraphine  crimsoned  at 
this  reqiiest.  Recollections  mournful  and 
affecting,  yet  exquisitely  dear,  crowded 
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to  her  heart;   she  would  have  excusec] 

m 

herseif»  but  that  in  so  doing  a  degree  o: 
curiosity  must  be  naturally  excited,  tc 
know  her  motive,  and  this  she  was  unabU 
to  exphun.  Her  enchanted  auditors  ea 
gerly  seconded  the  solicitations  of  Dun 
alvin.  The  profoundest  silenee  bespokc 
their  attention,  as,  gracefully  bowing  com- 
pliance to  the  unanimous  desire,  she  re- 
sumed  her  seat  Ceraphine  endeavoured  tc 
control  her  emoüons,  and  m  some  de- 
gree succeeded ;  yet  her  fingers  trembled 
as  again  they  awakened  sounds  of  seraphic 
8weetness»  and  her  voice  was  agitated  a& 
with  inexpressible  pathos  she  sang — 

**  Ahf  wlience  arose  the  pcntive  sigh, 

Wliich  lieav*d  that  snow^  breast  ufthiue^ 
Ah,  say  did  sorrow  gern  tliat  eye, 

Which  calls  ih'  iiifectious  tcar  to  mine  ? 
Did  luve  or  rrieadship  blanch  thftt  clieek» 

Whcr«  roseate  liiits  ivere  woiit  to  glow  ? 
Say,  for  iny  timid  t>oul  would  ^cek^ 

Yet  darck  not  ask  its  doom  to  kiiow. 

Teil  me  esch  hope,  ench  trciiibling  fear, 
Fach  latent  wUh,  is  shar'd  by  you  ? 

frty  'twns  afTection's  lucid  tcar, 

WUicU  bath*d  those  azure  orb»  in  dcw  f 


f 
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Oll,  teil  me  this !  one  glance  of  love     * 

Tbe  soft  coDfession  will  irapart; 
WiH  all  the  doabts  and  caret  feiiiove 

Whicb  live  this  fcHid  devoted  heart ! 

Iveweil !  fiirewell !  thj  cberisb'd  name 

Shall  prompt  each  action  good  and  great: 
Tu  roerit  thee>  I  tliirst  for  faiue, 

To  strew  mj  loorels  at  thy  ftct. 
Aüd  ohy  if  ucTer  to  retuni. 

And  dann  thnt  band  to  me  be  gtv'iiy 
Tbj  tears  shali  ]nve  my  glorious  uroi 

Thj  siglts  sball  waft  my  soul  to  heav*n.'' 

As  slie  concluded  the  last  line,   tlie 

voice  of  Ceraphine  was  broken  by  emo« 

tion;  her  heart  beat  with  violence,    her 

beautiful  eyes  swam  in  tears  of  tendemess, 

and  there  was  an  indescribably  affectmg 

sadness  in  the  wüd  air  that  harmonized 

these  stanzas;  her  manner  also,  and  the 

sweetly-melancholy  cadence  of  her  tones, 

produced   so  powerful  an  efiPect  on  the 

soul,  that  every  bosom  seemed  agitated  by 

the  same  emotione  as  convulsed  her  own. 

It  was  not  tili  the  chords  of  her  harp 

had  ceased  to  vibrate»  that  her  auditors 

again  ventured  to  breathe  with  freedom. 

Respiration  liod  been  suspended,  lest  % 
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note  of  the  exquisite  Performance  miglit 

be  lost ;  nor  was  it  tili  the  animated  plaii- 

dits,  which  issued  from  every  mouth,  re- 

called  her  to  a  sense  of  her  Situation,  that 

Ceraphine  perceived  she  was  the  object  of 

universal  attention  and  adniiration.      In 

modest  c<Hifusion  she  raised  her  soft  blüe 

eye,  still  moistened  with  the  tear  of  sen- 

sibility  from  the  ground.     The  first  object 

she  beheld  was  Florio,  still  motionless,  as 

though  in  the  attitude  of  attention ;    still 

silent,  bis  hands  clasped,  liis  cyes  rivetted 

on  her  featnres,    bis   cheeks  bathed  in 

tears,  and  bis  fine  countenance  strongly 

expressive  of  the  emotions  witli  which  his 

soul  was  hispircd. 

Ceraphine  feit  grateful  for  his  sj^mpa* 
tby ;  the  proof  of  rcfined  feeling  his  agi- 
tation  evinced  also  incrcased  her  esteem ; 
liut  alas !  esteem  was  the  wannest  senti- 
ment  she  had  to  bestow ;  her  love  was  un- 
alicnably  given  to  the  author  of  the  stan- 
zas  which  had  so  powerfully  afFected  every 
heart;  they  had  fallen  by  accident  into 
her  hands»  but  of  such  inestimable  vxilüe 
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were  they  rendered  in  her  eyes,  by  the 

ciidence  of  tendemess  that  breathed  in 

eveiy  line,   and  so  sacred  did  she  deem 

the  involuntary  confession,    which    had 

doubtless  never  been  intended  to  meet 

hetfye,  that  not  ^ven  her  iinele  was 

a^are  they  had  been  written  by  Fitzalice. 

He  was  enthusiastically  fond  of  the  air  to 

which  Ceraphine  liad  adopted  them,  and 

tiie  melting  pathos,  the  expressive  mean- 

ing  every  note  and  every  word  receiyed 

froin  lier  style^  at  onee  moiirnful  and  im- 

passioned,  rendered  him  justly  of  opinion, 

that  this  more  entirely  than  any  other 

Dielody  was  caleulated  advantageously  to 

display  the  uneommon  taste  and  talent 

she  possessed. 


tu 
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CIIAPTER  XV. 


Ifer  tprendiiig  fämc  tlie  rrowd  «ith  «rondcr  hcar? 

Gtiic  th«*  nttbility  with  likc  surprisc, 
And  düul>t  the  nearer  evicleiice  of  eves. 
Tor  tliotigl)  her  lowly  virtuc  was  ttie  ssime, 
Kxnlrcd  tlius  it  shcwM  u  bri^luer  fbme. 
Virtue  lies  uiidi»cover*d  \\\\Mn  conlin*d, 
Unrl'U  the  will  uniess  ihc  power  l>e  jim/d. 
Her  kiiown  exannple  may  tliis  truth  dvdiire, 
S(i  wittv  yei  »o  wUe,  so  chas'.e  yct  fair  ! 

lliT  Itioks  their  lovo,  her  words  tlieir  wunder  won, 
I)iifu»*d  Oll  all,  induij^eiit  as  the  huh  ! 

And  tliousnndä  camu,  alikc  the  vouiig  as  old, 
Womcn  as  men,  to  hoar  her  and  behold.      CKArci.R. 


W hat's  feinule  bcuuty,  but  an  air  divine, 

l'hrou):!)  which  the  niind*s  all  gentle  gnices  sliluc.^ 

They,  like  the  sun,  irradiatc  all  bctween ; 

The  büdy  charins  bccausc  ihc  soul  is  seeu.       Younc. 

Tm:  giiests  of  Dunalvin  departed  (with 
the  exception  of  the  baroness  Selbrooke 
and  the  lady  Leonora  de  Monthurmer,) 
alikc  enchanted  with  the  amiable  earl  and 
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hisfairniece;  her  sweet  engaging  manners, 
her  elegant  accomplishments,  her  transcen- 
dant  loveliness,  became  the  general  theme 
of  conversation :  those  who  had  not  alrea- 
dy  beheld  her,  became  eager  for  an  mtro- 
duction ;  those  who  had,  were  impatient 
again  to  enjoy  the  fasQination  of  her  sode- 
t)';  the  females  were  desirous  to  obtain^ 
her  friendship,  the  men  proud  of  wearing 
her  chains ;  various  and  brilliant  were  tlie 
proposals  of  marriage  Dunalvin  received 
for  her,  from  some  of  the  most  illustrious 
Ämilies  in  the  kingdom ;  but  when  he  of- 
fered  these  allianees  to  Ceraphine,  with 
the  determination  of  not  erideavouring  to 
influenee  her  decision,  and  when  throwing 
her  arms  around  his  neck,  and  hidmg  her 
blushing  face  m  his  bosom,  she  confessed 
that  her  heart  was  irrevocable  devoted  to 
the  beloved  companion  of  her  infancy,  the 
generous,  the  noble  Fitzalice,  he  was  un- 
able  to  conceal  his  satisfaction ;  he  clasped 
her  fondly  to  his  heart,  and  declared  that 
Alphonso  was  indeed  the  only  being  wor- 


Her  sprcndiiig  feme  tlie 


ci 


■L 


Onze  thftiKibility  with  likc 

And  döabc  f  he  nearer  evir 

For  dioui^i  her  iowly  viitu 

Kxnited  tbus  it  ahcwM  a  bi 

Virtua  lies  uiidisaner'd  w 

Unfelt  the  will  unlens  the  f 

Her  known  exompie  may  ü 

So  witij  yet  so  wise,  so  cbi 

iferlüokttheirlove,  berwc 
Öiffuft'd  on  nli,  indulgeut  as 

And  tbouwnd«  came,  alike  i 
Womcn  as  men,  to  heur  her 

Wlmt  8  female  beauty,  but  a 
Through  which  the  mind's  al 
Thev,  like  the  sun,  irradiate 
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4\y  to  call  so  inestimable  a  treasurc  liit 

As  Fitzalice  had  never  made  any  actual 
dedaratioii  of  his  love  for  Cerapliine,  Dun- 
al\in  determined  that  her  conditional  en- 
gagement  should  for  the  preseut  remain  a 
secret;    lord  Selbrooke,    thereibre,  unae- 
quainted  witli  tliis  circumstancey  encourag- 
ed  the  frequent  Visits  of  bis  son  ;  and  Cera- 
phine,  perfectly  ignorant  of  the  impression 
her  amiable  qualities  had  made  on  lüs 
heart,  infinitely  preferred   his  society  to 
that  of  the  generality  of  her  unek*s  guests, 
many  of  whom,  notwithstanding  her  re- 
peated  rejection  of  tlieir  vows,  still  perse- 
cuted  her  with  declarations  of  a  passion  she 
could  not  retuni,  and  was  therefore  incap- 
able  of  eneouraging. 

Florio,  on  the  otlier  liand,  never  spoke  to 
lier  of  love;  he  considered  her  as  a  superior 
being,  and  his  ardent  tenderness  was  so 
blended  with  respectful  awe,  that  though 
often  impelled  to  throw  himself  at  her 
fect,  and  pour  forth  the  impassioned  feel- 
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inisofhis  soul,  hls  timidity  prevented  tbe 
disdosure;  and  so  well  did  he  guard  his 
.teeret,  that  even  Dimalvin  was  not  aware 
of  its  esistence. 

Of  his  fathefs  consent  to  his  wisbes 

Floiio  entertained  no  doubt,  and  he  also 

helievei  tiiat  when  lady  Selbrod^e  was 

«cominced  he  never  would  espouse  tbe 

^ghty  Leon(»ra  de  Monthunnei^  die 

would  no  longer  oppose  bis  happiness ;  he 

therefore  resolved  to  take  tbe  first  oppor- 

tuiiity  of  dedaring  his  intentions,  of  be- 

«eeching  his  parents'  sanction,  and  their 

permission  to  address  tbe  beauteous  Cera- 

phine. 

The  baron  heard  bis  avowal  witb  uih- 
feigned  pleasure,  and  professed  iiis  belief 
*hat  a  being,  lovely,  sensible,  amiable,  and 
accomplished,  as  was  Ceraphine,  could  not 
feil  to  render  his  beloved  son  the  happiest 
t)f  men.  Florio's  heart  beat  with  tunuil- 
tuous  transix)rt ;  the  approbation  of  his  fa- 
ther  seemed  to  stamp  new  value  on  the 
object  of  his  choice ;  and  with  a  look  ex- 

V0J>.  I.  I- 
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pressive  of  the  inost  ardent  gratitude  and 
filial  love,  he  raiscd  liis  hand  and  pressed 
jt  torlos  lips. 

Ladv  Selbrooke  for  some  moments  re- 
•jnuned  silent,  for  rage  and  disappointment 
suspended  utteranee ;  she  liad  not,  tili  the 
present  moment,  considered  Florio's  ad- 
miration  of  Cerapliine  in  a  serious  point  of 
view,  neither  had  she  imagined  it  possible 
that  he  would  reject  tlie  alliance,  chi  wliose 
cinnpletion  her  whole  soul  was  bent ;  her 
eyes  therefore  shot  indignant  fire,  her  fea- 
tures  were  inflamed,  and  lier  voice  discor- 
dant,  as  in  enragcd  accents  slie  replied  to 
liis  gentle  enti'oaties — "  And  do  you  ima- 
ginc  /  will  encourage  your  cruel  perfidy  ? 
do  you  sup|X)se  /  will  consent  to  this  infe- 
nious  treatnient  of  the  injured  Leonora  ? 
nover,  barbarous  inconstant !  are  you  igno- 
nint  that  so  inhuman  a  proceeding  would 
nnluce  her  to  the  grave?  Yes,  unfeeling 
b(>y,  her  everj^  hope  of  happiness  rests  on 
you ;  if  you  dosert  her,  if  you  reject  her 
touilcr  atloction,  she  caiinot  long  survive 
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ihe  disappointm^it ;  neither  will  I  outlive 
tbe  extinction  of  my  deaiest  hopes." 

These  wcrds  were  aooompanied  hj  m 
passionate  flood  of  tears;  and  Flono, 
Üiough  be  was  too  well  aequainted  with 
tbe  lady  Leonora's  disposition,  to  fear  bis 
manying  another  would  be  fatal  to  ber 
^xistenoe,  and  bad  too  oflen  witnessed  tbe 
violence  of  bis  motbert  to  imagine  tbatthe 
would  in  reality  .put  ber  tfareat  in  execu- 
Hon,  yet  could  not  endure  to  bebold  ber 
sorrow,  and  could  he  have  gratified  ber 
ombitious  views,  at  the  expence  of  any  sa« 
crifice  less  sacred  than  that  of  his  beart's 
int^rity  and  peace  of  mind,  the  sight  of 
ber  tears  would  at  once  have  determined 
bis  resolution  to  comply  with  her  desires. 
However,  in  the  present  instance,  he  feit 
iiimself  unable,  and  therefore  endeavoür- 
cdy  by  tender  persuasions,  to  obtain  her 
consent,  as  well  as  to  convince  her  that  in 
marrying  Ceraphine  he  should  be  guilty 
of  no  injustice  towards  the  lady  Leonora 
•de  Monthunner.    **  Remember,  deai^est 

LS 


her  any  reason  toiÄupi 

awakened  a  tender  inte 

h(m  then  can  I  with  ju 

*WMking  her?  beüevc 

^<iv^te  hcTütfecCion  tcxt 

l»«sibn  6he  ma^Jüdeed 

«oul  rf  Leonora  is  ine 

love ;  she  never,  no,  nevi 

happy :  would  you  then 

der  your  8on  aguilty,  ^ 

would  you  have  him  sab 

nal  love  for  42ne,  whom  ] 

«pise?  could  you  eadun 

di^agguig  on  a  miaerahle  I 

hoi^rly  CO  de^  to  liboa 

engagement  which  woul 
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€Dndemn  a  being,  who  ndther  in  word  nör' 
deed,  has  ever  intentionally  offended  yoiv- 
to  the  most  exquisite  wietdiedness  the 
human  haart  can  endure." 

Lady  SeTbrooke  could  not  entiiely  re-^ 
astdnf^affecting  appeal  to  herfeelings;  she- 
loved  her  son  with  tendemess,  and  it  was 
to  increasehis  happfness,  not  to  destroy 
it^  that  she  wishedf  tt>  unite  him  to  the 
heiress  of  Moi^uimer;  But  his  energetic' 
expostulation,   bis  imploring  looks,   aad 
impressive  manner  at  this  momentr  con«^ 
vinced  her  that  such  an  union  would  in- 
deed  render  him  the  most  miserable  of 
fiuman  beings.    Florio  perceived  his  nn>> 
ther  was  beginning  to  relent ;  he  dropped 
on  one  knee,  and  raising  bis  eyes  sufl^ised 
with  tears  to  her  face,  with  extreme  emo^ 
tion,  continued — "  I  see — ^yes,  my  mo- 
ther,  I  see  you  will  not  doom  me  to  de» 
test  existence;    you  are  aware  tliat  on 
your  decision  depends  my  fiite;  that  yoiur 
displeasure  overwhelms  me  with  sorrow ; 
that  unless  you  consent  to  my  wishes,  thie 
keenest  anguish  must  be  my  futuce  pov--- 
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tion ;  that  one  tender  smile  of  approbation 

will  render  my  felicity  complete.     Oh,  my 

motlier !  consider  this ;    reflect,  ere  you 

pronounce  my  sentence,  ere  you  cnish  my 

ever}»^  hope  of  earthly  happiness,   for  how 

unwortliy  a  purpose  you  would  sacrifice 

your  son !    for  the  acquisition  of  wealth 

wlüch  he  never  could  enjoy :  and  on  the 

other  hand,  remember,  that  not  even  pre- 

judice  itself  can  ofFer  an  argument  against 

the  channing  .  Ceraphine ;    her  family  is 

ancient  and  noble,    her  brother  high  in 

the  royal  favour,    her  fortune  doubtless 

considerable,   and  her  person  such  as  ad- 

mits  not  of  competition ;  yet,  brilliant  as 

are  the  extemal  accomplishments  of  the 

angel  I  adore,  believe  me,  my  möther, 

had  these  been   her    sole  attractions,   I 

might  have  gazed  even  on  the  beauteous 

Ceraphine  with  indifFerence.    No;  itisnot 

her  dazzling  loveliness — it  is  not  the  unri- 

valled  splendour  of  her  charms — ^the  hue 

of  her  lip — ^nor  the  lustre  of  her  eye — that 

has  oaptivated  my  soul ;   it  is  the  mind 

within — ^it  is  the  heaven-bom  spirit  which 
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animates  her  eveiy  motion,  which  speaks^ 
in  her  every  glance,  and  irradiates  eveiy  fea- 
ture  of  her  celestial  countenanee ;  it  is  her 
native  sweetness  of  teinper,  her  unassum- 
ing  modesty  ;  it  is  these  uncommon,  these 
invaluable  quaUties,  which  have  entwined 
her  Image  with  every  fibre  of  my  heart  ^ 
Ob,  my  mother,  my  hitherto  most  fond, 
indulgent  parent  !**  continued  the  agitated 
youtb,  his  voiee  every  moment  more  tre-- 
mnlously  expressive  of .  the  violent  emo- 
tions  he  experieneed,  "  let  me  not  plead 
for  my  etemal  happiness  in  vain :  you  too 
have  loved;    your  ajßeetions,  your  first 
sentiments  of  love,  Uke  mine  also,  were 
given  to  a  being  whose  worth  refleeted  on- 
your  judgment ;  place  yourself  then,  for- 
an  instant,  in  my  Situation^;  imagihe  your 
visions  of  felicity  for  ever  vaiüshed — ^the 
object  your  soul  adored  wantonly  tom 
ftom  your  arms — existence  robbed  of  its 
brightest  charm — the  present  an  aching 
void — ^the  past  a  source  of  vain  regret — 
the  future  a  hopeless,  checrless  desert ;  yet 
it  is  ta  this^  to  more  than  this,  you  would 


824  THE  WIFE  Or  TTTZALICE. 

condemn  me.  Alas  !  the  picture  I  hare 
clraw^  will  be  dreadfully  realised,  if  I  am 
indeed  finally  doomed  to  abandcxi  tbe 
hope  of  calling  the  angel  Ceraphine  mj 


own." 


Florio  paused ;  the  poignancy  of  hk 
feelings  prevented  farther  utterance»  and 
in  the  tender  expressio»  of  hi&  mothei'a 
humid  eye,  he  perceived  that  she  did  not 
behold  his  emotions  with  indifference. 

Powerfully  moved  by  the  gentle  sup- 

plications  of  her  duteou»  son,  the  better 

toolinffs  of  lad V  Selbrooke's  heart  were  im- 

expectedly  aroused.     She  feit  in  its  füllest 

R>rce  the  sense  and  justice  of  his  ai^iK 

nients,  as  well  as  the  folly  of  sacrificing  a 

reasonable  prospect  of  happiness  to  that 

cmpty  shade,  ambition.     She  reflected,. 

that  no  reasonaUe  objection  to  his  love 

for  Ceraphine  couM  be  advaneed  ;    his 

ftther  had  already,  in  the  wärmest  tenns, 

declared  his'  approbation,   and  given  his 

consent ;  hers  then  alone  was  wanting  to 

coraplete  his  felicity,  and  should  she  thus 

Wttitouly  destroy  the  peace  d  mind  oT 
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Ber  only  diild  ?  should  she,  £rom  motives 

•f  o^rice,  doom  hiia  te  misery  ?  the  idea 

was  revdtmg  to  evely  feeling.ofiiiatemal' 

tendemess ;  and  yielding  to  the  Impulse^ 

of  äie  moment»  she  laised  him  fiom  the^ 

gniin4  pKSsed  hiin  fondly  to  her  heart ; 

ierc^ie^  were  moist  with  tears^aad  her' 

▼WOB  was  bioken  by  emotion.    **  Florio  [^ 

^  exdaimed,   "  my  Florio !   you  have 

«mquered ;  be  happy  in  your  Ceraphine^. 

for  never  wiH  your  mother  intentionally 

wnder  you  miserable." 

It  were  düficult  to  determihe  whether ' 

astonishment  or  delight  the  most  strongly 

predominated  m  the  bosom  of  Florio;.  as* 

be  listened  to  the  unexpected  concession 

rf  lady  Selbrooke ;   unable,  however,  to^ 

(xpress  the  grateful  sensations  to  which> 

her  kindness  gave  rise»    Ke   could  only 

tiasp  her  to  bis  tlirobbing  heart;  and  ii¥? 

lilent    tears    and   inartieulate  senteaces,. 

thank  her  for  the  bEsr  her  acquiesoeaee  in- 

hs  wishes  had  conferred.     To  his  omther 

it  wai  a.  moment  of  raptui^  scarodj  kss^ 

1^8. 
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exquisite;  never  before'liad  she  experieiK 
ced  emotions  so  enviable ;  never  had  she 
before  appeared  so  lovely ;  her  really-beau- 
tiful  features  were  animated  with  a  ray 
of  unustial  softness ;  her  dark  eyes  slione 
with  redoubled  lustre  through  the  drops 
of  tendemess  in  which  they  sfvmn;  her 
white  arms  were  folded  around  the  neck 
of  her  SÜD,  and  her  cheek  rested  on  his 
Shoulder. 

Lord  Selbrooke  gazed  with  admiration 
on  his  fair  consort;  all  the  enthusiastie 
love  he  had  ever  bome  her  >vas  at  this 
instant  rckindled  in  his  bosom;  and  an 
involuntary  sigh  escaped.his  lips,  as  he 
breatlied  a  seoret  wish  that  slie  would 
lever  remain  thus  fascinating — ^tluis  anii- 
able. 

The  baroness  hejrd  that  sigh,  and  too 
well  did  she  comprehend  its  meaning ;  her 
feelings  were  completely  subdued ;  every 
stomny  pasäon  was  hushed  to  rest ;  a  new 
light  seemed  opened  upon  her,  and  her 
face  was  dyed  with  blushes  of  conscious 
shame^  as  she  reflected  on  the  ungrateful 
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wtum  she  had  hithertO'  made  to  his  ten- 
dcmess;  that  false  pride  which  hadbefore 
so  frequently  preyented  her  from  acknow- 
ledging  her  errors,  no  longer  overbalan- 
ced  the  virtuous  Impulse  of  a  naturally-ge- 
neroua  souL  She  arose  from  her  seat,  ad- 
▼anoed  foward»  her  hnsband,  and  taking 
his  hand  with  a  modest  timidity  and  con- 
fusion,  that  in  his^  eyes  rendered  her  still 
more  interesting  and  lövely  than  whe» 
first  her  youthful  charms  had  captivated 
his  heart,  exclaimed  in  an  agitated  voice—  • 
**  Lord  Selbrooke,  my  follies  Have  often^ 
alas!  too  often  rendered  you  unhappy;  and 
it  ia  with  shame  and  self-eondemnation 
that  I  at  this  moraent  refleet  on  my  own 
unworthiness  and  your  unmerited  förbear- 
ance ;  yet,  my  husbänd,  if  I  have  not  en- 
tirely  alienated  your  affections  from  me> 
do  not  refuse  to  behold  my  humiliationi. 
and  to  aoeept  my  contriticm';  say,  Dunean,. 
can  you  forgive  yout  Matilda?  and  shall 
this  dear  boy  be  the  pledge  of  future  har^ 
mony  betwixt  us  ?"* 

The  tear  of  unfeigned  remorse  and  pe^ 
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nitence  feil  on  the  band  of  the  baron»  m 
lady  Selbrooke  ceased  to  speak ;  but  it  wa 
in  vain  tbat  bis  tongue  essayed  to  assun 
her  of  bis  pardon,  bis  imsbaken  love ;  yet 
wbat  violent  agitation  and  strong  feelin| 
denied  to  utterance,  was  even  more  ford« 
bly.  oonveyedy  in  tbe  looks  of  admiiatioii 
and  fond  affection  wbicb  beamed  from  hii 
glistening  eye.  He  opened  bis  arms  tG 
receive  ber ;  sbe  flew  to  bis  embrace ;  bei 
tears  still  flowed,  but  tbey  were  tears  d 
felicity  tbe  most  exquisite,  tbe  most  envi- 
able,  tbat  imagination's  pen  can  paint ;  one 
of  ber  fair  arms  encircled  the  neck  of  lief 
husband,  and  Florio,  the  happy  Florio^ 
detained  tlie  other  band  between  botb  lüs 
own ;  his  fine  eyes,  ever  intelligent  and  ex- 
pressive, now  rested  on  the  face  of  his  mo- 
ther,  with  a  meaning  so  füll  of  approbation 
and  filial  love,  tbat  it  more  than  recom- 
pensed  her  for  tbe  momentary  mortifica- 
tion  shl^  bad  endured. 

It  may  be,  it  undoiibtedly  is  repulsive 
to  our  feelings,  and  galGng  to  our  self-lov^ 
to  adoKiwIedge  ourselves  in  error ;  severe 
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h  the  struggle  we  must  sustain  against  the 

füse  pride  inherent  in  our  natures,  ere, 

even  to  our  own  hearts,  we  can  make  the 

humiliating  confession ;  the  task  indeed  is- 

difficult ;  but  after  having  conquered  the 

strong  disinclination  we  eirer  feel  tolidinit 

our  Mibility ,  aller  having  candidly  oi/vnned 

our  faults»  and  nobly  endured  the  self-in^ 

flicted  punishment  ever  attendant  on  so 

mortifying  an  avowal»  is  there  not  a  mo- 

nitor  within,    whose  commendation  will 

reward  us  for  the  paiiiful  exertion  ?.  assur- 

edly  there  is :  nor  will  the  truly  generous^ 

and  feeling  heart  refuse  the  tribute  of  ad- 

miration,  justly  due  to  those  who  volun^ 

tarily  undergo  perhaps  the  severest  pen- 

ance  error  can  entail  upon  itself. 
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CHAPTER  XVI, 


The  king  of  kings,  majestically  tall, 
Towers  o*er  bis  armies,  and  oatshiues  them  all ; 
Like  some  proud  bull,  that  round  the  pastures  leacb- 
II  is  subject  herds,  tbc  moDaccb  of  the  meads, 
Great  as  the  gods,  tb'  exalted  chief  was  seen ; 
His  strength  like  Neptune,  and  like  Mars  bis  mien. 
Jove  o'er  his  eyes  celestial  glories  spread. 
And  dawning  conquest  playM  around  bis  bead.. 

Uo&txfu 

Tbe  pilgrim  tliat  joumejs  all  day,- 
*  Tu  visit  some  f.ir-distant  sbrine, 

If  he  bear  but  a  relique  away, 

Is  liappj,  nor  heard  to  repiue. 
Thus  wideW  remov^d  from  the  tair, 

Where  my  vows,  my  devotion,  I  owe;^ 
Soft  Iiope  is  the  relique  I  bear. 

And  my  solace  wberever  I  go.        Sixekstons. 

The  successes  of  Edward  were  such  as  Ins 
sanguine  soul  presaged,  and  his  valour  de- 
served.  His  army  indeed  was  not  so  nu- 
merous  as  that  of  the  foe,  but  it  possessed 
an  important  advantage,  in  the  unanimity 
and  experience  of  its  leaders ;  whilst  on  the 
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omtraiy,  the  troops  of  Baliol  wanted  dis- 
cipline,  and  considerable  dissensions  pre- 
vaiied  amongst  the  soldiery  and  chieftains. 

Proud  of  his  brave  followers,  the  gallant 
Edward  led  his  army  northward.  He  be- 
held  with  peculiar  satisfaction  the  heroic 
ardour  that  sparkled  in  the  eyes  of  Addel- 
bert,  and  the  cool  determined  valour  which 
marked  every  action  of  his  favonrite  Fitz- 
aüoe ;  each  panted  for  the  moment  of  en- 
gagement,  each  ardently  desired  to  signa^ 
lize  his  name,  and  to  prove  his  zealous  at- 
tachment to  the  cause  of  the  king, 

The  feelings  of  the  Scottish  nobility,  in 
tlie  mean  tirne,  were  of  a  less  enviable  na- 
tiire,  and  many  of  them,  abeady  disheart- 
ened  and  dispirited  ere  a  blow  was  Struck^ 
prognosticated  the  ruin  of  their  country. 
Amongst  these  were  the  eider  and  yoim- 
ger  Bruce,  the  earl  of  March,  and  the  eaii 
ot*Angus,  who  made  their  Submission  to 
the  English  monarch,  and  suffered  him  to 
pass  the  Tweed  at  Coldstream,  without 
0{qx)8ition.  Berwick  was  then  taken  by 
atsault,  and  sir  William  Douglas^  itsgop 
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tp  made  prisoner.  This  oonquest  wat ^ 
ikmbtks»  of  considerable  importance ;  but 
there  were  other  fortresse^  eyen  moie  ina>- 
terial  still  to  be  gained:  tiiie  earl  War- 
fenne»  one  of  the  king's  most  fiuthful  sub- 
jects  and  most  experienced  leader^  was  ac- 
eordingly  dispatched,  together  witfa  Cha^ 
rington  and  Fitzalice  (who  had  alreadjr 
leceived  the  thanks  of  thdr  sovereign  for 
proofs  of  valour  which  exdted  universal 
astonishment  and  admiration),  in  order  tcy 
attack  the  Castle  of  Dunbar,  which,  if  once- 
possessed,  would  lay  the  whole  country 
open  to  them. 

The  Scots  were  perfectly  aware  that  it 
the  besieged  fortress  were  lost  lo  tliem,  a: 
general  diefeat  onr  their  part  mnst  be  the 
result,  and  they  consequently  detennined' 
to  defend  it  with  desperate  courage.    Alf 
the  flower  of  their  nobility  were  already^ 
assembled  at  the  post  of  dänger ;  but  deem- 
ing  these  insufiieient,  they  were  joined  by 
the  whole  of  their  main  body,  under  the- 
command  of  the  earls  of  Buchan,  Lennox, 
and  Mar^   The  irast  superiority  q€  the 
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enemy'8  forces,  howevcr,  did  but  serve  to 

animate  the  valour  of  the  English  troops» 

and  still  undismäyed  and  oonfident  of  suc^ 

cess,  they  marched  to  give  them  battle. 

The  Charge  was  fiirious,  but  it  ended  in 

the  total  defeat  of  the  Scots,  who  were  en- 

tirely  ronted  and  driven  from  the  field 

with  a  dreadful  slaughter ;  Dunbar  surren* 

dered  to  the  victorious  Edward,  who  pur- 

8iied  his  conqirests  without  any  further 

material  Opposition.     The  Castles  of  Rox- 

borough,  Edinburgh,  and  Stirling,  indeed, 

made  a  feeble  resistance,   but  so  greatly 

Was  the  spirit  of  the  nation  subdued,  that 

the  people  no  longer  feit  either  the  abiKty 

or  the  inclination  to  combat  their  destiny. 

Baliol,   alike  insolent  in  prosperity   and 

weakly  depressed  in  the  hour  of  misfor* 

tune,    hastened    to  make  his  obeisance, 

deeply  expressing  a  sense  of  his  disloyalty, 

and  making  a  vohintary  vow  of  future 

fealty,  as  well  as  a  solemn  resignation  of 

the  Sfeottish  crown  into  the  hands  of  the 

English  monarch  (10). — Edward*s  triümphi 

»eemed  eomplete ;  he  had  ah-eady  received 
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]K>mage  fix)m  all  the  southem  parts  of  the 
kingdom,  and  he  now  marched  north- 
vrards,  unimpeded  by  the  approach  of  a 
Single  enemy  ;  none  appeared  disposed  to 
revolt;  anderen  thehaughty  Highlanders» 
ever  turbulent  and  refractory  towards  theu* 
own  princes,  were  on  this  oecasion  eager 
to  prove  their  sincerity,  by  giving  the 
earUest  marks  of  obedienee  and  submis- 
aon. 

It  now  only  remained  fbr  Edward,  ere 
he  quitt ed  the  kingdom,  to  ensure^  as  far 
as  it  lay  in  his  power,  the  present  trän- 
quillity,  and  to  render  it  as  permanent  as  it 
appeared  to  be  universal.  In  order  to  eißTect 
this  desirable  end,  he  called  a  parliament 
for  Scotland,  and  held  it  at  Berwick  (11), 
whither  all  the  Scottish  nobility  came, 
and  in  the  most  submissive  and  solemn 
manner,  did  homage,  and  swore  etemal 
fealty  to  him ;  after  which  he  retumed  to 
England,  leaving  the  earl  Warrenne  war- 
den  of  all  Scotland ;  Hugh  Cressingham, 
treasurer ;  and  sir  William  Ormesby,  chief 
justice^ 
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Amongst  those  who  were  wannest  in 
their  professions  of  loyalty  and  attachment 
to  the  person  of  king  Edward,  and  the 
first  to  pay  kirn  homage  after  the  battle 
of  Dunbar,  was  sir  Oswald  Balderoch,  the 
being  perhaps  in  the  world  the  most  ob» 
ncxsdous  to  FitzaHce.  This  waiy  Scot, 
appiized  of  the  suspicions  which  the  Eng« 
lish  nation  had  entertained  of  his  senti- 
ments,  and  foreseeing  the  result  of  the 
late  engagement,  carefully  avoided  joming 
the  hostile  army,  by  which  means  he 
eluded  detection  on  the  one  band,  whilst 
he  still  preserved  the  confidence  of  bis 
countrymen,  who  were  aware  of  his  mo- 
tives,  for  a  conduct  so  cautious  and  de- 
signing. 

It  was  with  the  deepest  regret,  and  a 
melancholy  foreboding  of  evil,  that  AI* 
phonso  beheldy  as  he  had  feared  and  exr- 
pected,  the  former  intimacy  subsisting 
between  his  cousm  and  sir  Oswald  Bal- 
deroch  resumcd,  and  daily  appearing  to 
increase;  they  were  inseparable;  and  to 
auguient  the  uneasiness  of  Fitzalice,  he 
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leceived  a  summons  fröm  the  court  of^ 
England,  which  demanded  his  iramediate 
attention,  and  which  compelled  him  to 
leave  the  imprudent  Clarrington  entirely 
to  the  guidauce  of  the  artful  and  insinu* 
ating  Scot. 

The  separation^  was  at  this  period  par- 
ticularly  painful  to  the  affectionate  heart 
of  the  young  baron,  for  he  had^  since  their 
residence  in  Scotland,  observed  an  altera- 
tion  in  his  eousin's  conduet,  which  pow»- 
fully  excited  his  interest  and  sympathy- 
A  shade  of  melancholy,  which  they  before 
had  never  wom,  now  frequently  clouded 
bis  naturally-lively  features;  an  air  of* 
mysterious  depression,  whose  cause  it  was- 
impossible  to  divine,  hung  about  his  ac- 
tions :  Fitzalice  often  missed  him  for  se- 
veral  days  at  a  time,  and  when  they  again 
met,  he  studiously  avoided  entering  inta 
any  explanation  respecting  his  absence. 
Sometiraes  indeed  he  appeared  as  though 
about  to  unburthen  his  soul  to  his  earliest 
friend,  but  soine  secret  motive  as  oftea- 
seemed  to  check  the  impulse ;   and  At 
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phooso  possessed  too  much  delicacy  to 
attempt  to  disoover  what  he  evidently  de- 
sired  to  conceaL 

On  his  arrival  in  London,   Fitzalioe 

found  that  he  had  been  chosen  and  ap- 

pointed  by  the  king  to  convey  some  State 

papers  of  great  political  importance  to  the 

court  of  Flanders,  previous  to  his  visiting 

that  country  {limself,  and  that  the  affairs 

he  was  there  to  transact  would  probably 

detain  him  a  considerable  length  of  time. 

His  heart  teemed  ^with   exultation    and 

^ratitude  for  this  unequivocal  proof  df  his 

«overeign's  esteem  and  confidence ;  yet  an 

involuntary  sigh  escaped  the  bosom   of 

the  youthfui  lover,  as  he  reflected  tliat  his 

^bsence  from  his  soul's  adored  must  be 

iinavoidably  protracted,  and  that,  owing 

to  the  urgent  necessity  there  was  for  ex- 

pediting  his  departure,  not  even  sufficient 

time  could  possibly  be  spared  for  him  to 

bid  her  a  last  adieu,  ere  he  again  quitted 

Ws  native  country.     His  first  care,  how- 

ever,  was  to  dispatch  a  tnisty  messenger 

io  Dunalvin  Abbey^  with  a  relation  of  all 
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that  had  passed  since  their  Separation»  and 
a  voluminous  epistle  for  Ceraphine,  oan« 
taining  a  circiimstantial  acoount  of  eveiy 
particular  relative  to  his  own  affairs,  as 
well  as  all  that  it  would  give  her  pleaswe 
±o  hear  respecting  her  brother. 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 

Ifabitaal  evils  are  not  qaickly  cliang*d, 
Bot  manj  days  mast  pass,  and  many  sorrows^; 
C<n8cioas  remoree  bod  anguish  must  be  feit, 
To  curb  desire,  to  break  the  stabborn  will. 
And  work  a  second  natore  in  the  soul, 
£re  Tirtue  can  rcsumethe  place  she  lost ; 
'HTb  ebe  diauimulation.'' 


And  ait  thon,  tiien,  foud  youth,  secure  of  joy  ? 

Can  no  reverse  thy  llatt'ring  büss  destroy  ? 

Has  treach*rous love  no  torment  yet  in  störe? 

Or  haft'thou  never proved  bis  fatal  power? 

Whence  flow*d  thosc  tears  that  late  bedew'd  thy  cheek  ? 

Why  sigh*d  thy  heart  as  if  it  strove  to  break  ? 

Why  wäre  the  deaert/rocks  iiivok'd  to  tiear 

Tkeplaüitive  accents  of  thy  bad  despair? 

LoRo  Lttti^ctok. 

**  Alas!  though  doom*d  to  bopc  in  vain 

l^je  joys  that  luve  rcqnlte, 
Yet  will  l  cherish  all  ils  pain 

With  sad,  but  dear  delight; 
This  clierisbM  grief,  iins  lov*d  despair 

My  lot  for  ever  be^ 
But,  dearest !  may  the  pangs  I  bear 

Be  never  known  to  thee  V* 

Th£  penitential  feelings  ^id  resolutions 
of  lady  Selbrooke,  asjnighthave  beea  ex- 
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pected,  proved  more  acute  than  service- 
able  or  permanent;  for  they  sprang  not 
from  a  settled  and  smous  principle  of 
conviction,  but  rather  from  the  momen* 
tary  Impulse  of  passionate  feeling:  for 
several  days,  indeed,  slie  continued  to 
curb  tlie  violence  of  her  temper,  and  to 
.  resist  the  craving  indination  to  retum  to 
her  former  follies;  but  alas!  our  own 
feeble  exertions  are  vain,  miless  supported 
by  a  superior  power. 

To  effect  a  thorough  change  in  our  dis- 
positions,  to  erase  our  evil  habits,  and  re- 
fine  our  naturally  gross  and  depraved  de- 
sires,  is  a  work  of  such  difficulty,  that 
those  who  have  ever  undertaken  the 
weighty  task,  and  those  alone,  can  form  an 
adequate  idea  of  its  magnitude.  Lady 
Selbrooke  had  yet  much  to  leam,  much  to 
suffer,  ere  she  eamestly  and  perseveringly 
undertook  the  arduous  business  of  refor- 
mation ;  she  became  weary  of  the  inces- 
■sant  struggles  she  was  compeDed  to  sus* 
tain  every  day,  and  at  every  successive 
trial  her  exertions  became  less  vigorous; 
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majy  even  her  consent  to  tfae  wishes  of 
her  darling  son,  given  in  a  moment  of 
teniable  sensibility,  would  have  been  pos- 
äbly  lütracted,  but  irom  the  occurrence 
of  a  ckcumstanoe  which  effectually  ddi- 
verei  him  from  aay  &rther  persecution  on 
the  sul^ect  of  his  union  with  the  lady 
Leonora  de  Monthurmer. 

Jusdy  despauing  of  the  success  of  her 

numerous  attempts  to  entangie  the  afiec- 

tions  of  Florio  Selbrooke,  and  stung  to  the 

soul  by  the  evident  liomage  his  heart  paid 

to  the  stiperior  attractions  of  her  uncon- 

£cioiis  rival,  the  enraged  and  disappointed 

Leonora,  in  a  fit  of  haughty  indignation, 

yielded  to  the  solicitations  of  a  lover  less 

indifferent  to  the  acquisition  of  wealth ;  and 

ker  engagement  to  the  baron  de  Living- 

ston,  and  their  approaching  nuptials,  were 

now  the  subjects  of  general  conversation. 

This  revolution  of  affairs  produced  an 
entire  eessation  of  the  intimate  fi-iendship 
fonnerly  subsisting  between  herseif  and 
the  baroness  Selbrooke,  and  that  lady  now 

VOL.L  M 
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beoame  scaroely  less  anxious  than  Flario 
himself»  to  behold  his  allisnoe  with  Cera* 
"finne  oompleted. 

Dreaming  of  nothing  less  than  ffaat  ihe 
affections  of  her  whom  he  sought  to  obtam 
were  already  bestowed  on  another,  Florio 
waited  only  for  the  consent  and  approbe« 
tion  of  the  earl  Dunalrin  ere  he  dedared 
his  sentiments,  and  solidted  from  Cera- 
phine  a  retum  of  love.  Deluded  yoalli ! 
how  little  didst  thou  suspect  the  blow  thy 
happiness  was  about  to  receive !  But  we 
are  naturally  prone  to  behold  things  in 
the  point  of  view  most  consonant  to  the 
wishes  of  ourown  hearts.  Florio,  from  the 
earliest  period  of  his  acquaintance  witfa 
Ceraphine;  blindly  and  fatally  deceived 
him seif  with  regard  to  the  natnre  of  her 
sentiments  towards  him.  Her  enga^g 
familiarity,  her  unembarrassed  manner, 
and  easy  cheerfulness,  when  in  his  sodeiy, 
to  a  less  sanguine,  less  deeply  interested 
observer,  woiild  have  proved  that  fnend- 
shipi  the  unimpassioned  friendship  of  a 
sister,  alone  actuated  her  behaviour.    TOie 
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yoDtliful  lover,  however,  judged  other« 
wise ;  his  anletit  imaghiation  befaidd  in 
her  pöliteness,  afiection ;  in  her  ease,  oon< 
fidenoe ;  m  her  free  and  enchanting  viva- 
laty,  tfie  happy  cansdousness  that  she  pos- 
aQMed  fall  love. 

Impfemed  with  this  delusive  belief,  and 
ftnijrof cpinion  that  the  passion  he  chensh- 
edwmg  notTiewed  with  indifferenoe,  Florio 
tookan  opportonity  one  moming  wlien  Ce- 
raphine  w»8  absent,  to  open  his  heart  to  the 
e«rl  Dunalvin,  with  the  most  persuasive 
esmestness ;  and  in  terms  of  animated  elo- 
quence,  inspir^  by  the  force  and  ardour  of 
his  feelrag«,  he  entreated  him  to  favour  his 
pretemiovis,  and  to  use  his  influence  with 
his  beaufiful  niece — **  Since  the  night  on 
which  I  beheld  that  fairest  of  nature's 
woAs,*  he  continued,  "  my  heart  has  been 
wfadly,  irpevocably  hers ;  the  passion  I  then 
imbibed  will  cease  only  with  existence; 
evwy  suooeeding  mterview  has  increased 
my  lore ;  her  beauty,  her  virtues,  her  ta- 
fents,  hourly  augment  the  flame;   when 

MS 
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nized  heart !  —  no  certainty,  however 
dreadful,  can^  exceed  the  anguish  of  this 
terrible  suspense  T 

Ix»d  Dunalvin  was  toe  much  astonislir 
ed  and  dismayed  t»  answer  for  several  se- 
oonds  the  impetuous  interrogations  of  tlie 
aigifated  Flono ;  tili  the  present  moment^ 
be  bad  never  entertained  the  sUghtest 
«uspidon  tbat  the  he^;t  of  his-  young 
iriend  way  otherwise  interested  iivfavour 
of  Ceraphuie;  than  by  such  sensations  oT 
fratemal  friendship  as  she  frequently  pro- 
fessed  to  feel  for  that  amiable  youth  ;  the 
disdosure  of  .  his^  real^  sentiments, .  therefore». 
was  as  painfid  as  it  was  unexpected: 

"  And  do  you  really  love  my  niece?'' 
in  ahesitating.tone  he  exclaimed;  ''  are  you 
indeed  so  unfortunate?  but  examine  well 
your  sentiments ;  I  bope,  I  tvust  you  have 
mistaken  their  nature,,for  Ceraphine ^" 

**  Do  I  love  her !"  eagerly  interrupted 
the  agonized  youth,  to  whom  the  former 
p&rt  of  Dunalvin's  reply  had  alone  beea 
audible,  "  do  I  love  the  angelic  Ceraphine! 
Oh.!-  Heaven  is  my  witness  how  ardently 
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I  adore  Iier !  fihe  is  the  life>  the  soul  of  mj 
existence ;  my  eveiy  hope  of  happinesv  is 
centered  in  her ;  besides  hersett;  the  worid 
contains  for  me  iio  object  capable  of  ex- 
dting  sensations  such  as  I  at  this  moment 
experience." 

•*  Then,  from  my  soul,  I  pity  you/*  re- 
plied  lord  Dunatvin ;  "  Ceraphine  never 
can  be  yoiirs !  her  hand  has  been  from  in- 
faney  conditionally  betrothed  to  another ; 
it  was  the  dying  request  of  her  fatber^  that 
she  should  be  united  to  the  baron  Alphon- 
so  of  Fitzaliee,  a  youth  every  way  worthy 
to  possess  so  invahiable  a  treasure^  i^  on 
reaching  maturity,  the  inclinations  of  ihe 
parties  appeared  to  coincide  with  this  fa« 
vourite  wish  of  his  heart.  Alas !  unhappy 
Florio !  you  have  nothing  to  hape ;  FHik 
alice  adores  my  niece,  and,  frcrni  her  own 
acknowledgment,  I  am  assured  that  he» 
and  he  alone,  will  ever  possesa  the  power 
ofrenderingherhappy." 

In  attempting  to  delineate  the  feefing^ 
<rf*the  wretebed  Florio»  as  he  fistened  to 
this  deathblow  to  bis  bopes,  the  languagb 
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of  detcriptioii,  however  strong,  must  ne- 
cxssarily  &ü  j  had  the  avenging  thunder« 
faolto  <xf  heaven  beea  huiied  at  bis  head-— 
hada  tnx>p  of  harpies fiistened on  his heart 
— had  anj  ealamity,  however  dire  er  dread-* 
fiil,  threatened  to  overwhelm  him  with 
iminediate  deslruetkm,  bis  anguish  at  this 
moment  eould  not  have  admitted  of  in- 
cveaia  He  stE^geied  to  a  chair  in  time 
to  pievent  faiiiiself  fram  falliug ;  a  death- 
like  palenesa  stiffused  that  oountaianoe,  so 
latdy  animated  by  the  liveliest  expression 
cf  hopeaiid  joj;  bis eyes,  fixed  on  vacancy, 
mored  with  terrifying  wildness  and  rapidi-> 
ty ;  yetno  sound  eacaped  bis  Ups»  and  it,for 
a  ccmfliderable  time,  appeared  as  tbougb  the 
Stupor  of  grief  had  benumbed  bis  senses. 
Hut  comparatively  bappy  state  was, 
however^  bot  of  short  duration.  Florio 
too  aooR  reoDvered  to  the  agonizing  recol- 
lection  of  all  that  had  passed ;  too  soon  he 
remembered  that  the  basis  on  which  his;^ 
bopes  of  faliss  were  bnilt,  was  for  ever  an* 
aihilated;  and  distractedly  striking  bis 
ckncbed  fist  upon  his&rehead^  he  uttered 
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a  groan  so  affectingly  expressive  of  hope 
less  agony»  that  it  drew  tears  of  compas* 
skmate  sympathy  from  Dunalvin,  whose 
own  private  sorrows  rendfted  him  feelingly 
aKve  to  the  $u£R?rings  of  his  feUow-crea- 
tures. 

"  Endeavour  to  compose  yourself,  I  en- 
treat,  my  dear  Florio^  he  exclaimed,  taking 
his  hand  with  afTecticmate  tendemess; 
*^  would  to  God  I  had  before  been  apprised 
of  your  sentiments !  yet  your  knowledge 
of  my  niece  has  been  of  short  duration, 
and  I  trust  that  time  will  eradicate  the 
Impression  your  susceptible  beart  has, 
alas !  too  readily  received.** 

Neoer  r  Florio  emphatically  replied ; 

the  impression  is  indelible— it  is  en* 
graven  here;"  and  he,  with  convulsive 
emotion,  pressed  his  hand  upon  his  heart 
"  Do  not  ima^ne,  that  having  once  loved 
such  a  woman,  I  can  cease  to  adore  her 
tili  the  hand  of  death  shall  annihilate  Sen- 
sation; time  can  never  erase  her  image 
from  my  soul — she  is — but,  alas!  what 
now  is  Ceraphine  to  me  ?  wretched,  uji« 


VriFZ  Or  FITZALICK.  24# 

dcme  Florio,  she  is  lost  to  thee  for  ever  l 
Almighty  God!  and  must  I  indeed  re- 
nounce  the  hope  of  calling  her  my  own  ? 
shall  I  live  to  behold  her  in  the  possessioll 
of  another?  Oh,  .Ceraphine!  Ceraptiine*! 
why  was  I  ever  exposed  to  so  severe  s 
trial  ?^  was  it  in  human  nature  to  gaze  on 
perfeetions  such  as  thine  and  not  adore? 
why  dost  thou  not  reserable  jtihe  rest  of 
thy  sex  ?  these  I  öould  admire  and  forgefl^ 
but  thoUy.oh!  thou  art  the  idol  my  romatf- 
tic  faney  formed  as  the  aeme  of  human 
«xcellence  l  thou  ait  the  fair  vision  I  sa 
long  have  vainly  sought;  alas!  no  soon- 
er  realized  than  tom  for  ever  from  my 

view  r 

Florfo,  as  he  concTuded  these  passionate 
exdamätions,  arose  from  Ins  seat ;  his  air 
oncc  more  was  wild ;  his  face  covered  with 
a  hectie  glow,  and  his-  dark  eyes  seemed 
to  emit  a  stränge  and  alarming  radiance ; 
but  the  transport  was  but  momentary ;  he 
resested  himself,  and  burst  ihto  an  luigo- 
vemable  passion  of  tears. 

m3 
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The  benevolent  Dunalvin  rc^iced  to 
beliold  this  effusion»  and  anxiously  await- 
ed  the  relief  which  he  rigfatly  oonjectuxed 
that  it  would  afTord  the  overcharged  heart 
of  his  sufFering  young  fiiend ;  his  tears 
atiU  flowed,  and  his  bosom  heaved  widi 
aighs,  as  the  earl  again  attempted  to  utter 
words  of  consolation. 

^  It  is  i^w  too  late  fbr  me  tolaioent  the 
inischief  that  is  done,"  he  eried ;  ••  yet  ne- 
ver  shall  I  cease  to  condemn  my  unpardonr 
aUe  imprudence»  insuffering  you  to  beeome 
so  intimately  acquainted  with  the  captiv»» 
iing  qualities  of  my  Ceraphine.  I  ought  to 
have  been  aware  that  she  is  too  lovely,  too 
amiable,  to  be  beheld  with  indifierence  by 
the  eye  of  youthful  enthusiasm;  but  do  not, 
my  young  friend,  weakly  yield  to  Aespair; 
there  are  many  women  still  to  be  found^ 
virtuous  and  beautiful»  whose  afiections 
are  disengaged,  and  who  would  glory  in 
rendering  you  as  happy  as  you  deserVe. 
Forget  then  that  you  have  ever  seen  my 
niece,  and  do  not  renounce  the  hope'of 
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lelicity  because  sbe  caimot  hestaw  it  on 

Lord  Dunalvin  might  miich  longer 
kave  oontinued  his  well^intentioiied  eoun- 
ad,  without  Interruption  from  the  unhi^ 
py  hang  to  wfamn  it  waa  addiessecL  It 
IS  not  during  tl^  firrt  moments  of  acute 
angufarfr  tbat  wecan  p&tiently  attend  totbe 
TOioe  of  consohticm;  the  profoundest  argu-- 
BKnt»  of  leason»  whilst  the  heart  ia  bked-^ 
ing  from  a  newly-inflicted  wound,  lose 
tkeir  effect ;  time  must  first  shed  its  beat« 
ing  brims»  first  deaden  the  po^ancy^  of 
suffering;  and  the  cheermg  »upports  which 
feligious  hope,  friendly  sympathy,  and  af- 
feetionate  advice^  arc  weit  calculated  to  af- 
fiird,  wiH  then  materially  contribute  to  aU 
leviate  our  sorrows,  and  eventuaüy  con- 
duce  Xo  perfect  our  eure. 

Florib  remained  for  some  moments 
wrapt  in'melancboly  leverie,  whoUy  inat- 
tendve  ta  the  address  q&  Dunalvin,  and  al« 
mpst  unconscious  of  his  presence.  Dur- 
ing  tbat  short  space  of  time»  he  had  en- 
duied  an  age  of  beartfelt  agony.    All  bis. 
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Tisionary  schemes  of  bliss».  those  plans  and 
expectations  of  future  delight  which  long 
had  occupied  his  every  thought,  alas !  they 
liad  vanished  as  an  airy  dream,  leaving 
him  the  most  desolate,  the  most  miserable 
of  earthly  beings.  The  love  of  Ceraphine 
had  been  to  him  more  desirable  than  the 
possession  of  a  thousand  worlds,  yet  tbis 
he  must  never  hope  to  obtain ;  never  must 
hc  think  of  her  more,  savc  as  the  destined 
bride  of  another ;  distraction  was  in  the 
thought ;  again  his  looks  were  wild,  and 
again  Dunal^in  trembled  for  his  reason. 
This  was,  however,  the  last  struggle  be- 
tween  love  and  generosity ;  in  a  few  se- 
conds  he  became  calm,  his  liand  was  pres- 
Ked  lipon  his  buming  forehead,  his  eyes 
were  fixed  upon  ^the  ground,  and  he  ap* 
pearcd  as  thoiigh  buried  in  deep  me- 
ditation;  lüs  resolves  were  speedily  but 
irrevocably  made ;  and  sümmonmg  to  his 
assistance  all  the  fortitude  that  mental  an- 
guish  «uffered  him  to  assume,  he  arose 
liom  his  seat,  and  advanced  towards  the 
earl  Durvalvin,— -"  You  teil  me,  my  lord," 


THE  WIFE  OP  TVrZALlClE.  25S 

he  exdaimed,  endeavouring  to  speak  in  a 
firm  and  cöllected  tone,  "  you  teil  me 
that  I  have  nothing  to  hope,  that  the  af- 
fections  of  Ceraphlne  are  already  bestowed 
on  another,  and  that  the  being  her  heart 
has  aelected  is  well  calculated  to  render 
her  happy."  Floriq  päused ;  the  eflfortß  by 
which  he  subdued,  as  much  as  possible,  all 
outward  expression  of  his  pangs,  were  in« 
describably  painful,  and  it  required  all  his 
self-command  to  announce  the  determina« 
tion  on  which  he  had  dedded ;  he  twiee 
wiped  from  his  eyes  the  sealding  drops  of 
anguish  with  which  they  overflowed,  and 
twice  paced  the  saloon  with  hurried  and 
unsteady  steps,  ere  he  could  resume  the 
heart-rending  subject. 

Dunalvin's  tears,  which  he  vainly  en- 
deavoured  to  restrain,  bore  witness  to  the 
sincerity  of  his  sympathy;  they  power- 
fuUy  affected  Florio,  and  restored  to  him 
the  power  of  speech. — "  You  pity  me 
then,  lord  Dunalvin,^'  he  exclaimed,  Cast- 
ing on  him  a  look  of  grateful  acknow«. 
ledgment ;  '^  yoü  compassionate  my  pitiabk: 
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conditicm,  and  compassioii  firom  such  a 
breast  as  yours  is  soothing  even  to  my  af- 
ffieted  heart.  But  let  me  not  waste  words 
in  idle  oomplaints;  alasf  they  will  avail 
me  notbing :  I  bave  a  detenninatidn  to  de>- 
dare,  wfaddi  duty  demands»  and  a  lequei^ 
to  midc^  wbose  Performance  alohe  can  re^ 
Gondle  me  to  exiatence.    Hear  tben  my 
fixed  resolve— since  Ceraphine  exkts  not 
fcr  me»  I  will  befaold  her  no  more»  tili,  oh 
God !  tili  she  is  the  wife  of  Fitzalice;  but,. 
in  retum  for  this  distracting  sacrifice,  pro- 
nse,  solemnty  promise,  that  you  will  ne^ 
Tcr  reveal  to  her  my  unha}^y  love ;  in. 
my  own  breast  I  will  conceal  the  fatal  se- 
cret,   but  never,  never  shall  her  gentle 
heart  be  pained  by  a  knowledge  c^  Üie 
pMigs  she  has  uncoRsciously  inflicted  od 
mine.** 

^^  6y  all  that  is  sacred,  I  promise  to  com- 
jdy  with  your  generous  desire,''  lord  Dun- 
alvin  replied,  in  a  voice  broken  by  emo» 
tion;  ^  the  resolution  you  hare  fimn- 
ed  is  worthy  of  your  noble  souL  Excel- 
lent  Florip!  may  you  be  more  fiirtunate 
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in  your  next  attachment!  Büt  I  do  not 
yet  deqiair  of  seeing  you  happy ;  such  a 
mind  as  you  possess  cannot  fiöl  of  fonxN 
ing  its  own  fdicity,  when  time  and  ab^ 
aenoe  «hall  have  soflened  thq  pangs  of  dis- 
qppointment.  Your  anguish  at  present  is 
deep,  is  severe»  and  long  it  w31  doubtleaa 
be  ere  a  love  so  ardent  can  be  mellowed 
into  the  calmer  sentiment  of  iiiendship ; 
yet  I  feel  a  foreboding  that  this  desirable 
moment  wäl  arriTei  however  distant  be 
its  date,  and  that  we  sball  still,  at  some 
fiiture  period,  meet  in  tranquillity  and 
happiness.'* 

Florio  replied  only  by  a  melancholy 
look  and  an  incredulous  shake  of  the 
head.  He  cast  a  last,  a  lingering  look 
aronnd  the  apartment,  where  so  many 
blissfiil  hours  had  been  passed.  In  one 
comer  of  it  stood  the  harp  of  Ceraphine ; 
the  notes  of  the  air  which,  when  first  he 
heard  it>  had  so  deeply  enchanted  his  soul, 
lay  beside  it  The  sensations  of  that  mo- 
ment were  but  t(}o  keenly  remembered, 
too.  passionately  revived;    he  sighed  as. 
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though  his  heart  would  bieak ;  a  cenvuit- 
«ive  shuddering  seized  his  fi-ame;  his 
UoodianchilL  Alas!  he  dared  no  long» 
trust  himself  with  the  agoiüzing  sigbt. 

The  eail  perceived  his  emotions»  and 
dreadmg  the  effeet  of  their  continuanoe 
grasped  his  hand  and  besought  him  to  bi 
calm. 

This  aetion  recaUed  the  unhappy^  youä 
to  recollection.  "  Forgive !  forgive  me  P 
he  exclaimed ;  ^^  I  am  distracted !  I  knoiv 
not  what  I  do  !*•  then  uttering  a  partin|; 
benediction  in  fervent  but  broken  accents; 
he  wildly  wrung  the  extended  hand  d 
lord  Dunalvin,  and  rushed  from  the  apart 
ment. 
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CHAPTER  XVin. 


<»»»»»##>*^#»#»*i»<i#»<i^» 


There's  nothing  in  tbe  world  can  male  me  jby ; 

Life  18  as  t«dioQ8  as  a  twice-told  tale, 

Vexing  tbe  dull  ear  of  a  dirowsjr  man.    Sbakespeabx. 


If  to  tbe  rerdant  fields  I  straj^, 

Alas !  what  pieasures  now  can  tbese  conyey  ?  ^ 

Her  lorely  form  pnrsues  where^er  I  go^- 

And.  darkens  all  tlie  scene  with  woe^ 

By  natare*s  lavish  beauties  cheer^d.no  moce, 

Sorrowing'  I  rovc, 

Tbro*  Valley y  grot,  and  grove; 
Nougbt  can  tbeir  beauiies  or  my  loss  reetore; 
No  berby  no  plant,  can  med'cine  my  disea^^e, 
And  ray  sad  sighs  are  borne  of  evVy  passing  breeze. 

S»AW. 

FftOM  the  day  on  which  the  ecdaircisse* 
ment  so  fatal  to  his  peace  had  taken  place^ 
Florio  Selbrooke  retumed  no  more  to  thie 
abbey.  Ceraphine  often  expressed  her 
surpnse  and  regret,  tbat  he  had  ceased  to 
eiiliven  their  retirement  with  his  society  ; 
but  whenever  she  entered  on  the  subject^ 
her  uncle  contrived  ,to  evade  her  inquiries,, 
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tili  at  length  she  conduded  that  he  must 
h^ve  been  absent  £rom  home,  and  forbore 
any  färther  interrogntories. 

It  was  with  a  degree  of  anguish  not  to 
be  described,  that  the  parents  of  Florio 
beheld  the  effect  bis  reeent  disappomtment 
pvoduoed  on  bis  health  and  i^irits.  Lady 
Selbrooke,  m  the  first  paroxysms  of  anger 
and  vexation,  when  she  leamt  that  her 
idolized  son  had  been  rc^ected»  uttered  the 
most  acrimomous  and  indi^nant  exelama- 
tions  against  the  earl  Dunalvin  and  the  in- 
nocent  Ceraphme.  Florio»  bowever»  suc- 
oeeded  m  convindng  her  that  neither  the 
one  or  the  other  had  entertained  a  suspi- 
cion  of  bis  sentiments,  until  he  revealed 
them  to  lord  Dunalvin;  that  Ceraphine 
was  stUl  uneonsdous  of  the  passion  i^e 
kad  inspired ;  and  that  the  imputation  of 
design  on  the  one  band»  and  coquetry  on 
the  other,  were  equally  groundless. 

These  expktnations  subdued  the  angry 

emotions  of  the  baroness ;  but,  alas !  they 

oottld  not  assuage  her  grief.    For  the  first 

^  time  in  her  life,  she  found  snbstimtia}  cause 
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fot  mmfWf  in  the  mdandioty  state  to 
whicii  the  -wntcbed  Florio  was  reduced; 
his  qpirits  became  daüy  more  depressed-r- 
no  otgect  appeared  capafale  of  awakening 
infak  bowm  thennaUestinterest;  his(»ioe 
brigfat  eyes  became  dim  and  rajkss,  and 
the  hoit  of  healtb  forsook  bis  cnee-glowing 
cheek. 

In  YBm  was  every  expedient  suggested, 
and  every  amuaement  tried»  likely  to  en- 
gage  the  attention  of  this  iU-&ted  youth, 
(ram  the  sonrow  which  preyed  upon  hk 
heart ;  all  Ins  fonner  relisfa  fi>r  society  was 
gone;  tke  sonnd  of  mirth  did  but  Inerease 
fab  dejection,  and  even  the  Company  of 
Us  parmts^  which  had  hitherto  constituted 
hb  prindpai  enjoyment»  seemed  now  an 
irksome  restraint  upon  his  feelings» 

The  gloom  of  solitude  alone  presented 
ideas,  which  appeared  congenial  to  the  de- 
solate heart  of  Florio ;  wbole  nights  and 
days  would  he  wander  from  his  honie,  in- 
dulging  the  sad  temper  of  his  soul,  and 
forming  a  thousand  wild  and  extravagant 
plans  fbr  his  future  conduct    The  cbarma 
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cf  nature  no  longer  possessed  the  power  cf 
enchanting  his  soul — no  longer  did  his 
young,  expanding  heart  bound  with  trän»- 
port  at  the  retum  of  spring ;  every  sense 
seemed  deadened,  save  that  of  internal  mr- 
aeiy ;  and  his  parents  dreaded»  widi  but  too 
much  reason,  that  a  derangement  of  intet 
lect  would  be  its  result. 

In  the  meantime,  lord  iDunalvinr  and 
Ceraphine  were  sufiering-uneasiness,  scaroes 
ly  less  poignant  than  that  which  embitteiv 
ed  the  existenee  of  the  ill-£äted  Florio. 
Arnold,  the  confidentml  servant  of  Clar^ 
ungton,.  had  retumed  fbom/Scotlffiid:  withr 
mit  his  lord ;  neither  eould  he  reply  to  any 
kiterrogations  respecting  him,  or  the  place 
«f  his  abode ;  the  aeeounts  he  gave  were 
mysterious  and  unsatisfactory,  and  he  ap- 
peared  indescribably  grfeved  and  disap- 
pointed,  at  finding  that  no  tidings  respect- 
ing hiin  had  reached  Dunalvin  Abbey, 

Several  months  elapsed,  Arnold  said, 
since  his  young  lord  had  quitted  his  abode 
in  Scotland,  desiruig  him/  to  remain  there 
tili  his  retum,  and  acquainting  himtiuut 
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purticular  busioess  m^t  possibly  render 
hisabsenoeofsoineweeksduTation.  Week 
after  week ,  and  month  after  month,  how- 
ever,  passed  away,  and-^still  lord  Cäarring- 
ton  retumed  not ;  nelther  x»uld  he  leam 
any  mtelligence  relating  to  him,  excepting 
that  an  Englishman,  answering  the  de- 
soiption  ke  gave»  had  been  seeu  in  <!om- 
pany*with  a  Seottish  chieflain  at  Berwiok ; 
they  were  at  tliät  time  on  their  road  to 
England;  and  as  it  was  soon  after  the  pe- 
riod  of  ins  leaving  his  residence,  Arnold 
doubted  not  that  he  should  indeed  find  his 
beloved  young  lord  at  the  abbey. 

The  constemation  which  this  alarming 
account  dülused  throughout  the  family, 
may  be  better  imagined  than  described. 
Conjectuie  was  in  vain  exhausted,  and 
imagination  sought,  without  effect,  tp  dis- 
cover  any  probable  cause  for  his  mysterious 
absence  and  stränge  disappearance ;  nor 
was  this  the  only  source  of  sorrow  they 
had  to  sustain. 

Ceraphine  had,  as  regularly  as  possible, 
reoeived  letters  firom  Fitzalioe,  during  his 
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disenoe  in  Flanders ;  and  though  die  na- 
tarally  lamented  tbdr  Separation,  her 
joung  heart  exulted  in  the  wprtfa  of  th% 
object  it  adored,  so  fiiUy  proved  by  Üie 
oonfidence  with  which  the  king  had  ho- 
noured  him.  His  last  epi^le,  at  the  titee 
of  its  receipt,  had  rendered  her  oom^letely 
happy,  fbr  it  held  out  a  prospect  <s£  their 
speedy  reunion,  and  even  roentiofted  the 
day  on  which  his  arrival  at  the  abbey 
might  be  expected. 

That  day,  however,  and  several  succeed- 
ing  ones,  passed  heayily  away ;  Ceraphine, 
restless  and  impatient,  incessantiy  paced 
the  ramparts,  or  ascended  to  the  eastem 
tower,  %vho8e  summit  commanded  a  jhx»- 
«  pect  of  unbounded  extent,  in  hc^pes  of  be- 
holding  fiom  afar  the  approach  of  her  AU 
phon$o :  still  no  Alphonso  came,  nor  any 
letter  to  account  for  his  absenoe.  The  af* 
fairs  of  Flanders  she  well  knew  to  be  in  a 
State  of  tumult,  and  con&sion  the  most 
alarming.  French,  English,  and  Flemish, 
wei^ß  daily  falling  sac^rifiees  to  private 
feuds  or  public  animosity ;  and  this  know- 
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ledge  dicT  but  oontribute  to  render  the 
agonizing  terror  and  suspense  she  sufifer- 
ed,  the  more  insupportable. 

The  humane  and  sympathizing  heart  of 
the  earl  Dunalvin  shared  in  the  sorrow 
which  Ceraphine  endured;  yet  she  per- 
oeived  how  deeply  her  anguish  afflicted 
this  affectionate  parent,  alas !  now  perhaps 
her  only  surviving  relative ;  and  although 
she  could  not  restrain  the  tears  which 
sprang  to  her  eyes,  nor  check  the  sighs 
which  convulsed  her  fair  bosom,  she  would 
liastily  retire  to  her  apartment,  and  there 
gi\'ing  vent  to  her  feelings,  weep  without 
Observation  or  restraint 

The  Society  of  the  faithfiil  Juliette  af- 
forded  more  consolation  to  the  unhappy 
Ceraphine  during  this  period  of  distracting 
suspense»  than  any  arguments  used  by  her 
uncle ;  for  Juliette's  Situation  exactly  re- 
sembled  her  own ;  and  most  feelingly  did 
the  teors  of  her  humble  friend  acoompany 
those  which  she  found  it  impossible  to  re- 
fniin  from  shedding. 


HISTORICAL  NOTES. 


(  1 )  At  a  pmrliament  beld  st  RAtkland,  Maj  24,  ISSt» 
hwM  reaol\-ed  that  Wales  aboold  be  inseparably  uniced  to 
Uie  crown  of  England. — See  Parüamcnlary  HUtorj^. 

**  Whetber  tbe  ground  of  tbis  conquest  is  jiist  or  not,** 
tats  Daniel,  **  is  not  for  us  to  emamine.  It  was  certainljr  of 
|re&t  benefit  to  tHe  uation ;  für  tbe  miberaUe  contests,  aad 
bloodv  roisckiefi  wbicb  oftcn  bappened  to  boib  nations, 
«ere  lier^bv  eiLtinguisbed,  and  tbej  became  one  peopie, 
^t^Tvmed  bx  oue  law,  and  one  prince.** — See  Dati'utt  Uit* 

t )  Edviapd  tbe  Second,  tbe  firsl  prince  of  Wales,  v^-as 
U>ni  at  Caernanron  Cnsile  in  Wales,  April  36,  1284,  lo 
%thoin  rbe  people  of  tbat  countnr  gladlj  did  homage,  tbe 
mce  of  ibeir  uwii  kings  being  extinct ;  and  during  tbe  whole 
>eries  of  bis  subsequent  misfortoiies,  thej  ct>ntinued  invio- 
lably  stauncb  and  tnie  to  bim.  His  eider  brotber  Alphonso 
died  sonie  years  before  bim,  at  tbe  age  of  twelve  jears. 

(  3  )  At  a  füll  parliaroent,  beld  at  Ben%  ick,  ntt«nded  hj 
tbe  diäcrent  candidates  for  tbe  Scottisb  tlirone,  it  was  ad- 
judged,  bj  king  Edward,  to  Jobn  Baliol,  as  baving  tbe  best 
rigbt  to  its  possession. 

Baliol  was  descended  from  tbe  eldest  daughter  of  David, 
earl  of  Huntington,  wbereas  Bruce  sprang  only  from  tbe 
ucond.    Tbe  custom,  as  well  of  England  as  Scotlaud,  was, 
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thtt  the  desoenduit  of  the  eUUit  daughter  (alth3ug]i  more 
remoie)  was  prefenible  to  the  nearery  comiiig  from  die 
ymiiger« — See  Kapin. 

We  are  abo  told  of  a  great  many  competitora  for  this 
tbnMMy  beside  Joho  Baliol  aud  Robert  Bruce,  all  detcendad 
firom  David,  younger  brother  of  William,  kiog  of  Scota,  who 
grandfatber  to  Alexander  the  late  mouarch.  These 
:,  kiog  of  Norwaj ;  Florence,  earl  of  Holland ; 
John  Hastiogp,  iord  of  Abei^avenny ;  John,  earl  of  Badenaii ; 
Patrick  Dnnbar,  earl  of  Marche;  William  de  Veaey,  Wil- 
liam de  RoSy  Robert  de  Pinkney,  Nicboias^  de  Sonles,  and 
Boger  de  Manderille. — See  I)anieVi  History  vf  England» 

(  4  )  At  a  parliament  lield  at  Westminster,  Liewellyii  as 
judged  guüty  of  felooy,  he  having  refused  to  do  homage  to 
the  80vereigil  of  England,  and  war  is  consequeatly  declared 
between  the  two  nations. — Su  Farliamentarjf  HUtifrjf  of 
England* 

(  5  )  The  conditions  on  which  Uewellya  obtains  peace, 
are  that  of  paying  fifty  tbousand  pounds  Merlin^,  as  well  as 
ooe  tbousand  poitnds  aonually  for  what  he  holds.  King 
Edward  on  thid  occasion  Festeres  to  him  Eleanor  (daughter 
of  the  late  Simon  Montfort,  earl  of  Leicester),  bis  hetrothed 
wife,  who  being  on  her  passage  frum  France  to  Wales,  waa 
taken  by  some  Bristol  sbips.  The  English  monarch  also 
bestowft  the-honoor  of  knightliood  on  David  the  brother  of 
liewcllyn,  giving  hitu  the  rieh  widowed  daughter  of  the 
earl  of  Derby  in  marringe,  together  with  the  Caj^tle  of  Den»- 
bigh,  and  one  tbousand  pounds  per  annum.  David;  how- 
tver,  almoH  immediately  after  receiving  these  benefits^ 
joins  Llewellyn  in  a  new  rebellion. — See  JJaniel's  Hittor^ 
efKngiamä. 
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awy  \\r%  and  die,  whenerer  we  «hidl  he  reqaired  or  com* 
muided  by  our  said  lord  tbe  king  of  England,  or  bis  heim ; 
ibat  we  will  biodcr  tbem  f  om  damage  as  mtich  as  we  can, 
and  set  npon  bis  eoemies  witb  all  our  forces,  wberever  tbej 
maj  be  fouud ;  and  to  tbe  end  tbat  we  maj  firuilj  keep 
and  bold  tbese  presents,  we  do  bind  oorseWes,  our  beirs, 
and  all  our  goods,  and  we  bave  sworn  to  tbis  upon  tlie 
blessed  Evangelists ;  besides,  we  tbat  are  preaent,  and  every 
one  of  US  separately,  bave  done  bumage  tq  our  lord  tbe  king 
of  England  in  tlicse  words : — 

**  I  will  lie  tnie  and  loyal,  and  bear  troe  fiiitb  and  alle- 
giance,  to  Edward  king  of  England  and  bis  beirs, "and  serva 
bim  with  life  and  limb,  and  do  bim  all  eartblj  bonour 
against  all  luanner  of  people  tbat  may  Ure  and  die;  and 
from  benceforth  I  will  not  bear  arms,  nor  be  aiding  in  coon- 
eil,  against  bim,  or  agninst  bis  heirs,  on  any  cause  wbatso« 
erer.     So  help  me  Gpd  and  all  tbe  saints. 

**  In  witness  of  tbese  things,  we  bave  made  tbese  lettera 
patent,  and  sealed  them  witb  our  seals. 

**  Given  at  Berwick>upon-Tweed,  this  twenty-eigbtb 
day  of  August,  in  tbe  year  of  our  said  lord  tbe  king  of  £ng^ 
land,  twenty-four/' 


END  OF  VOL.  I. 


Printcd  by  J.  Darling,  Leadenball-strect»  London. 

msmassssssssssssssm    \i      '  i    BgaaMBca— i^im 


THB 


WIFE  OF  FITZALICE. 


A   ROMANCK. 


Printcd  by  J.  Dirling»  LcadenbaU-Strect,  Lr^ndon. 


TXB 


WIFE  OF  FITZALICE, 

AND  THX 

9  Komattcr; 

Wrra  HISTORICAL  NOTES.     ' 


IN  FIVE  VOLUMES. 


Bt  MARIANNE  BRETON, 


•'  PkMire,  what  b  it  f  rightly  to  defloe, 
nit  bat  a  ibort-tiv'd  interval  trom  pafai ; 
Or  ruht»  each  altcriulviy  renew'd, 
GWes  to  oar  Ut<  i  a  tweet  ▼idNÜade." 


Tirftt»  nuiy  be  astall'ü,  bat  never  hart — 

Swprb'd  by  aujuflt  force,  bot  not  cnihraH'd  ; 

Yea.  evco  that  whkh  miachief  ineant  inoit  hanD| 

Shail,  in  tlie  bappy  tri^i,  provc  tnual  glory ; 

B«C  eril  oo  iticif  »ball  back  recoil, 

And  nm  ao  mora  with  foodnaM ;.  wbcD  al  ta*t^ 

Gathcf'd  Uke  aeare,  aod  acitled  to  Uself, 

It  ihail  be,  in  Hernal  rc»(k-M  cbange. 

Seif  li  d  aod  se)f-<ODMm'd.  lU  LTON. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

^fhe  night  breece  fireßbeiis  ;  ahe  that  day  4iad  pKt 

In  watcliing. ■  ■    ■ 

Sadij  slie  sat  on  high.     Impatience  bore 
At  last  her  footstep»  to  the  midnight  shore ; 
And  tbere  sbe  wan4er*d,  hcedless  of  the  spruy 
That  dash'd  her  garmeots  oft,  aud  wari^d  awa^. 
She  saw  not — feit  not  rhis,  nor  dar*d  departp 
Nor  deem*d  it  cold — her  chill  wasat  the  heart. 

2  he  Cd^ioir. 


A round  him  some  mysterious  circle  tlirown, 

llepell*d  approach,  and  shcw'd  him  still  aloue. 

Upon  Ins  eye  sat  sometliing  of  repi  oof, 

NVhich  kept  «t  least  frivolity  uloof, 

And  thiiiiis  more  limid  thut  beheld  liimnear« 

hl  sHeiico  g«'/d.  or  whisptfr*d  ni^iitual  fear. 

Aih{  tbey,  the  wi^er,  friendlior  few,  confess'd 

They  decinM  him  bettcr  tbati  hisair  express*d.    Laba^ 


I 


T  was  on  the  fourth  evening  from  that 
on  which  she  had  been  taught  to  expect 
VOL..  xr.  .,       ö 
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die  retum  of  Alphonso»  that  Cerapbin^ 
wearied  and  disappomted,  with  a  heavy 
heort  descended  from  the  eastem  turre^ 
where  her  eyes  had  va'.nly  sought .  the 
form  of  her  lover,  tili  the  mists  of  evenfaig 
begän  to  render  distant  objects  indistinct 
Unwilliiig  to  distress  her  nncle  by  the 
grief  she  was  equally  unable  to  suppress, 
ßhe  wandered  alone  irom  tiie  abbey,  and 
pursuing  the  first  path  that  presented  it- 
self,  strayed  to  a  considerable  distance,  too 
deeply  absorbed  in  melancholy  me^aticm 
to  notice  what  road  she  had  taken,  tili  the 
lake  of  DCTwentwater  suddenly  pres^ited 
itself  to  her  view,  and  brought  with  it  a 
thousand  recollections,  at  once  calculated 
to  sadden  and  to  sootli. 

It  was  at  the  commencement  of  this 
enchanting  season,  now  near  its  close,  that 
Ceraphlne  liad  first  belield  the  grand  and 
sublime  objects  which  now  lay  before  her. 
Her  brother,  her  Fitzafice,  those  beloved 
friends  of  earliest  infancy,  had  then  shared 
with  her  the  admiration  and  delight  na- 
turally  inspired  by  the  beauties  that  eveiy 
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wtare  surrounded  them.  Alas!  where 
now  was  Clarrington?  Where  too  was 
Alphonso,  that  dearer  seif,  whose  loved 
piesence  had  constituted'  the  chief  charm 
<rfher  existence  ?  Whence  arose  thc  stränge 
fiüenee,  the  unaccountable  disappearance  of 
the  one  ?  and  what  oould  occasion  the  un- 
expected  dday  of  the  otlier?  Surely  no 
common  cause  could  be  assigned  for  either 
of  these  heart-rending  circumstances. 

The  common  topic  of  discourse  through- 
out  the  kmgifem  at  tlie  present  moment 
was  the  «nbarkation  of  Edward  for  Flan- 
ders.  He  waitcd  only  for  intelligence 
from  that  country,  and  tliat  intelligence 
Ceraphine  knew  woiild  arrive  in  the  vcs- 
sel  by  which  her  lover  was  expected; 
what  then  (xmld  she  suppose  from  his  pro- 
tracted  absence,  but  that  the  ship  had 
been  wrecked  in  which  he  had  embarked? 
or  that  he  had  fallen  a  sacrifice  to  the  fiiry 
of  the  French,  whose  former  acts  of  bar- 
berity  taiight  her  with  reason  to  dread  the 
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fete  he  might  probably  haye  reoeived  at 
their  sanguinaiy  hantb. 

Overcome  by  tlie  anguish  whk^  these 
terrible  apprehenskms  and  inH^es  <^  hör* 
rot  created,  the  wretched  Camphine  seated 
hersclf  on  the  fragment  of  a  rock  beside 
her,  and,  in  tones  of  pierciiig  sorrow,  be- 
wailed  the  misery  of  her  txxidition. 

**  Oh,  Addelbert  !**  she  exckdmed,  w3dly 
dasping  her  hands,  and  casting  her*  tear- 
dimmed  eyes  with  a  look  of  distrscted  an- 
gnish  around  her ;  **  oh,  Fitzafiee !  beings 
dearer  than  existencc  to  this  heart,  must  I 
indeed  monm  you  as  dead  ?  and  surdly 
nothmg  but  death  can  thus  detain  you 
ftom  your  Ceraphine.  Must  I  no  more 
behold  those  eyes  which  beamed  €m  me 
Buch  tendemess  ?  Alas !  alas !  it  is  but 
too  certain ;  they  are  lost — ^lost  to  mc  äh* 
ever  !** 

.  Conjecture  at  the  present  moment  of 
inten^al  agony  had  indeed  amounted  to 
conviction  in  the  breast  of  Ceraphine,  and 
she  endured  as  much  anguish  as  if  the 
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nüfifortune  she  dreaded  had  been  provcd 
b^ond  a  doubt  Her  lips  dosed,  her 
tean  ceucd  to  flow,  aiid  with  a  vacaiit 
lock.  o£  despair,  she  silently  regarded  the 
Irage  mountains  whidi  frowned  upon  the 
lakebeneath. 

Tbe  face  of  nature  was  calm  and  com-' 
posed ;  scarce  a  zephyr  murmured  among 
the  bmiehes  of  the  trees ;  scarce  a  breeze 
Jigitated  the  smooth  surfaee  of  the  waten 
All  was  traiiquil,  save  the  heart  of  her 
who  sat  descdate  and  dejected  in  the  midafe 
of  beauties  she  had  neither  inclination  nor 
power  to  enjoy .  She  heeded  not  the  heavy 
dew  which  feil  fast  upon  her  uneonscjous 
form,  nor  the  deepening  shades  c^  night 
which  dosed  around  her. 

How  long  this  trance  might  have  lasted 
it  is  impossible  to  say,  had  not  Ceraphine 
been  roused  from  the  lethargy  into  which 
gri^  had  plunged  her  by  a  heavy  sigh, 
{Ht>ceeding  evidently  from  some  po^oE 
▼ery  near  her  side. 

In  cx>nsid»^le  alarm  the  lovely  mour** 
ner  raised  her  head,  and  on  perceiving  a 
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human  figure  advancing  towards  her,  wa» 
about  to  fly,  when  a  second  glance  con- 
vinced  her  she  had  no  cause  for  appreheiH 
rion ;  and  the  silvery  beard  and  tottering 
irame  of  the  aged  intruder  soon  converted 
terror  into  pity  and  veneration. 

It  was  St.  Osmyn,  the  hermit  of  the 
lake,  of  whoin  she  had  heard  many  stränge 
and  improbable  stories,  and  whom  she  had 
long  feit  the  most  ardent  curiosity  to  be- 
hold. He  was  considered  by  the  neigh- 
bouring  peasants  as  a  being  of  superior 
Order— one  possessed  of  supematural  pow- 
ers,  whom  they  feared  and  reverenced,  yet 
whose  virtues  compelled  them  to  love. 
His  retreat  was  held  too  sacred  for  the  in- 
trusion  of  impertinent  curiosity;  yet  groans 
had  been  heard  to  issue  from  the  island 
whereon  he  dwelt,  by  the  fishermen  who 
wmetimes  ventured  near  its  coast,  which 
Struck  terror  to  their  hearts,  and  were  the 
subjects  of  conjectures  as  vague  as  they 
were  innumerable.  One  being,  and  one 
only  besides  himself,  had  ever  been  seen 
to  inhabit  that  dreaded  spot,  of  whom 
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marvenous  relations  were  also  circulated^ 
and  generaUy  believed. 

Stranger  as  Ceraphine  was  to  the  ab- 
«ord  influence  of  superstition,  she  could 
not  behold  the  celebrated  hermit  of  the 
lake  withcnit  emotion.  The  trembluig 
beams  of  the  moon,  which,  in  doudless 
majesty,  began  to  illumine  the  sarround- 
ing  iNt>8pect»  discovered  to  her  enough  of 
his  figure  at  onee  to  excite  admiratioii  and 
reverence. 

A  long  and  amplc  beard  of  snow  de?- 
scended  to  his  waist;  his  form  was  taH 
andmajestic;  and  his  countenance,  though 
expressive  of  a  deep-rooted  sadness,  still 
bore  the  traces  of  former  manly  beauty. 
A  loose  rohe  of  fine  white  linen  was  wrap- 
ped  about  him^  with  graceful,  yet  careless 
negligence,  and  feil  in  large  folds  to  his 
feet;  his  unsteady  steps  were  supported 
by  a  staff  of  ebony ;  and  a  large  rosary,  at 
theend  of  which  a  crueifix  was  suspended, 
cncircled  his  neck. 

Ceraphine  arose,  and  fearing  that  her 
prcsence  might  be  intrusive  to  the  sage; 
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was  about  to  retire ;  but  perceiving  her 
Intention,  St.  Osmyn  entrealked  her  to  re* 
main,  in  a  Yoice  so  mUd  and  pensuasive, 
that  she  found  it  impossiUe  to  resist  its 
captivation,  or  to  refuse  bis  request.  Bow- 
ing  tberefore  a  silent  acquiesoence,  she  re- 
sumed  her  seat,  and  contemplated  the  ve* 
nerable  objoct  before  her,  with  respect  and 
awe  indecd,  but  these  emoticms  were  un* 
mixed  with  fear. 

**  Methought  the  voice  of  sorrow  reach» 
ed  mine  ear,**  the  hermit  exdaimed,  re- 
garding  her  with  a  look  of  fixed  attention ; 
^  surely  thou,  lady,  so  young,  ert  not  al- 
ready  tlie  victim  of  despair.  Thou  caiist 
not  have  already  endured  misfortunes  suf- 
ficiently  keen  to  call  forth  plaints  ao  pier- 
cing.  The  piirest  innocence  is  stamped  on 
that  open  brow,  and  nought  but  guilt  can 
Buthorize  tlie  bitt^  pangs  of  despondeney.** 

The  lovely  eyes  of  C»aphine  were  agun 
bedewed  witli  tears,  but  the  mild  reproof 
of  St.  Osniyn  tinged  her  dieek  with 
blushes.  She  remembered  that>  her  aor- 
Iowa  might  eventually  prove  ideal ;  tiiai 
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Clarrington  and  Fitzalice  migtit  still  ro- 
tum ;  ttid  with  emiable  candour  she  acc. 
knowledged  her  weakness. 

•*  I  liave  been  to  blaxne,  holy  fetlier,** 
fljbe  repMed,  ''in  giving  way  to  feelings 
whidi  tbe  dufiies  of  Cliristianity  should 
tctch  me  to  suppress.  It  is  yet  possible 
that  I  may  have  deplofed  imaginary  ev39, 
■nd  oh  \  if  auch  indeed  prore  the  case,  ho\t 
inadequate  will  words  be  found  to  expreß 
my  joy,  my  gratitude  to  |Ieaven  for  ^ 
blessed  a  rekaae  from  anguish,  which  I 
cndeevour  to  combat  in  vain  !  Alas,  fa- 
lber! fiwgive  my  weakness,  and  do  not 
deq>ise  me,  if  I  confess  that  neitber  reflcc- 
iicM)  tior  argument  have  power  to  subdue 
my  grief,  when  I  contemplate  the  dread-^ 
fiil  probability  of  having  lost  the  dearest^ 
best  of  fiiends,  and  the  most  beloved  of 
farathers.  Two  tedious  yoars  bare  pasaed 
nice  last  I  beheld  thcse  companions  of 
my  earlieat  chitdhood ;  aind  now  my  hopei 
0f  a  re-union  with  them  have  been  raised 
but  to  increase  the  bittemess  of  disap«^ 
pointment    My  brother»  my  Addelbert 
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Is  no  where  to  be  found !  no  where  to  he 
heard  of !  Alas !  I  liave  but  too  much  rea- 
8on  to  dread  that  he  has  fallen  beneath 
the  weapon  of  some  vengeful  ScoL  Fitz- 
alice too !  Oh  God !  oh  God !  am  I  in- 
deed  bereft  of  both  ?  You,  father,  cannot 
comprehend  my  feelings ;  you  have  never 
experienced  the  irreparable  loss  of  beings 
who  constituted  your  all  of  felidty ;  you 
have  never  had  cause  to  apprehend  that 
they  were  murdered  !** 

St  Osmyn  replied  not  to  the  address  of 
Ceraphine,  whose  features  again  wore  the 
aspect  of  distracted  anguish.  For  some  mo- 
men ts  she  heeded  not  his  silence ;  and  when 
at  length  she  again  regarded  hira,  every 
Sensation  gave  place  to  astonishment  and 
terror,  as  she  bcheld  the  alteration  that  had 
taken  place  in  his  countenance.  The  tran- 
quil  placidity  it  had  tefore  exhibited  was 
vanished,  and  a  mingled  expression  of 
horror,  despair,  and  internal  agony,  dis- 
torted  its  every  feature;  his  eyes  werebent 
on  vacancy,  but  they  wore  an  aspect  so 
wild  and  fearful^  yet  so  strangely  blended 
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roelanchoIy^sadnesSy  that  their  expres^ 
«km  at  once  excited  wonder,  pity,  and 
alarm ;  bis  ups  were  livid,  but  though 
they  appeared  to  move  convulsively,  no 
•ound  escaped  them  audible  to  mortal  ear» 
His  dieek  too  had  faded  to  an  asby  pale« 
Hess,  and  the  rock  against  wbich  he  lean* 
ed  seemed  alone  tp  prevent  bim  from  fall* 
mg  to  the  ground. 

Ceraphine,  not  knowing  what  to  think^ 
what  to  dread,  from  so  unaccountable  a 
transformation»  had  she  y  ielded  to  the  &st 
Impulse  of  her  feelings^  would  have  lost 
no  time  in  hastening  from  the  spot^  impeU 
led  by  some  indefinite  fear,  for  whicb 
.  she  was  at  a  losa  accurately  toaceount ;  but 
a  ccmsideration  of  still  more  importance  to- 
her  benevolent  heart,  and  whidi  weighed 
above  the  natural  influence  of  feminine 
timidity,  indueed  her  to  remain,  though 
ihe  no  longer  feit  astonished  at  the  \Ton-^ 
der  and  alarm  wbich,  amoagat  the  pea» 
santry,  seemed  universally  connected  with 
the  name  of  St  Osmyn. 
. .  Whether  to  impute  ibe  stränge  emob. 
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tion  of  the  mysterious  reduse  fo  some 
unknown  cause,  or  to  a  sudden  indisposi« 
tion,  Ceraphine  feit  uncertain;  but  ten« 
demess  and  humanity  were  tiie  inmates 
of  her  gentle  bosom ;  and  as  tfaere  was  no 
one  save  herself  who  could  adminiater 
asästance  to  hinrn  she  flew  to  the  bke,  and 
taking  up  some  water  in  the  pahn  of  her 
hand,  sprinkled  a  few  drops  of  it  on  faia 
damp  forehead.  The  benev<dent  exer- 
tions  she  nsed  sooti  produced  their  desired 
effcct ;  the  eyes  of  St  Osmyn  k)St  thenr 
terrifying  \i'ildness,  his  cheek  resumed  ita 
wonted  tint,  his  air  once  more  became 
ecKtnposed,  and  his  voice  calm  and  collected. 
••  Lody,**  he  exclaimed,  '*  fi>r  I  peroeive 
tbat  I  am  indeed  addressing  the  lady  Ce-  4 
Faphine  of  Clarrington,  I  know  not  in  what 
words  to  apologize  for  the  darm  I  have 
involuntarily  caused  yöu ;  yet  do  not  fear ' 
me,''  he  added,  observihg  the  kx>ks  of 
doubt  and  apprehension  with  which  hn 
fiiir  audit<»'  aurveyed  him ;  **  I  wouM  not 
now  härm  any  one,  leart  of  all  a  bcing 
m)a6)sent  «fid  gentle^  as  yoiirself  My  emo- 
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tiMs  Inve  tenified  you ;  but,  ludj,  tfaejr 

ivill  cease  to  surprise,  wheh  you  leam  tfaat 

dH,  tat  more  tlian  all  Üie  sufTerings  you 

have  etidured,  $md  the  misfortuies  you  sa 

fed&ii^y  describedi  have  fatte»  to  my  lot. 

I  use  not  to  hold  converM  with  my  ieHow-* 

beiiigs— ^I  have  renounoed  tbe  wor]d-~ 

6V€9y  tie  that  bound  me  to  it  is  brokeiv-* 

its  rerj  name  is  renda:^  hateAil,  from  tbe 

reeoOection  of  otherft'  treacbeiy»  and  6dl:& 

eommitted  crimes.    Yet  there  is  an  inex^ 

piicable  impulse — a  secret  motive,  which 

bidsme  endearour  to  preserve  your  esteem; 

hdy,  my  heart,  de^  ba  I  believfed  it  to 

every  sentiment,  save  of  sorrow  and  re- 

morse,  still  yeams  to^nard  you;  do  not 

then  increase  the  sufferings  of  one  already 

sinldng  to  tlie  grave,  ovawhelmed  eyen 

n^ore  with  Tßental  anguish  than  the  w^ght 

cf  years»  by  regarding  me  with  tenxx  and 

Mkcfnence.   l4omise  that  you  will  legard 

me  with  ccfnüdence^^that  you  will  some* 

Umei  eijßet  nie  to  <5onvOTse  with  you  on 

Uns  spoi;  atid,  believe  me^  you  wiU find 
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more  to  pity  than  to  dread  in  Oie  unforta^ 
nate  St  Osmyn.*' 

*  All  the  softness  which  had  at  first  en- 
chanted  Ceraphine,  and  had  dahned  her 
regard  and  admirati<»i,  again  characterized 
the  look  and  voice  of  the  hermit  of  l;he 
lake ;  his  words  sensibly  afiected  her ;  and 
«tili  more  was  she  moved  by  the  drops  o£ 
anguish  which  trickled  down  his  furrowed 
&ca    His  unreserved  manner  q£  convers» 
ing  with  her,  at  once  excited  her  surprise» 
and  engaged  her  to  repose  in  his  profes- 
sions  of  goodwill  towards  her  tlie  trust  he 
required.    To  no  one  besides  herseif  had 
he  ever  been  known  ta  disdose  any  thing 
which  related  to  his  own  history^  er  which 
might  lead  to  a  discovery  of  the  drciun* 
atances  that  had  driven  him  to  seek  a  se- 
dusion  so  solitary,  and  so  carefully  to  shun 
all  communion  with  his  own  spedes ;  even 
his  features  had  been  uhrouded  from  the 
view  of  the  peasantry;  and  the  deeds  and 
donations  of  benevolence  and  charity^  which 
rendered  hia  name  revered  and  bdoved^ 
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were  performed  by  the  hand  of  bis  mys- 
terious  companion. 

Whilst  a  variety  of  vague  conjectures 
and  indescribable  emotions  passed  tbrough 
the  mind  of  Cerapbine,  St.  Osmyn  impar 
tiaiüy  awaited  her  reply — "  Do  you  besi- 
tate  to  confide  m  my  sincerity  ?"  he  moum- 
ililly  exclaimed»  anxiously  fixing  on  her 
his  dark  and  still-brilliaut  eye ;  **  will  you 
refuse  to  comply  witb  my  request?  but 
'tis  well ;  I  deserve  not  tbis  alleviation  to 
my  sufferings ;  the  soirows  of  this  sad  heart 
can  only  hope  to  find  m  the  grave  the 
abatement,  the  termination  of  its  anguisb.** 

**  Holy  father,"  replied  Ceraphme,  in  a 
tone  of  the  most  compassionate  soflness, 
and  raising,  as  she  spoke,  her  azure  eye» 
which  beamed  angebe  sweetness,  "holy 
iatber,  if  you  suppose  my  silence  proceed- 
ed  from  a  wish  to  wound  your  feelings,  or 
from  a  disinclination  to  comply  witb  your 
request,  believe  me  you  have  misinter- 
preted  its  source.  Far,  far  be  it  from  me 
to  inflict  an  unnecessa:ry  pang  on  the  bo- 
aom  of  affliction ;  tatber  would  I  use  everjr 
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means,  if  such  indeed  be  in  mj  power»  to 
mitigate  tliat  grief  in  which  I  too  well 
know  how  to  sympatfaize.  If,  therefore, 
my  sincerest  pity  for  your  sorrows  avaiL 
aught  towards  their  relief,  be  assured  diat 
it  is  your  own.  I  feel  flattered  too  much 
l^  your  de^re  to  cnltivate  my  acquaint- 
Bince^  to  reftise  yowr  obliging  entreaty; 
neither  need  yoii  doubt  my  feelmg  Üiat 
confidence  in  you  whidi  your  looks  be* 
speak,  Mid  which  I  find  it  düBcult  to  with- 
hoM.'' 

^*  Kind,  amiable  creature  T  exdaimed 
St  Osmyn,  respectfully  taking  her  band, 
and  pressing  it  to  his  lips ;  "  oh,  did  you 
know  the  balm  your  generous  pity  sfaedr 
tm  this  broken  heart,  how  would  your  own 
rgoice  at  the  rehef  it  ha8  afForded  !" 

**  It  does  rejoioe,'*  Ceraphine  replied^ 
whose  eyes,  momentarily  iUumined  with 
benevolent  satisfaction,  otteßtcd  the  sin« 
oerity  with  which  she  spcA^e ;  "  it  dort 
tnost  truly  rejoice ;  and  the  reflection  that 
I  have  assuaged  the  affliction  of  a  fellow- 
snllerer  will  enable  me  with  more  forti» 
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tude  to  endure  my  own.  Biit,  holy  fa- 
ther»  I  have  already  protsracted  my  stay 
too  long;  the  curfew  has  a  considerable 
time  oeased  to  toll,  and  my  unde  will  be 
alanned  at  my  unusual  absence." 

*  Will  you  meet  me  at  the  same  hour 
m  this  spot  to-morrow  ?"  asked  the  hermit 

**  You  may  depa^id  on  seeing  me,"  Ce- 
raphine  leplied,  arising  as  she  spoke ;  and 
bidding  her  venerable  companion  adieUj^ 
with  that  look  of  captivating  sweetnesa 
so  exdusively  her  own,  she  was  soon  out 
of  sight,  both  of  the  lake  and  of  its  my g 
terious  inhabitant. 


CHAP. 
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CHAPTER  II. 


<'^<g>»#»»<'#^l»#<»0##<> 


Silence  surpassing  everj  power  of  speecA 

DeclarM  the  secret  charm  that  softeoM  each. 

And  he — whoe*er  had-  seen  tbein  as  tbey  strove, 

Embracing  and  embnic*d  in  porest  iove, 

II|id  feit  this  trath  upou  his  heart  iinpres&*d, 

Tbe  trul/  virtuous  arc  the  truly  blesl !  GesSüxjw 


Not  bl'iBd  to  iate,  I  ae«  where*er  I  rove» 
UnnutnherM  periU,  but  one^  onlj^  love ! 
Yet  wcrllmj  toils  shult  tliaC  funi  breast  repajr 
Thoogh  tbrtune  frowir,  or  fatfter  frieods  betray;. 
How  dear  the  drenm,  in  darkest  hours  of  ill» 
Should  all  be  chaogM,  to  find  thee  fifitlsful  still ! 

Tke  Bride  of  Abydo^ 

Unable  to  baiiish  the  recoUection  of  St. 
Osmyn,  or  to  prevent  her  thoughts  from 
dwelling  with  a  more  thaii  common  iiiterest 
on  himself  and  liis  sorrows,  Ceraphine  pur- 
8ued  the  path  homeward»  and  had  already 
reached  the  avenue  of  clms  leading  to  the 
abbey,  when  something  white  among  the 
trees,  rapidly  advancing,  attracted  her  at- 
tention;   It  was  too  dark  accurately  to 
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disoem  any  object»  as,  added  to  the  gloom 
oocasioned  by  the  thick  foliage  which 
dothed  the  trees,  a  heavy  doad  at  that 
inoment  nearly  obscured  the  moon's  pale 
Tadiance. 

Ceraphme  was  alarmed;  she  endea- 
Toured  to  conceal  herseif  amongst  the  un- 
derwood,  but  in  vain ;  she  found  she  was 
discovered,  and  that  the  cause  of  her  fear, 
whatever  it  might  be,  evidently  made  to- 
wards  her.  Terrified  beyond  expression» 
the  trembling  girl  woiild  have  flown  from 
the  •  spot,'  bnt  her  feet  seemed  rooted  to 
thi3*^  ground,  tiU,  summoning  aU  the 
strength  and  courage  she  could  collect, 
she  ran,  with  the  swiftness  of  a  fawn,  back 
towards  the  lake.  Her  speed,  however, 
was  not  equal  to  that  of  her  pursüer ;  she 
feit  her  robe  violently  seized,  and  imme- 
diately  sank  to  the  earth,  overpowered 
iand  breathless  with  terror. 

The  imagination  of  Ceraphine,  already 
disturbed  by  the  scene  she  had  recently 
witnessed,  and  the  variety  of  painfiil  emo- 
tions  she  had  undergone,  picturedto  itself» 
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in  the  being  that  now  detained  her,  some 
cb^eet  af  hoitor  which  sbe  dreaded  to  be^ 
hoid ;  and  avertii^  her  eyes,  ahe  lay  on 
Üie  ground,  motionleM,  and  neariy  inaen^ 
sible  from  apprehension.  Herfearofaow- 
ever  were  soon  dispelkd  by  the  joyful 
whine  of  a  dog,  and  she  uttered  a  seream 
of  rapturous  delight,  when,  on  unocyvering 
her  eyes,  she  beheld  the  well-known,  wdBU 
remembered  dog  of  Fitzalioe,  who  had  ac- 
companied  hhn  to  Soothoid  and  to  Flau- 
dtrSf  and  was  now  the  welcome  messen- 
ger of  tidings  whidi  raised  the  fedings  of 
Ceraphine  fix>m  deepest  despondency  to 
juiutterable  transport. 

The  faithful  animal,  scarcdy  less  rgoi- 
tei  than  hersdf  at  the  meeting,  fawned 
about  her,  licked  her  face  and  hands, 
<srouched  at  her  feet,  and  wiüi  all  the  rhe- 
toric  (^  dumb  eloquenoe,  expressed  bis 
ecstasy  at  beholding  her  agam;  whilst 
Ceraphine  retumed  bis  caresses,  and  patted 
liis  snowy  head  with  sensations  of  deligfat 
which  inu^nation  can  alone  pourtray. 

-Cflnd,  dearCcral,"  she cried,  springe 
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ingfiom  theground,  and  retracing  Tnth 
«gitated  steps  the  road  to  the  abbey,  **  I 
fed  tbat  thou  art  the  harbinger  of  happU 
neas.  Oh  Heaven,  teach  me  to  be  grate- 
fnlfor  thy  menaesr 

The  dog  alternately  ran  forwards,  and 
stofiping,  looked  back  to  see  if  she  were 
fcnowmg,  tili  having  reaehed  tlie  end  of 
Ac  avenue,  he  bounded  past  her  with  in- 
credible  velocity,  and  was  out  of  sight  in 
41  moment. 

Scarcely  had  Ceraphine  time  to  wonder 
at  this  circumstance,  ere  she  beheld  Coral 
retuming  with  equal  speed,  accompanied 
by  two  person»,  whose  eagemess  and  haste 
»eemed  almost  equal  to  his  own.  OneofhiS 
companions  she  perceived  to  be  her  uncle, 
and  the  other — was  she,  could  she  be  mis- 
taken?  Her  heart  beat  tumultuously, 
and  as  she  hmried  onward  to  receive  the 
omfirmation  of  her  hopes,  her  trembling 
knees  almost  refnsed  to  sustain  their  bur- 
then.  The  moon,  as  though  to  aecord 
with  the  tone  of  her  sensations,  at  thi« 
moment  emerged  from  the  doads  wbich 
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had  obscured  its  radiance^  and  shone  forth 
with  unusual  splendour.  Again  she  gaz- 
ed — the  stranger  quickened  bis  paoe — ^he 
rushed  forwards — "  My  soul's  adored! 
my  Cerapliine  I'*  he  cried,  and  in  an  in- 
stant she  feit  herseif  dasped  to  the  faithful 
heart  of  Alphonso. 

A  scene  such  as  the  present  can  alone 
be  imagined  by  those  who  liave  long  been 
separated  from  their  home,  their  eountiy, 
and  all  that    constituted    the    prindpal 
charm  of  botli;  who,  after  having  been 
ex][x)sed,  as  Alphonso  had,  to  almost  every 
apecics  of  hardship.and  peril,  retums  to  bis 
Dative  clime,  crowned  with  merited  lau- 
reis, every  where  reeeived  with  open  arms, 
every    where   beheld    with    admiration, 
amounting  almost  to   idolatryi   and  oh! 
transport  even  more  flattering,  more  gratis 
fying  than  the  applause  of  united  woilds^ 
still  finding  the  genüe  bosom  of  the  wo- 
man  he  adores  beating  for  him  alone! 

Such  were  the  enviable  sensations  of 
the  happy  Fitzalice,  and  most  fully  were 
they  participated  by  bis  Ceraphine.    Ma- 
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ny  moments  elapsed  ere  they  could  other- 
wise  express  their  feelings,  than  by  tears 
*of  exquisite  felicity  and  looks  of  unütter- 
3ble  lova 

*•  Oh,  my  God  r  exclaimed  the  lovely 
ffA,  dropping  on  her  knees,  and  raidng 
iier  hands  and  eyes  to  heaven,  ^*  may  I  ne- 
ver  ppove  ungrateful  for  tbis  mcrcy !  For- 
fpve  my  late  impatient  repinings,  and  ao- 
<5ept  the  praises  of  a  heaert  overflowing 
with  joy  and  thankfulness." 

The  purest  fervor  of  genuine  piety  ani- 
inated  the  celestial  countenance  of  Cera- 
^hine,  and  irradiated  the  expression  of  her 
humid  eye,  as  she  uttered  this  spontane- 
ous  effusion  of  her  spotless  soul,  inspired 
by  the  feelings  of  the  moment.   Alphonso 
gazed  on  her  in  speechless  ecstasy.   Never 
had  «she  before  appeared  so  beautiful ;  ne- 
ver, even  in  bis  eyes,  so  superior  to  the 
rest  of  her  sex ;  for  until  the  present  pe- 
riod  he  had  never  had  such  an  opportu- 
nity  of  contrasting  Ceraphine  with  other 
women.     The  comparison  was  now,  how- 
ever^  involuntarily  made^  and  bis  bosom 
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|(lowed  with  exulting  transport  as  he  in- 
wanfly  exclaimed — **  And  this  angelic 
Jbeing,  will  she  indeed  be  mine?  will  she 
bear  my  name?  shall  I  embrace  ha:  ai 
iny  own  ?" 

One  circunustance  alone,  after  tbe  first 
ecstades  of  joy  had  subeided»  damped  the 
Jhappiness  of  this  meeting ;  it  was  their 
uncertainty  respecting  the  fate  of  Clar- 
rington,  and  the  recoUection  that  he  was 
not  present  to  share  their  felicity.  Al- 
phonso  had  heard  from  lord  Dunalvin 
every  particular  communicated  to  him  by 
Arnold,  and  the  fears  whidi  that  steady 
^iend^entertained  as  to  the  cause  of  his 
my sterious  disappearance»  and  the  silence 
he  had  invambly  observed  respecting 
himself  were  of  a  nature  so  alanning»  that 
he  entirely  concealed  than  from  Ca:a- 
phine,  and  but  partially  revealed  tbem  to 
tbe  earl.  Tbe  stränge  melancholy  which 
had  expressed  his  oousin's  spirits  before 
tbey  parted  in  ScoÜand»  his  intimaey  with 
sir  Oswald  Balderodh,  the  circumstance  of 
his  travelling  with  that  detigniiig  Scotji 
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UDBttended  and  secretly,  towards  Englandi 
what  oould  have  been  bis  motive  for  such 
ttoduct  ?  what-  oould  have  sufasequentljr 
beoome  of  bim  ? 

Every  cxÄijecture,  every  idea  wbich 
im^^mation  oould  suggest  to  account  witfa 
any  deffrte  of  probabihty  for  the  conduct 
of  Addelbert,  proved  but  vague  and  unsa- 
tis&ctory ;  but  Fitzalice  &rmed  the  reso- 
iution  of  hunself  seeking  the  wanderer 
throughout  evieary  part  of  the  kingdom, 
as  soon  as  a  few  days  had  been  devoted 
to  love  and  Ceraphine.  Arnold  also,  at 
his  own  request,  retumed  to  Scotland,  in 
thehope  of  making  some  discovery,  which 
might  throw  a  light  upon  the  present 
my stery  attached  to  the  fate  of  his  beloved 
young  lord;  and  Ceraphine,  though  her 
heart  sickened  at  the  idea  of  being  so  soon 
eeparated  from  her  lover,  was  too  anxious 
tljat  Addelbert  shoiild  be  again  restored 
to  his  friends  to  oppose  his  generous  in- 
tentions.  * 

On  retiring  to  her  apartment,  Ceraphine 
ibimd    the    happy   Juliette    impatiently 
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Bwaiting  her  arrival,  and  kiighig  no  less 
to  pour  forth  the  dSusions  df  lier  own  joy 
than  to  congratulate  1i»  lady  on  the  wfe 
iretum  of  the  baron  Fitzalioe. 

•*  Ah !  Heaven  be  praised,  my  dearest 
iady»"  she  exelaimed,  *^  all  our  sorrows  are 
«t  an  end ;  my  lord  Alphonso  is  Tetumed 
quite  safe;  and  Güilbert  too.  Oh,  how  I 
rejoiced  to  see  hkn  once  more,  as  con* 
'utant  and  faithful  as  ever,  and  just  tke 
aame  good-tempered,  handsome  creatut«! 
only  hord  living  abroad,  and  the  daaigen 
lie  has  gonethrougfa  by  seaand  land,  have 
inade  Irim  ratlier  tliin  and  pale,  wiiich 
he'll  get  over  in  this  land  of  plenty.  WdB, 
I  ahi  sure  I  hope  we  shall  «hed  no  more 
tears,  for  wecping  is  a  5orry  amusem^tit» 
and  I  tnist  I  have  had  my  share.  Yet  all 
I  have  gone  through  seems  nothing  to 
the  happiness  of  finding  Gilbert  unchang- 
cd;  for  I  have  oftcn  wept  for  fear  he 
should  have  firrgotten  me,  and  it  seems 
he  was  afraid  of  the  same  misfortune,  for 
he  was  quite  as  much  delighted  to  find 
me  faithful." 
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The  benevolent  smiles  of  Ceraphlne^ 
wbo  could  eatirely  enter  into  the  spirit  of 
lier  3roiing  &vourite'8  fedings,  encourag^ 
the  loquaoty  of  Juliette ;  and  as,  next  to 
Gilbert  asnd  her  lady,  tlie  baron  Fitzalioe 
jKMsesBed  the  inghest  place  in  her  affec- 
üooM,  ehe  begab  with  avidity  to  relate 
laU  the  enoomioms  lier  lover  had  passed 
upo&him. 

^  Oh,  it  wouJd  cb>  your  heart  good,  dear 
lady,**  she  t^ntinaed,  ^  to  hear  Gilbert  teil 
höw  bravely  uy  lord  Alphonso  fought 
in  Scotland.  He  sa3r8  that  there  were 
none  of  bis  majesty's  Commanders  so  dis- 
tanguished  for  oourage,  except  the  earl 
Warrenne,  who  is  left  to  keep  the  rebels 
in  Order  there.  He  was  so  cool  and  col- 
lected,  lookiiig  Gke  a  prince,  leading  on 
hiß  txoops  to  the  attack,  then  galloping 
after  the  flying  enemy,  or  defending  him- 
sdf  cnr  bis  friends  with  the  boldness  of  ä 
lion  from  unequal  numbers  that  Surround- 
ed  them.  Gilbert  never  for  a  moment 
left  bis  side,  and,  I'll  answer  for  it,  fought 
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with  the  best  of  them.  Oh,  it  must  hove 
becn  a  glorious  sight  ibr  us,  but  a  terrible 
€me  for  the  Scots,  for  Gilbert  says  thej 
feil  like  a  shower  of  rain,  and  that  eveii 
their  king  submitted  to  ours  with  the 
greatest  humility,  Then  there  was  my  lord 
Addelbert  too,  he  was  as  brave  as  brave 
could  be ;  but  after  the  peaüe,  I  am  afiraid 
—that  is,  Gill^ert  says,  Arnold  said— " 

Here  Juliette  coloured  so  violently,  and 
by  her  stammering  and  liesitation  betrayed 
so  much  confiisk>n,  diat  Ceraphine,  whe 
had  been  listcning  with  tjie  deepest  atten- 
tion and  interest  to  the  praises  of  beings 
"ao  dear,  suddcnly  regarded  her,  and  per- 
ceiving  her  embarrassment,  with  much 
Anxiety  begged  to  know  of  what  she  was 
afraid,  and  what  Gilbert  had  said. 

Tliese  interrogations,  and  the  .scrutiniz- 
mg  look  which  accompanied  them,  in- 
creased  the  distress  of  poor  Juliette,  whose 
garrulity  had  involvcd  her  in  a  predica- 
ment  from  which  she  found  it  difficiüt  to 
extricate  herseif. 

Gilbert  had  related,  for  the  entertain- 
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Hient  of  his  fair  mistress,  a  detail  of  ^vety 
€¥ent  that  had  taken  place  since  their  last 
meeting.  The  Strange  disappearance  of 
Clamngton  was  of  course  conrmiHiicated 
by  Juliette  in  retum,  and  commented  on 
1^  both ;  when,  under  a  positive  injuno* 
tion  of  secrecy,  he  informed  herof  the  dis- 
dpated  Bne  of  condact  her  young  lord  had 
puTSued  whilst  in  London ;  also  of  hls  aU 
tadnnent  to  the  count  Ambroise  de  Ver- 
luche,  and  his  unfortunate  intimacy  with 
»r  Oswald  Balderoch.  It  was  tliese  cir- 
ctimstances  then,  together  wfth  his  late 
estrangement  from  Fitzalice,  that  Juliette 
'w^as  on  the  point  of  revealing,  tili  remem- 
bering  her  lover's  caution^  slie  suddenly 
ehecked  herseif,  nor  had  she  in  any  de- 
gree  recovered  her  selfcomposure,  before 
Ceraphine  had  twice  repeated  her  interro- 
gations. 

^  **  If  I  teil  the  lady  Ceraphine  any  niore 
of  j\  Sat  I  know,"  thought  the  voluble 
girl,  "  it  will  do  no  good  to  any  bodyv 
but  I  shall,  on  the  contrary,  have  betrayed 
Gilbert'a  confidence,  and  rendered  her  uük 
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happy.**  These  consideraitioDS  at  once  de* 
termined  hw  how  to  act,  and  with  as  liU 
tle  emberrassment  as  sfae  oould  assuxne 
Juliette  repüed-."  Why  indeed,  lady,  I 
am  much  afraid,  both  from  what  Arnold 
and  Gilbert  have  told  me,  that  the  Scots 
are  not  yet  so  entirely  subdued  as  they 
iqppear;  and  that  many  of  their  cliieftaina 
are  privately  inclined  to  revolt,  for  Gäbert 
says  they  are  a  faithless  set,  and  that  not-» 
withstanding  their  oaths  and  fine  promises, 
he  has  bis  doubts  as  to  how  long  they  will 
eontinue  to  perform  theni." 

This  prevarication  had  the  desired  eP- 
fect ;  Ccraplüne's  half-formed  fears  and 
vagiie  siispicions  relative  to  her  brother, 
at  least  for  that  time,  were  hushed,  and 
Juliette  feit  no  small  degree  of  exulta« 
tion  from  having  so  dexterously  preserved 

her  secret. 

After  somc  further  conversation  on  the 
«ubject  last  mentioned,  Ceraphine  iflated 
the  manner  in  which  she  had  first  been 
apprised  of  Alphonso^s  retum,  together 
with  the  alarm  she  had  experienoed  firom 
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tfae  &8t  appearaDoe  of  Coral  among  the 
trees,  and  from  thence  she  took  occasion 
to  spaak  of  ber  unexpeted  interview  with 
the  hermit  c£  tiie  lake,  and  her  promise 
of  meeting  him  the  next  evemng. 

•*The  hermit  of  the  hke^"*  shrieked 
Jiiliette ;  **  gradous  Hearen !  my  deaiv 
dear  kdy  l  oh,  holy  Virgin !  the  hermit 
of  the  kke !  and  you  have  promisal  tö 
•ee  hhn  again !  Ah»  lady  Cemphine !  if 
you  love  your  poor  Juliette,  do  not  go  to 
the  rock  any  more.  St^  Osmyn  is  well 
known  to  be  a  wizard,  and  to  have  deal-- 
ings  with  evil  spirits.  He  avoids  the  Com- 
pany of  all  human  beings ;  and  sure  it 
must  be  fbr  some  dreadful  piu^se  that 
ke  wante  to  get  you  into  his  power.  Ohy 
do  not — I  beseech  you  not  to  go*  Pct^ 
haps  he  may  eonjure  you  away,  and  de^ 
prive  me  for  ever  of  my  beloved  lady.** 

Juliette,  as  she  ceased  to  speak,  burst 
into  tears«  and  Ceraphine,  much  affected 
by  the  unfeigned  attachment  of  her  young^ 
^vourite^  aideavoured  to  reascoi  her  out 
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of  fears  for  which  she  coiild  perceive  na 
ibundation. 

**  Siirely,  Juliette,"  she  excMmed, 
^  your  apprehensions  on  my  account  lead 
you  to  be  ungenerons,  and  unjustly  pre- 
judiced  against  this  unfortunate  reclusc. 
I  have  nevcr  injurcd  him,  why  then  am  I 
to  suppose  that  he  cntertains  any  evil  de- 
signs  against  me  ?  or  ratber,  had  he  any 
Intention  of  niolesting  me,  would  he  not 
have  seized  the  opportimity  of  aecom- 
plishing  it  which  this  evening  presented  ? 
For  my  own  part,  I  feel  more  inclined  to 
compassionate  his  sorrows  than  to  dread 
his  power;  and  you>  Juliette,  will  also 
smile  at  your  late  fears,  wh^n  I  describe 
to  you  tlie  person  of  this  venerable  sage, 
who  seems  overburthened  with  the  weigfat 
of  years»  and  daily  verging  towards  the 

grave.'* 

Grave !"  hastily  interrupted  Juliette ; 
ah,  my  beloved  lady !  I  see  that  you  know 
but  little  of  St.  Osmyn.  The  oldest  m«i 
in  the  country  remember  the  hermit  of 
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the  lake  exactly  as  he  now  is,  when  they 
were  children.  He  will  never  die,  for  he 
CSD,  whenever  he  pleases,  become  young 
again.  Heneyerappearvinthefaceofday, 
bixt  wallcs  round  and  round  the  kke  by 
iDOonlight,  with  a  blaek  wand  in  his  hand, 
which  he  doubüess  uses  ta  perform  his 
ocHijurations ;  and  a  peasant  retuming 
liome  one  night  saw  him  conversing  ear- 
iiestly  with  a  l^lack  figure,  wluch  certainly 
miist  have  been  the  devil.  Oh^  holy 
Virgin  preserve  me !  I  am  sure  1  ^hould 
not  have  lived  through  such  a  sight ;  and 
Hubert  safidwhen  hetoldme  ofit,  that 
the  man  who  performs  St.  Osmyn's  cha- 
rities  is  like  nothing  mortal  beside  that 
ever  was  seen,.  for  he  is  entirely  black^  and 
that  there  is  only  one  peasant  who  can 
venture  to  speak  to  him,  and  he  receives 
all  the  charities  and  distributes  to  the  resf* 
"  And  can  you  for  an  instant  supposej? 
replied  Ceraphine,  *^  that  a  being  connect- 
ed with  evil  spirits,  and  the  great  enemy 
•f  mankind^  will  employ  himself  in  tha 
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paibnnance  of  charitable  Offices,  and  in 
benefiting  his  fellow-creatures  ?  Be  more 
leasonablc,  more  just,  my  good  Juliette^ 
and  let  not  superstitious  prgudioe  so  fiur 
pervert  your  judgment  as  to  ked  you  to 
ibrm  an  ill  opinion  of  one  whose  deedt 
ought  to  command  cur  respect  and  admN 
ration.  You  cannot  advanee  any  thing 
against  the  hermit  of  the  lake,  ezcepting 
the  suspicion  that  he  deals  in  necromancy, 
and  for  tbis  Imputation  I  peroeive  no  reason« 
able  foundation.  Private  sorrows,  and  per- 
haps  former  transgressions,  have  undoubt- 
edly  induced  bim  to  renounoe  the  woild ; 
and  wishing  to  avoid  the  intrusion  of  vul- 
gär curiosity,  he  wraps  himself  in  mya- 
tery ;  but  must  we  therefore  accuse  him 
of  infernal  agency  ?  Assuredly  not;  and  a 
moment's  refiection  ¥rill  convince  you 
that  whUst  by  decds  of  charity  he  assista 
the  wretched,  whilst  his  life  is  universally 
believed  and  acknowledged  to  be  a  seriea 
of  abstinenoe,  mortification,  penance,  and 
prayer,  whilst  he  continues  not  only  bann- 
les$^  but  useful,  and  in  many  respects  ex- 
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lity  and  chielfy  to  eonsider  him  in  atiy 
other  BghtthäB  that  of  a  itia»  Däucb  ta  Im 
)»H]ed  aitd  revered;" 

Cetaphine  iftto^  thöie  Words  vnth  au 
tfie  ettthüsiastie  tvmifitb  ot  her  generoui 
natuK,  called  forth  as  it  now  was  in-  th^ 
defenoe  of  one  whose  character  she  be- 
lieved  to  be  generally  but  unjustly  villi- 
fied.  Juliette  listened  to  her  arguments 
with  themost  profound  attention,  and  her 
keart  haM*  acknowledged  their  solidity; 
but  though  naturally  candid,  and  inclined 
to  think  of  her  fellow-creatures  even  bet- 
ter than  they  sometimes  perhaps  deserved^ 
ahe  oould  not  at  onee  bring  herseif  to  dis* 
bdieve  the  stories  that  were  currently 
reported  respecting  the  supematural  pow- 
ers  of  St  Osmyn ;  neither  could  she  shake 
off  the  terror  whidi  was  in  her  mind  con- 
nected with  his  very  name.  Unwilling^ 
however,  that  her  lady  should  perceive 
tbese  remains  of  superstitious  fear,  she  re» 
tired  to  rest,  endeavouring  to  console  her- 
seif with  the  recoUection  that  the  barott 
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Htzalice  would  undoubtedly  aooompa 
Cenphine,  if  she  persisted  in  herintoiti 
of  again  visiting  the  rock ;  and  that  ] 
courage  could  defimd  her,  ncyt  only  fix 
eerthly  dan^gar,  but,  as  Juliette  believi 
firom  every  otber  power  save  that  ci  H< 
ven.  • 
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CHAPTER  III. 

M'ow  p«nsife  eve  had  touch*d  che  hllb  aroond, 
With  rosy  light  tbat  siept  upon  the  grooiid ; 
In  tremblint;  radiance  kiss'd  tlie  glassj  flood, 
Aod  streak'd  with  gold  tbe  miny-ihiBded  wood. 
Twas  her  own  hour  of  contcroplatloa  calfn^ 
VTben  the  hush*d  air  eihales  a  boly  balm; 
Ko  fiiliing  leaf  tbe  solema  stillness  broke. 
Bot  natare  HstenM  while  a  lovar  spoke.        Hodgsov. 

Sbe  trenbling»  lost  in  love-^with  soft  oonfosion 
Reoeiv*d  bis  passion,  and  returnM  ber  owd.     Sicith. 

With  all  that  cbilling  inystery  of  mien, 

Aod  seeming  gladuess  to  remaia  ooseen;; 

He  had  (if  'twere  not  nature*8  boon)  an  art 

Of  fixing  meroVy  on  another^s  beart : 

It  was  not  love  percbance— nor  bäte — noraaght 

That  words  can  image  to  express  tbe  thougjit; 

But  those  who  saw  bim  did  not  see  in  vain. 

And  once  bebeld,  would  ask  of  bim  again  : 

And  those  to  wbom  he  spake  remember*d  vrell. 

And  on  the  words,  bowever  light,  wonld  dweli : 

None  knew  nor  how,  uor  wby,  but  h^'  entwin'd 

Hisiself  perforce  aronod  the  bearer's  roiad; 

There  was  he  staaipM  in  iiking  or  in  bäte, 

If  greeted  once ;  howerer  brief  the  d«ite 

That  friendship,  pity,  or  aversion  koew ; 

Still  tbere  witbin  the  inmost  thoiight  he  grew.    Laka. 

DtntiNG  the  course  of  the  following  day 
Cenphine  lu^quainted  her  unde  and  AI- 
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phonso  with  the  interview  between  her- 
seif  and  the  hermit  of  the  lake,  as  well 
as  with  the  conversation  that  had  afler- 
wards  taken  place,  on  the  subject  of  his 
evident  desire  to  remain  involved  in  mys- 
teiy.  The  sim^^idty  of  Juliette  excited 
a  smile ;  and  fltzalice,  in  particular,  ex- 
pressed a  more  than  comm<m  degree  of 
coriosity  to  behold  a  bemg  who,  from  the 
description  given  of  him  by  Ceraphine, 
was  caiculated  to  awaken  strong  emotion» 
of  sympathy  and  interest,  yet  of  whom 
such  Strange  stoiies  were  drculated ;  the 
oonclusions,  however,  which  he  drew  en- 
tirely  resembled  her  own»  and  they  impa» 
tiently  waited  fbr  the  appointed  hour,  not 
doubting  that  St  Osmyn  eneouraged  the 
generally  prevalent  belief,  rather  than 
otherwise,  as  it  effectually  delivered  him 
from  impertinent  intnision. 

Never  had  tlie  face  (^  nature  wom  a 
more  enchanting  aspect  thaa  on  the  pre- 
sent  evening,  destined  by  Fitzälice  to  de- 
dde  the  future  faappiness  or  misery  of  bis 
eiistence;  befeit  it  was- iniposfible  «gam 
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to  sepaomte  himself  fiom  Ceraphii^ie,  with» 
out  having  lecdved  from  her  own  dear 
lips  the  oonfinnation  of  hopes  which  locd 
Dunalyin's  assurances,  even  more  than  his 
cmn  olxiarvations,  taught  him  to  indulge. 

The  timidity  of  loye»  in  some  instaneea^ 
renders  us  as  blind  to  the  tnith,  as  sa&- 
guinity  or  presumption  does  in  othets. 
Fkxrio  Selbrooke,  resolved  to  believe  what 
lie  feit  it  would  be  agony  to  doubt,  &ii- 
cied  be  beheld,  in  the  most  trifiing  ofBces 
of  poUteness  and  friendsbip,  proofs  of  a 
tender  regard  which  never  existed ;  whilst 
on  the  oontrary»  Fitzalice  trembled  lest 
the  soft  gtances  which  beamed  from  the 
eyes  cf  his  Ceraphine,  and  the  expression 
of  modest  love  which  sufFused  her  angelic 
ccmntenanee,  whenever  she  addressed  him, 
might  proceed  merely  from  a  sisterly  es- 
teeoi. 

A  gentle  rain  had  reoenüy  faUen,  whose 
refire^ing  drops»  as  they  yet  glittered  on 
the  in&ftt  rosebuds,  and  sparkled  amongst 
the  l^lay  blossoms  which  covered  the 
hedges  aa  a  shower  of  snow,  extracted 
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thär  freshest  fragrance,.  and  embalined  the 
w  with  odours  of  the  most  revrving  sweet- 
ness.     LfOrd  Dunalvin»  aware  of  the  in«- 
tentions  of  Fitzalice»  declined  aecompany- 
ing  the  youthful  pair,  who  by  a  drcuitous 
road  had  entered  the  elm  avenue,  ere  ei- 
ther  of  them  had  addressed  thcf  other.  Yet 
let  not  the  motive  of  this  silence  be  mis- 
taken — ^it  arose  neither  from  indi£ferenee 
Ror  stupidity;  let  it  be  recoUected  that 
more  than  two  years  had  elapsed  since 
Alphonso  and  Ceraphine  had  enjoyed  an 
opportunity,  such  as  the  present,  for  un^ 
reserved  and  particular  oonversation;  he 
had  now  entered  bis  twenty-secon^  yeaK, 
and  bis  air  had  acquired  an  appearance  of 
manly  dignity,  which  insensibly  taught 
the  retiring,  modest  Ceraphine,  that  she 
was  no  longer  conversing  with  the  laugh^ 
ing  boy  who  had  formerly,  in  their  days 
€€  infancy,  shared  with  Addelbert  her  in- 
nocent  caresses.    An  iaiteroourse  with  the 
World,  and  residence  amongst  courts  and 
oourtiers,  had  also,  without  comipting  the 
jniiity  of  his  mind,  given  an  inexpre^ibly^ 
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a^tivating  grace  and  polished  refinement 
to  his  mmmers.  Neither  were  the  improve- 
tnents  which  had  taken  place  in  the  mind 
and  person  of  Ceraphine  less  striking;. 
eadi  loyed  with  the  purest  ardour,  yet 
after  the  first  spontaneous  efiiisions  of 
tnuisport  uttered  attheir  long  wished-for 
meeting  were  over,  the  same  feelings'dT 
timidity,  the  same  delicate  reserve,  actu* 
ated  the  behavieur  of  both. 

Several  times  did  Fitzalice  essay  ta 
apeaky  but  the  words  died  upon  his  lipsi 
and  his  heart  failed  within  him.  A  bright 
beam  of  the  moon,  whose  rising  radiance 
was  occasionally  admitted  from  amongst 
the  tangled  foliage  above,  shed  its  silvery 
ligfat  upon  the  angelic  conntenance  of  O- 
raphine ;  some  internal  emotion  caused  it» 
beauty  to  be  heightened  by  a  transient 
Unsh.  Alphonso  gazed  on  this  being  of 
almost  more  than  mortal  loveliness»  with 
sensations  <^an  indescribable  and  mingled 
nature.  EUs  fine  eyes  were  siifTused  with 
tears ;  the  dreaded  possibility  that  his  suit 
tnight   be  rejccted,  caused  an  universal 
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abuddering  to  pervade  hifl  frame.  Heind 
fiioed  tbe  immediate  pro^cct  of  deatii 
without  8lirinking-'-4ie  had  smüed  at  the 
perils  of  war,  and  had  <^mly  a wttted  the 
event  of  a  storm»  which  on  his  retum 
from  Flonders  Imd  eveiy  moment  threat^ 
ened  to  biiiy  their  vessel  in  the  deep,  and 
occasioned  its  unexpected  delay^^thea^ 
and  a  voriety  of  hardsbips  and  dangen,  he 
had  cndurcd  without  a  murmur,  and  be*: 
held  uninoved;  but  tlie  idea,  the  bare 
idea  of  losing  Ceraphine,  effected  emo^ 
tions  which  no  otfaer  a^^Hrdienskni  caiaää 
produce. 

"  And  how  can  I  ever  prove  m3r8elf 
worthy  of  this  ceiestiid  creature's  love  !** 
]ie  mentally  ejaculated,,  punuing  the  me^ 
lancholy  train  of  thoiights  and  fears  whidt 
agitated  bis  bosom ;  **  how  can  I  ever  hop^ 
ever  deserve^  to  obtain  so  mtich  perfection ! 
all,  lord  Dunalyin!  too  kind,.  yet  cruel 
friend !  you  have  deeeived  me ;  or  rather 
your  seel  for  my  bappiness  bas  induced 
you  to  believe,  tliat  in  the  calm  esteem  of 
a  friendship  naturally  arising  from  long 
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and  intimate  acquaintance,  you  beheld  a 
aoAer  sentiment.  Alas!  I  dare  not  cbe- 
liah  such  a  hope.  Ceraphine,  thou  canst 
not  bestow  that  invaluable  heart  on  one  so 
UtÜe  deserving  to  possess  so  great  a  trea- 
•urer* 

A  deep  and  heavy  sigh  involuntarily 
Mcaped  the  Ups  of  Fitzalioe;  the  white 
band  c^Ceraphinc  rested  on  bis  arm — she 
feit  it  tremble ;  and  dreading  lest  he  had 
beeu  seized  with  some  sudden  hidisposi- 
tion,  raised  her  eyes  to  liis  face  in  consi- 
derable  alann ;  the  expression  they  there 
beheld,  however,  instantly  dispelled  her 
a^rebensions ;  every  feature  was  fiaught 
with  the  sentiments  of  bis  soul — ^the  niost 
respectful  yet  impassioned  Iove>  mingled 
with  a  soft  melancholy^  animated  bis 
speaking  eyes;  and  Ceraphine,  covered 
with  blushes,  as  she  perceived  the  cause 
of  bis  emotion»  confusedly  withdrew  her 
own,  and  again  fixed  them  on  the  ground» 
wfailst  at  the  same  moment  her  band  glided 
from  bis  arm. 
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Of  ihis  act  Ceraphine  was  almost  un^ 
eonscious — ^not  so  Fitzaliee.  Simple  as  il 
was,  every  drcumstance»  however  trifling^ 
hod,  at  this  momentous  crisis,  the  power 
to  elevate  his  hopes  or  to  increase  his  fears; 
and  his  doubting  heart  received  from  it  a. 
new  alarm. 

**  And  will  you  not  mfBsr  me  to  support 
you  ?"  he  exdaimed,  in  a  voioe  of  anxious 
inquiry,  whose  tremulous  cadence  denoted 
extreme  emotion ;  •*  ah,  Cwaphine !  there 
was  a  time  when — ** 

"  Indeed,  you  mistake,"  Ceraphine  ea- 
gerly  intemipted,  suffering  her  lover,  as 
she  spoke,  to  replace  the  hand  which  trem« 
bled  within  his  own;  **  I  feared — that^is, 
I  thouglit — I  apprehended  that  you  were 
indisposed — that  you  yourself  stood  in 
need  of  relief — of — of— ** 

Poor  Ceraphine  paused,  dreading  lest 
she  had  already  said  something  ridiculous 
or  improper ;  she  feit  her  face,  neck,  and 
arms^  suffiised  with  a  crimson  glow ;  she 
was  also  aware  that  Alphonso's  eyes  were 


rOE  WIFE  OF  TITZAI.ICR  45 

ifretted  on  her,  and  this  consciousnesa 
flcnred  but  to  increase  her  embanrassment 
^distress. 

''Ycyu  were  right,  angelic  girl»  most 
nghC  exdaimed  Firtzalice ;  *^  1  do  indeed 
wqaiie  rdief— «lief  which  can  alone  be 
fldhdnistered  by  you,  Ceraphine,"  he  con- 
tinued,  in  a  tone  almost  inarticulate,  üöipt 
Iheexee»  of  his  emotion;  "  I  can  no  longer 
Qidure  the  agonies  of  suspense.   The  hour 
h  at  length  arrived,  when  without  infring- 
ing  on  the  prudcnt  restrictions  imposed  by 
your  late  lamented  father,  I  may  cast  my- 
self  at  yoiur  feet,  and  declare  the  passion 
which  has  long  eonsumed  my  heart.     To 
teil  you  tiiat  I  love,  would  but  faintly 
Image  the  sensations  which,  from  earliest 
childhood,  have  filled  my  soul.  Ceraphine, 
next  to  my  God,  you  are  the  being  I  wor- 
ship,  the  earthly  saint  whose  virtues  I  as- 
pire  to  imitate,  whose  bright  example  can 
lead  and  animate  me  to  every  thing  that 
is  great  and  glorious.     Time  and  absence 
have  but  contributed  to  strengthen  ray  at- 
tachment, and  I  feel  that  this  heart  will 
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oease  to  beat  ere  it  oeases  to  adore  midi 
gentle  Bxoellenoe.  Yes»  Ceraphme,  my 
fate  is  in  your  hands ;  und  it  is  with  «en» 
aations  df  agonizkig  doubt  tiutt  I  now  de» 
inand  it  of  you,  which  langui^  b  toö 
feeble  to  express.  Say,  then,  dearest,  beat 
beloved,  dare  I  ever  indulge  a  hope  of  in- 
^iring  that  pure  boaom  with  a  wanner 
aentiment  than  fiiendship?  You  are  too 
good,  too  generaas,  to  prokxig  this  dread- 
fiü  incertitude.'' 

There  ace  moments  of  «ensation  so  ex* 
quisitely  acute,  that  we  scaxcely  know 
wh^her  to  deem  them  painful  or  jdeasure- 
able,  and  of  this  nature  were  the  feelings 
which  agitated  the  hteBst  of  Ceraphine, 
as  she  listened  to  the  impassioned  dedara- 
tion  of  ]ove,  for  which  the  previous  bdia» 
viour  of  Fitzalice  had  half  prepared  her ; 
his  conduding  woids,  however,  enaUed 
her  to  exert  herseif,  and  timidly  raising 
her  soft  blue  eye  to  his,  she  replied«  with 
as  much  composure  as  the  violent  palpi- 
tation  of  her  heart  would  permit— ^"  Far 
be  it  from  me/*  she  exdaimed,  in  accents 
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fedingsof  sudialieartasyours.  Fitzalice^ 
your  passkm  has  reoeived  a  sancütion  sudi 
38  I  ocHdd  not  haire  cBsputed  imder  aiiy 
qrcttiMtanceg — ^the  «nction  of «  wise,  wdlU 
Judging  «parent's  aj^robation.  Even  dur- 
ii^his  IS^me,  I  muM;  have  complied  with 
lus  emery  request;  and  now  that  he  is  lort 
4d  me  fix*  ever,  I  hold  myself  doubly  bound 
to  obsenre  what  undoubtedly  was  the  de» 
mie  nearest  to  his  heart.*" 

The  ah*  and  manner  that  aceompanied 
^ese  words,  togetho*  widi  the  tender  ex* 
pression  that  beamed  from  her  eyes,  ra- 
'vealed  to  the  eiuraptured  Fitzaiiee  a  tale 
<^]ove,  which  her  trembling  lips  as  yet  re- 
fused  to  utter;  still  he  was  not  perfectly 
satisfied;  and  as  he  agam  oonsidered  her 
reply,  new  doubts  and  seruples  arose  to. 
torment  his  agitated.spuit. 

•*  Ah,  Ceraphine !  what  am  I  to  think?'* 
he  exdaimed,  his  features  once  more  eloud* 
ed  by  a  look  of  moumful  apprehension ; 
**  you  teil  me  that  you  feel  yourself  bound 
to  eoxnply  with  the  wish  of  your  deceased 
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:  am  I  tfaen  to  owe  the  possession 
IT  tBfiit  dear  hand  to  a  s^ise  of  duty,  ra* 
zher  than  to  the  indiiiatic»!  of  your  heart? 
agonizing  thought !  oh,  my  first,  my  only 
love !  do  not  deem  me  too  ]x-esumptuou% 
]f  I  seek  to  draw  from  you  the  blessed  as« 
suraiice,  that  that  gentle  bosom  expeii- 
enccs  the  same  soft  sentiment  wlüch  ani- 
mates  my  own  ?  Ceraphiiie,  if  indeed  you 
love  me,  siifTer  those  dear  Ups  to  oonfirm 
my  folicity.  llender  it  complete,  by  de- 
cliiring  that  you  voluntarily  consent  to 
confer  on  me  the  most  hivaluable  treasure 
Heaven  can  bestow ." 

"  Indeed,  Alphdnso,  you  are  too  im- 
portunate,"  replied  Ceraphine,  endeavour* 
ing  by  a  smile  to  conceal  the  blushes  which 
lent  new  beauties  to  her  lovely  face.  "  Had 
not  my  heart  been  interested  in  your  fa- 
Vi>ur,"  she  continued,  resuming  a  serious 
lür,  **  or  had  I  never  knoT\Ti  a  sentiment 
Muülar  to  vour  own.  believe  me  I  should 
have  frankly  acquainted  you  with  the  truth; 
f\\r  my  dear  father  never  desired  the  ac- 
ixiinpliälunent  of  his  wishes  to  take  place. 
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--^^udess  my  heart  could  accompany  my  hand. 
Be  theiefoire  satisfied  with  this  confession; 
wd  rest  assured,  ihat  I  should  have  rather 
"oonridefed  myself  as  violating  than  as  per« 
fofming  my  duty,  had  I  encouraged  your 
-pasflioii,  and  at  the  same  time  feit  myself 
inei^able  of  retuming  it." 

•*  Dear,  noble,  generous  girlT  exclaim- 
.^  tl^  transported  Fitzaliee,  as  with  rap- 
•turous  adiniration  he  gazed  on  the  ani» 
mated  countenaiice  of  the  lovely  Cera- 
:phine ;  "  how,  how  shall  I  ever  sufficiently 
cvince  my  love,  my  gratitude !  I  do  not 
endeavour  to  exprcss  my  feelings,  for  words 
are  utterly  inadeqiiate  to  convey  an  idea  of 
Öiem,  A'^ou,  Ceraphine,  you  can  read  my 
lieart ;  and  every  future  action  of  my  life 
shall  prove  its  sincerity.  Yet,"  he  conti- 
nued,  after  a  momentary  silence,  a  pause 
of  painful  recollection,  whicli  tinged  his 
manly  eheek  with  a  blush  of  honest  shame, 
•*  yet  I  have  hitherto  delayed  to  mention 
one  cireumstance,  which  lias  caused  me 
many  a  pang,  and  which  even  at  this  most 
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mine;  and  humiliating 
rtal  as  it  may  prove  tc 

^ ; ;  pects  of  liappinBss,  I  fc 

"iiient  of  duty  aAid  :bm 

'  to  remind  you  of  it 

•Ceraphine!  who  was  i 
'dition?  and  whence  th 

^  -which  hangs  about  my 

mv  fathcr  never  intfod« 
alas !  I  darc  not  think 
imiformly  suggests  its 
to  penetrate  the  cause, 
-confudon— ^he  must  lu 
andf— «ohGod!  anäh 
-solidt  the  love  of  Cera] 
rlrpAilfiil  fiiifinicdons  are 
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«ooH  '*  Fitzalice,  if  you  really  love  me, 

let  me  never  again  faear  you  speak  on  this 

taljectt  nor  think  so  meanly  of  your  Ce- 

OfbiDef  as  to  suppose  Ifaat  any  mystery« 

er  mj  duddation  respecüng  it,  can  alter 

Ikt  mtiments  towards  you.     No,  best 

Alpbon»!  whikt  tfaat  heart  remains  as  it 

DOW  is^  the  throne  of  erery  thing  tfaat  is 

gieat  and  noble— whilst  I  have  reason  to 

look  upon  you  bs  the  possessor  of  all  that 

cm  exak  and  ^gnify  human  n^ture,  as 

the  glory  of  your  country  and  the  pride  of 

your  firiends,  my  love — ^yes,  Alphonso,  I 

do  not  at  this  moment  even  blush  to  eon- 

fess  that  my  love  will  remain  unehanged. 

The  proof  you  have  just  given  of  honour- 

liblefeeling  and  refined  sensibility,  does  but 

justüy  the  opinion  I  have  ever  entertained 

of  ihe  being  whom  my  fiither  destined  for 

my  future  lord.    It  pains,  yet  it  charms ; 

^t  do  not,  as  you  value  my  happiness, 

suffer  your  thoughts  to  dwell  upon  a  sub- 

ject  so  really  unimportant ;  nor  for  an  in« 

rtant  to  imagine  that  a  circumstauce  wtiich 

J>2 
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luy  parent  evidently  deemed  unworthy  crf 
regard*  oould  influence  the  oonduct  of  his 
child»  even  were  she  attached  by  no  other 
tiesthan  thosc  öf  friendship  and  esteenK 
It  18  your  niiiid,  your  ekcellence  of  hearf* 
your  geiierosity  of  disposition,  that  have 
won  my  love ;  and  thcse  inestiniable  quaf 
lities,  Fitzalice,  can  be  neither  increased 
iior  duninislied  by  the  dlsclosure  of  your 
niother's  rank  in  society,  whether  it  vrete 
that  of  a  peasant  or  princess ;  do  not  there^ 
fore  injure  niy  feelings,  by  conoeiving  the 
ido^  tliat  any  discovery  of  tliis  nature  can 
citlier  inerease  or  duninish  my  afTectioD 
and  regard."" 

All  the  tremulous  bashfuhiess  which  had 
overwhehned  Ceraphine  with  confusion  a 
few  moments  before,  ^vas  at  tiiis  period 
absörbed  in  the  ardour  of  generous  feel« 
ing;  tlie  noblest  energies  of  her  soul  were 
unexpectedly  called  into  action ;  and  as  he 
gazed  on  the  features  of  Iiis  angelic  mis- 
tress,  alike  enchanting  whether  sufiused 
witli  blushes,  and  covered  with  the  beau« 
tiful    embarrassment  they  had   recently 
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■er  M  st  the  prefient  instant  ani^ 
^1^  aensations  of  the  most  exalted 
'^F^ftzalice  almost  beKercd  tliat  he 
t  Übe  mhabitant  of  a  befter  world, 
irfelt  incKned  to  worsfaip  her  a8  such. 
idk  her,  ta  express  the  Strang  sense 
tif  her  goodness,  otherwise  tban  hy 
iks  of  tearfui  giatitude  arid  adimring' 
hich '  Ohimined  his  deep  bloe  eye, 
nr  to  be  impossible;  but  these  xnost 
näy  deckured  his  emotions-— most 
M  they  reveal  all  that  words  would 
ailed  to  hnage,  and  most  exquisite 
he  sensations  they  conveyed  to  the 
-agitated  heart  of  Ceraphme. 
ntkely  had  the  late  scene^  so  inte- 
;  to  bbth,  oecupied  the  attention  of 
uthfiil  loverss,  that  the  hemiitof  the 
aa  no  longer  thought  of ;  and  they 
rived  within  sight  of  the  rock,  ere 
seoUected  that  to  behold  and  con- 
rith  this  mysterious  reclusehad  been 
i&ssed  object  of  their  walk.  Find- 
n,  however,  not  yet  arrived  at  the 
led  spot,  they  strolled  along  the 
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maigm  of  the  lake,not  sony  tobe  allowed 
sometinie  to  recorer  from  the  agitation 
they  had  undergone,  and  which  rendered 
them  alike  unwilling  and  unable  immedi- 
ately  to  enter  into  disoourse  upon  indiffe- 
rent subjects.  The  hearts  of  each  had, 
«nee  the  preceding  e\'ening»  been  lighten- 
ed  of  an  insnpportable  burthen ;  and  Ce- 
raphine,  as  she  reflected  oh  the  contrast 
her  feelings  now  presented  to  the  agoniz- 
ing  fenrs  which  had  oecupied  them  when 
last  she  visitcd  the  lake,  breathed  forth  a 
prayer  of  gratitude,  as  ferveiit  as  it  was 
sincere,  to  that  Almighty  Being  who  had 
nused  her  from  an  abyss  of  misery  to  a  de- 
gree  of  happiness  which  she  had  deemed 
withoutalloy,  bat  for  her  inoertitude  re- 
specting  tlie  fate  of  her  beloved  Clarrington. 
Tlie  reveries  indulged  by  Fitzalice  were 
of  a  nature  nearly  similar  to  her  own ;  but 
they  were  intemipted  by  the  appearance 
of  a  small  white  bark,  which  Ceraphine 
discovored  on  the  surface  of  the  lake,  slow- 
Iv  advanciiiff  towanis  the  shore.  This  she 
IxniUod  out  to  Alphonso;  and  they  soon 
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Iband  tiiat  they  hadiightly  conclüded  it 
to  bdong  to  the  heimit  of  the  lake«  When 
tlie  Yessel'  appeared  entirely  in  sight,  they 
perodYcd  that  St  Osmyn  was  not  alone;: 
and  an  indescHbable  Sensation,  nearly  ap« 
proacbing  to  terror,  seized  Ceraphine,  aa 
abe  beheld  him.  step.  on  shore,  ibHowed  by 
a  figure^  oompletely  habitedin  block,  and 
in  eveiy  respect  answering  the  description 
given  herby  Juliette.  Instead  of  making 
towards  the  side  of  the  lake  on  which  they 
stood.  St  Osmyn  retreated  with  his-  com- 
panion  behind  a  pmjection  of  the  rock,. 
which  entirely  concealed  theni  from  obser- 
Tation ;  and  for  the  space  of  nearly  half* 
an-hour  the  young  lovers  were  left  to  con* 
jecture  the  cause  of  this  stränge  conduct; 
Ceraphine  feit  it  impossible  to  subdue  the 
fears  and  doubts  which  again,  in  spite  of 
all  her  efForts,  began  to  arise.  She  trem* 
bled,  and  instinctively  clung  to  the  arm 
of  Fitzalice  for  protection ;  whilst  he  ten* 
derly  endeavoured  to  calm  her  apprehen- 
aions,  and  to  reanimate  her  courage. 
"  Do  not  suffer  yourself  to  be  alarmedi. 
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my  Ceraphine,"*  he  exclaimed»  regaidu^ 
her  with  ineffable  fondness,  and  afiectkm- 
ately  pressing  her  hand  to  his  Ups ;  **  whüst 
I  ani  with  you,  ivhat  can  you  apprdiend? 
if  it  be  earthly  danger,  doubt  not  that  in 
such  a  cause  as  the  defence  of  its  first  &- 
vourite,  Heaven  will  nerve  my  arm  with 
more  than  mortal  force ;  and  what  has  virtue 
and  innocence  to  dread  from  the  agency 
of  evil  spirits,  if  such  indeed,  in  human 
form,  be  jiermitted  to  infest  the  earth  ?" 

Ccra]>hine  cast  on  her  lover  a  look  of 
gratoful  confidence ;  but  the  re-appearance 
v{  St,  Osniyii,  who,  unaceompanied  by  hii 
late  cüinpanion,  advanced  towards  the 
rock,  pi-cvented  the  rcply  which  hovered 
on  lier  lip.  lle  walkejl  witli  apparent 
difHculty,  stoppcd  frequently,  and  pereeiv- 
ing  Ceraphine  and  Alplionso  at  a  distance^ 
bcckoned  thcni  to  meet  him ;  when  hav- 
ing  reaehed  the  appointed  spot,  he  seated 
hunself,  as  though  overcome  with  fatigue 
— "  How  shall  I  thank  you  for  your  punc* 
tuality?"  he  exdaimed,  gracefully  bend* 
ing  to  the  salutation  of  Ceraphine ;  **  your 
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« 

kindness  and  benevolence  I  never  can  for* 
get;  and,  if  I  mistake  not,  thi»  interview 
will  prove  less  melandioly  thaa  our  last* 
Say»  lady,  may  I  not  credit  the  testimony 
ef  that  expressive  countenance,  and  con-^ 
gratulate  you  on  at  least  the  mitigation  d£ 
the  sorrow  whkh  last  night  so  powerfully 
awakened  my  sympathy  ?" 

"  Indeed»  lioly  father,"  she  replied,  deep- 
ly  blushing  as  she  spoke,  and  presenting; 
to  St.  Osmyn  her  affianced  lord,  **  your 
ccmjectures  ace  true ;  the  friend  whose  sup» 
posed  loss  you  heard  me  lament  is-  re- 
ftored  to  my  prayers ;  and  I  still  entertain. 
liopes  that  through  his  generous  exertions. 
I  may  again  einbrace  my  beloved  Clac^ 
tington." 

The  bennit  in  silence  regarded  the 
youthüd  pair;  some  secret  recolleetion* 
seemed  to  agitate  his  bosom ;.  and  it  was 
with  renewed  ooncern  and  astonishment 
that  Ceraphine  again  beheld  his  eyes  suf- 
fiiaed  with  tears. 

^  The  interest  I  feel  for  you,"  he  ex«- 

Da 
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dumed,  gazing  on  Ceraphine  with  a 

80  benignant  as  at  once  to  remove  her 

picions  and  half-formed  doubts,  ^  is  of  no 

common  nature.    I  would  wish  to  bebold 

y oiir  felicity  complete ;  but,  alas !  experi*  — 

ence  has  but  too  surely  taught  me,^  that 

perfect  happiness  is  not  the  lot  of  m<ur- 

tality.     In  the  sanguine  season  of  youth 

we  look  on  life  as  presenting  only  a  series 

of  enjoyment  and  delight ;  and  when  the 

Vision  is  withdrawn,  or  interrupted  by  the 

keen  shafts  of  disappointment  and  unfbre- 

8cen  calamity,  we  are  but  too  apt  to  en- 

dure  it  impatiently — ^but  too  apt  to  under- 

value  the  blessings  still  reserved,  and  un- 

gratefully  to  miirmur  at  the  decrees  of  a 

merciful  Providence,  who  never  wantonly 

afflicts  bis  creatures.  Ah,  lady  Ceraphine ! 

bear  in  mind  this  soul-reviving  trutb — ^let 

it  be  yoiur  oonsolation  under  every  misfor- 

tune;  and  should  you  no  more  behold 

your  brother,  still  do  not  forget  to  be 

tfaankful  to  that  beneficent  Being  who  has^ 

given  you,  in  the  baron  Fitzalice,  a  fiiend 
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pable  of  comforting.  you,  and  of  supply- 
ing  the  loss." 

There-  was  an  impressive  solemnity  in 
the  tmie  and  manner  of  St.  Osmyn^  as  he 
Httored  this  address,  which  deepJy  affected 
thejTOuthful  lovers,  and  to  the  ear  of  Ce^ 
laphine  they  appeared  prophetic:  A  me^ 
IttDcholy  foreboding  that  she  had  hideed' 
behdd  for  the  last  tune  her.  beloved 
faarother,.  tookpossession  of  her  mind.  It 
ahnest,  seemed  as  though  St.  OsmynK  were 
aoquainted  with  his  fate;  and  shelonged, 
yet  dreaded,  to  interrogate  him  farther^. 
The  hermit,  however,  appeared  to  read  in. 
her  intelligent  oountenance  the  sentiments. 
which  agitated  her  heart,  for  he  took  her 
hand.with  tendemess,  and  in  aceents  fuU 
of  soflness  and  pity,  exclaimed,  whilst  tHe 
tears  still  moistened  his  dark  and  speaking 
eye—*'  Let  not  my  words .  ^tress  you, 
kdy ;  Heaven  knows  such .  was  not  their 
kitent.  Far  be  it  from  n^e  to  cast  a  gloom 
Cfver  your  present  prospectSj  or  to  render 
the  happiness  you  now  enjoy  less  complete; 
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yet  I  woidd  prepare  your  mind  to  reoeive 
afiiiction  with  meek  Submission.  The  im- 
petuosity  of  youthful  feeling  renders  the 
Christian  virtue  of  resignation  as  rare  as  it 
is  ncfcessary.  Alas!  had  I  sooner  leamt 
this  important  truth — ^had  I,  when  yet 
tlie  mind  was  ductile,  acquired  the  inva- 
luable  habitude  I  would  wish  you  to  at- 
tain, in  all  probability  I  had  at*  this  'mo* 
mcnt  bcen  spared  the  remorse,  the  misery, 
which  rends  my  heart," 

**  I  leel  and  acknowledge  the  justice  of 
your  obser\'ation,''  Ceraphine  replied; "  and 
Wievc  me  truly  sensible  of  the  kindness 
of  your  advice;  I  will  not  neglect  it;  but 
with  the  assistance  of  Heaven,  hope  even- 
tually  to  become  passessed  of  that  mental 
fbrtitude  in  which,  I  fear,  I  am  at  present 
very  deficient.  But  surely,  holy  father, 
we  ought  not  to  meet  evils  half  way ;  and 
since  I  have  so  lately  experienced  the  gobd- 
ness  of  Providence,  my  grateftü  heiu-t  feels 
inclined  to  look  only  to  the  bright  side  of 
things;  the  Ahnighty  has  preserved  the 
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firiend  of  my  infancy,  and  may  I  not  also 
liope,  that  he  will  equally  -protect  my  be- 
loved  brother  ?"* . 

St.  Osmyn  still   regarded  the  lovely 
Speaker  with  an  expression  <^  tender  me- 
lancholy ;  she  gazed  on  him  as  though  bis 
reply  had  power  at  once  to  confirm  or  to 
destroy  ber  bopes.    Sometbing  be  appear- 
ed  about  to  say ;  but  tbe  approacb  of  lord 
Dunalvin,  wbo  advanced  to  meet  Alphonso 
and  'Cerapbine,  prevented  its  utterance ; 
and  in  spite  of  jall'  their  subsequent  efforts 
to  engage  tbe  bermit  again  in  a  conversa- 
tion  wbicb  so  greatly  interestcd  both,  be 
avoided  its  renewal,  and  entcred  into  dis- 
course  upon  general  subjects,  witb  an  ease 
and  fluency  of  manner  and  language,  that 
at  once  excited  wonder  and  admiration. 
His  rank  and  education  had  evidently  been 
of  a  very  superior  order ;  there  was  about 
him  a  somewhat  which  invited  confidence, 
and  found  its  way  to  the  heart,  whilst  at 
the  same  time  it  repelled  familiarity  and 
commaiided  respect ;  in  a  word,  the  ber- 
mit of  tbe  lake,  wben  once  beheld,  covdd 
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never  be  forgotten ;  his  words  impresse- 


themaelyes  on  the  memory ;  and  as  Di 
alvin  and  his  young  oompeaüODS  return 
firom  the  lock,  they  found  it  impossiUe 
think  or  to  conyerse  on^any  other  ratg 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


^i#^<»*i»^i»»»^»^»i#» 


Oll,  speak  the  joy !  ye  whom  the  sudden  tear 

Sorprises  often,  while  you  look  around, 

Aod  nothiug  strikes  your  eye  but  sights  of  blissy 

AU  various  natura  pressing  on  the  heart ; 

An  elegant  bufficiency,  content, 

Retirement,  -rural  quiet,  friendship,  books, 

Ease  and  alternate  labour,  nseful  life, 

Progressive  viitue,  and  approving  Ueaven; 

These  are  the  matchless  joys  of  virtuous  love, 

And  tbus  their  momeuts  fly.'  Tuümsoii. 


Not  only  to  the  good  we  owe  good-wÜl, 

In  good  and  bad  distress  demands  it  still ; 

Tbis,  with  the  genVous,  lays  distinction  low, 

'Endears  a  fnend,  and  recommends  a  tot. 

To  do,  possess'd  with  virtue's  noblest  fire. 

Such  geuerous  deeds  as  we  with  tears  admire ; 

Deeds  that  ubove  ambition's  vulgär  aim, 

Secure  an  amiable,  a  solid  fame ; 

These  are  such  joys  as  lleay'n's  iirst  favVites  seize^ 

These  please  you  noW|  and  will  for  ever  please. 

Armstbono. 

The  hours  spent  in  the  society  of  those 
we  love  are  never  tedious ;  during  the  pe- 
riod  of  present  enjo3nnent9   they  glide 
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away  on  halcyon  wing ;  too  shcMrt,  m< 
yet  oh  how  exquisitely  sweet !  how  invi 
luably  dear!  and  when  time  or  dicuia'- 
stance  has  robbed  us  of  al^  save  the  re* 
colloctioii  of  former  bliss,  how  grateful  is- 
mcmorj%  even  for  the  sad  solace !  and  with 
M'liat  melanchory  dclight  does  slie  dwelL 
on  those  happiest  moments  of  existenoe ! 

]^]vory  occupation  which  employed  the 
tuue  of  Ceraphine,  and  which  at  onee 
anuised  and  poUshed  her  comprehensive 
mindy  received  a  double  zest,  sinee  it  was 
sliarod  by  P^itzalu« ;  the  tones  of  her  harp, 
auid  the  melodies  of  her  favourite  au^ 
secnied  more  than  commonly  sweet,  for 
his  voice  aecompanied  them;  her  books 
conveyed  unusual  instruction  and  enter- 
tainment,  fo^|  they  were  read  to  her  by 
her  lover ;  neither  did  she  ever  before  so« 
entut^ly  enjoy  the  various  beauties  of  the 
siirrounding  country,  for  they  were  now 
pointed  out  by  him  whose  approbation 
stamped  an  inestimable  value  on  every 
object. 

The  my^rious  manner  in  which  St 
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^^smyn  had  delivered  his  advioe,  as  though 

^  prepere  her  for  the  loss  of  ha  brother, 

^omettmes  citused  her  much  uneasiness^ 

yet  wfanii  she  reflected  on  the  enfire  sedu- 

sioa  in  whkh  the  hermit  lived,  and  the 

knpiobability  that  he  could  know  aiight 

lespecting  the  fate  of  one  whom  he  had 

never  behdd,  her  vague  fears  subsided; 

and  she  encouraged  the  hope,  that  the 

aearch  fltzalice  resolved  to  make  would 

Bot  prove  uiefiectuaL 

An  event  happened  about  this  period, 
which  sensibly  increased  the  happmess  of 
the  youthful  lovers,  and  was  the  more 
weLcome,  fix)m  its  having  been  entirely 
unexpeeted.  One  evening  provmg  damp 
and  showeiy,  all  idea  of  their  accustomed 
walk  was  laid  aside ;  Dunalvin,  who  had 
fae€9i  watching  the  atmosphere  with  consi« 
derable  attention,  retked  from  the  case« 
menty  declaring  it  would  be  impossible  to 
go  out  without  danger  of  taking  cold ;  Ce^ 
laphine  accordingly  reseated  herseif  at  her 
embroidery  frame ;  and  Alphonra  quietly 
xesumed  the  translaticm  of  a  Latin  poem# 


r"> 


!  9    ' 

1.; 


; » 

4 


OTitrancc  cS  Gcoffrv%  M'host 
delity  and  advanccd  agc  rcn 
nendly  estcemed  and  respcct 
ger,  my  lord,"  he  exclidnu 
Fitzalioe,  **  has  this  momei 
*  j  quesüng  immediately  to  see 

sdf  or  the  kdy  Ceraphine. 
to  have  oome  from  a  great  di 
seems  quite  spent,  and  wom 
.tiguc.  His  dress  is  so  tatt 
vered  with  dust,  it  is  impos 
tainly  say  wliat  it  was  origini 
for,  eise  I  should  guess  it  to 
partof  thekabitofamonk.  j 
gin !  help  those  poor  unfortuni 
I  dare  to  say  it  is  onp  nf  iho^vx 
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friars  have  suffered  miserably  for  their  co- 

vetousness.     But  they  have  nobody  to 

Uame  but  .ihemselves,  forsooth ;  and  I  say 

that  if  they  refuse  to  assist  bis  majesty  the 

Idng  (God  bless  bim !)  when  they  can  so 

well  afibrd  it,  and  are  the  only  people  in 

the  nation  wbo  hold  back^  why,  they 

ought  to  be  punished,  that's  my  way  of 

thinking.- 

The  harangue  of  GeofBy,  whose  gar* 
rulity  was  as  remarkable  as  bis  intrinsic 
worth,  was  uttered  with  an  au*  of  unpor* 
tance,  which.  bespoke  him  wcU  satisfied 
with  bis  own  oratorical  powers;  but  Fitz- 
alice awaited  not  its  conclusion ;  '  ^  lioard 
only  that  a  stranger,   who  apj  lo 

have  come  from  a  great  distancc»  v.  isiied 
to  see  bim  immediately,  ere  he  darted 
from  the  apartment,  not  doubting  that  he 
had  brought  intelligence  of  Clarrington. 
Lord  Dunalvin  and  Ceraphine  enter- 
tained  the  same  idea ;  and  it  was  with  the 
utmost  difficulty  that  he  prevented  her 
from  following  her  lover. 
They  were  not,  however,  long  detained 
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in  suspense;  and  the  reswH  proveÄ 
Gcoffry's  conjectures  were  feetter  fom 
than  their  own.  Fitzalice  retumed, 
companied  by  thc  stranger,  who  was 
known  to  lord  Diinalvin;  but  what  i 
the  emotioiis  of  deiight  which  Cerap 
experienced,  wlien»  on  raising  her  eyt 
liis  face,  she  discovered,  notwitlistam 
tlie  ravages  niade  by  famine,  fatigue, 
every  specles  of  siiffering.  tJie  featun 
one  whom  iicither  time  nor  absence 
tanght  licr  to  forget — "  Holy  A'irgin ! 
this  indceJ  be  possiblc !  Do  not  my 
deceiveme!"  she  exclaimed.  starting  1 
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k  he  hifB .  lindergone,  beneath  your  hos- 
taUe  roof;  aiid  of  the  wärmest  welcome 
Bteful  hearts  can  give  to  one  whose  ser- 
oes  they  never  can  repay ;  neither  will 
m^  my  lord,  be  less  anxious  than  myself 
>  Protect  him  from  outrage  and  want, 
'hen  you  find  that  that  protection  is  need«> 
1  by  your  late-lamented  brother's  dearest 
iend»  the  inestimable  fiitker  Anthmiy. 
he  superior  of  St  Clirysostom,  in  conb- 
liance  with  the  archlnshop  of  Canter- 
uiy's  command,  and  dreadmg  the  threat- 
nied  sentence  of  excommunication,  shöuld 
e  disobey  it  ( 1 ),  refused  to  contribute  to« 
'ards  the  expences  of  the  war  against 
'rance;  in  consequence  of  which  ill- 
idged  resistance,  the  brotherhood  have 
een  driven .  fi'om  their  sanetuary,  dis- 
ersed  through  every  part  of  the  kingdom, 
nd  exposed  to  innumerable  insults  and 
üdignities,  without  the  possibility  of  ob- 
aining  legal  redress.  Father .  Anthony, 
1  this  deplorable  Situation,  bethought 
lim  of  his  pupils,  whose  reverence  and 
ffeetion  he  rightly  believed  he  should  find 
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unabated.     Oh,  my  lord»  it  is  impofisible 
vre  ever  can  requite  this  excellent  man  for 
the  cares  he  bestowed  on  our  Infant  years, 
and  the  indefatigable  zeal  with  which  he 
cultivated  our  minds  and  hearts ;  yet         * 
•    "  Yet  all  that  gratitude  änd  respeetful 
attention  can  do,"   interrupted  the  earl» 
brushing  a  tear  from  bis  eye»  which  tlie 
fiight  of  his  beloved  Ethelwolphe's  most 
valued  friend  excited,  "  all  that  oiir  united 
^ndeavours  can  suggest,  to  banish  from 
his  bosom  every  recoUection  of  the  past, 
aiid  to  render  him  happy,  be  it  our  care  to 
perform.     Holy  fkther,"  he  continued,  ad- 
dressing  himself  to  the  monk,  "  although 
I  never  before  had  the  happiness  of  be- 
holding  your  person,   I  am  so  well  ac- 
quainted  with  the  character  and  virtues  of 
these  dear  children's  revered  preceptor, 
and  the  esteem^  friend  of  my  deceased 
brother,  that  I  feel  not  as  though  acoost- 
ing  a  stranger,  but  one  long  and  intimate- 
ly  known  to  me ;  had  you  possessed  merely 
the  daim  which  misfortune  ever  ought  to 
have  upon  those  who  are  capable  of  re- 
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rlieving  distress»  I  should  have  ccmsidered 

it  my  duty  to  receive  and  to  protect  you ; 

•  but  in  the  present  instance,  it  is  difficult 

fot  me  to  express  the  satis&ction,  the  de- 

•li^ty  with  which  I  welcome  oneon  whose 

.piaises  my  Ceraphine  has  so  oflen  dweit 

withenthusiastic warmth,  and with which 

I  behoM  her  restored  to  the  fiiend  whose 

-loss  she  has  so  frcquently  lamented." 

Whikt  Dunalvin  was  speaking,  ihe 
-countenance  of  father  Anthony  was  alter- 
•nately  overspread  with  a  hectic  glow,  xsr 
•iaded  to  an  ashy  paleness ;  his  limbs  trem- 
.bl^  oonvulsively,  an  icy  chilkiess  ran 
through  his  veins,  and  stifled  groans  burst 
from  his  heaving  bosom. 

"  Ah,  dear  father  r  cried  Ceraphine, 
teaderly  taking  his  hand,  ^*  the  fatigue 
you  have  tmdergone  has  indeed  overcome 
your  strengt^  aiid  spirits.  Holy  Virgin ! 
see^  Alphonso,  see  how  pale  he  tiuns — ^how 
violently  he  trembles !" 

Fitzalice  and  the  earl  did  with  extreme 
alarm  behold  his  Situation ;  they  perceived 
him  about  to  swoon^  and  fiew  to  his  sup- 
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port,  biit  just  in  time  to  previent  him  frooi 
fidling  to  the  ground ;  he  was  immediateif 
oonveyed  to  bed,   and  reviving  oordiab 
were  administered,  but  for  some  consider« 
able  time  without  producing  any  eSect; 
and  they  would  have  concluded  that  his 
long  insensibility  was  indeed  the  sleep  of 
death,   had  not  the  heavy  sighs  whidi 
from  time  to  time  issued  fix)m  his  Ups,  as- 
sured  them  to  the  contrary, 

In  spcechless  anxiety  Fitzalice  and  Ce* 
rapliine  watehed  by  the  couch^f  this  early 
friend,  so  dearly  and  so  deservedly  beloved ; 
they  imputed  his  present  condition  entire- 
ly  to  the  harrassing  anxiety  of  mind  and 
fatigiie  of  body  he  had  endured ;  and  his 
wasted  form,  sallow  cheek,  and  sunken 
eye,  gave  every  appearance  of  probability 
to  their  conjeeture.  Gilbert  and  Juliette 
also,  who,  bn  the  first  intimation  of  their 
universally  revered  confessor's  arrival,  has- 
tened  to  express  their.  affectionatc  delight, 
and  to  implore  his  blessing,  were  pennit- 
ted  to  join  the  group ;  and  as  they  stood 
over  him,  altemately  bewailed  his  misfor- 
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^^  enumented  his  virtues,  and  prayed 
^*  his  recovery. 

Loid  Dunalvin  had  just  refired  from 

the  diamber,  dreading  lest,  in  so  weak  a 

stafee^  tiie  presence  of  a  stranger  might  in* 

crease  his  Indisposition,  when  iather  An- 

tixny  slowly  unelosed  his  heavy  eyelids ; 

and  mnng  himself  with  considerable  dif- 

ficidty,  cast  aroimd  him  a  look  of  fearful 

inquiry — *^  Am  I  indeed   in    Dunalvin 

Abbey !"  he  exdaimed ;  "  was  it  a  dream, 

or  *did  he  indeed  welcome  me  beneath  his 

roof?" 

The  tones  of  the  monk  were  dcep  an4 
hoUow ;  he  fixed  his  dim  eye  on  Alphonso 
as  he  uttered  them,  and  grasped  his  hand 
with  all  the  violence  his  extreme  exhaus*. 
tion.  suflfered  him  to  exert. 

**  You  were  not  deceived,  father,**  re^ 
plied  Ceraphine ;  "  this  is  Dunalvin  Ab» 
bey ;  and  my  dear  uncle  is  only  anxious^ 
by  every  method  iir  his  power,  to  evince 
the  gratitude  he  feels  towards  our  beloved. 
instructor:    with  regard  to  ourselves,   I 

VOL.  II.  K 
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foot,  and  the  violent  agitation  my 
aftefMrards  sustained." 

^  Two  days !"  at  the  Barne  instant  ei* 
daimed  both  Alphoneo  and  Ceraphine; 
''^gracioa8  Heaven!  and  have  you  indeed 
two  days  existed  without  food?" 

To.  spring  from  tite  ooucli  whereon  she 
bfld  been  seated — ^to  fly  along  the  gailery, 
and  Teach  the  bottom  of  the  windfaig  stair- 
CQse^  was,  with  the  sylph-Iike  Ceraphine, 
but  the  work  of  a  moment  Juliette, 
however,  had  anticipated  the  intention  of 
her  lady;  and  she  met  her  retuming  to 
Öie  cliamber  of  father  Anthony,  with  a 
small  flask  of  wine,  some  bread,  and  a  cold 
chickefL 

With  her  own  fair  hands  Ceraphine  ad- 
imnistered  to  the  dear  preceptor  of  her 
youth  that  nourishment  so  necessary  fbr 
the  restoration  of  his  mental  and  corporeal 
flftrength,  dreading  lest  the  excessive  bün- 
ger  he  endured  might  induce  him  to  eat 
with  too  little  precaution. 

Fitzalice  gazed  on  the  interestmg  pair 
with  eyes  bathed  iutears  of  love  and  ad- 
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n 


Jon ;  and  as  his  Ceraphine  bent  witb 
Qscious  grace,  and  looks^^of  filial  ten- 
iB8»  over  the  wasted  form  of  the  monk^ 
iquisitely  fine  was  the  contrast  her 
^»rson  exhibited»  tbat  scarcely  could 
(ver  oredit  the  evidence  ofthose  senses 
I  forbad  him.  to  believe  that  he  in* 
beheld  In  {ler  a  being  of  oelestial 
1 
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CHAPTER  V. 

Su  on  tbe  tip  of  bis  tubduing  congue 
All  kind  of  argumems  and  questioa  deep, 
All  replication  prompt,  and  reason  strong, 
Für  hit  advantfige  still  did  wake  and  sleep. 

Tbat  lie  did  in  tbe  gcm'ral  bosono  rcign, 

Of  young  and  old.  Sbakespeak&*9  P0^19^ 


Kverjr  one  tluit  Hatters  tliee, 
Is  HO  friend  in  misery. 
Word«  ure  ea«y,  like  the  wind ; 
Faitliful  triends  are  bard  to  und, 
Kvery  man  will  he  tlij  friend, 
WhiUt  ibou  bnst  wherewith  to  spend  ; 

Ijut  if  fortune  once  do  frown, 

Tben  farewell  bis  great  rcnnwn  ; 

Tliey  tlmt  fawii'd  on  hiiD  before, 

Use  bis  Company  no  more ; 

lle  tbat  is  thy  friand  indeed, 

lie  will  belp  tbee  in  thy  need; 

If  tliou  sorrow,  he  will  weep; 

If  thou  wake,  bc  cannot  sieep. 

Thus  of  evVy  grief  in  beart, 

lle  wirb  tbee  doth  besir  tbe  part. 

Tliese  nre  certain  signs  to  know, 

FaitbfuI  friend  from  flattcring  foe.  Ihid^ 

The  comforts  which  father  Anthony  en* 
joyed  at  Dunalvin  Abbey,  and  to  which 
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lad  foT  many  years  been  an  etitire* 
viger,  together  with  the  attentions  of 
gtateful  young  friends,  and  the  exceU 
t  mirsing  of  Juliette,  nrestored  hkn  to" 
k^escence  soonert&an  might  havelbeenr 
pected  ftom  the  languid  and  exhausted 
tehewas  in  on  bis  arrivat.  A  heavy 
pression  indeed  appeared  still  to  weigb 
m  hxs  spirits;  and  often>  wauld  the 
rs  Start  into  his  eyes,  when  addfessed 
h  peculiar  kindness  by  any  branch  oF 
deceased  benefactor's  family,  or  whilst 
was  experiencing  any  of  the  manifold 
o&  bis  former  pupOs  gave  him  of  their 
itinued  affection  and  esteem ;  but  thii» 
d^rees  wore  oflP;  and  lord  Dunalvin 
ii  leamed  to  feel  a  regard  and  friend- 
p  for  his  guest,  scarcely  inferior  to  that 
ich  his  brother  had  entertauied.  His 
npany  formed  so  deligbtful  an  addition 
their  little  party ;  his  conversation  was 
judiciously  blended  with  instruction 
l  amusement,  his  knowledge  so  gene- 
and  his  attainments  so  uncommon^ 
d  it  became  the  ardent  desire  of  aU  U> 
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iMniit  him  as  a  permanent  resident  dt'tb^ 
■jbbuy.    The  Situation  of  &mily  confemoT 
was  accordingly  ofTered  him  by  loid  Dun^ 
olvin;  and  Fitzalice  and  Ceraphine  so  do* 
quently   seconded  his  request,    and    e&* 
treated  him  not  to  disappoint  the  univer*- 
sal  wish,  that  he  found  it  impossible  to 
resist;   and  accepted  the  proposal  of  bis 
noble  host-,  with  eyes  swimming  in  drops 
of  grateful  aeknowlcdgenient. 

It  was  with  more  of  sorrow  than  sur- 
prise  that  father  Anthony  received  from 
Fitzaliee  an  accoimt  of  all  that  had  passed 
respecting  Addelbert,  since  they  had  quit- 
ttnl  the  retirement  of  Clarrington  Castle 
for  the  more  busy  scenes  of  life;  the  wise, 
well-judguig  monk  was  aware,  long  ere 
the  death  of  liis  lamented  father,  of  the 
predominant  iwpcmities  of  that  mis- 
guided  youth,  for  to  a  discriminating  eye, 
such  as  his,  they  early  became  discemible, 
although  no  temptations  had  called  them 
into  action ;  no  outward  signs  of  partiality 
had  he  ever  suffered  himself  to  show  to 
either  of  his  three  pupils,  yet  Alphons6 
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^d  Ceraphine  had,.  from  childbood^  evin- 
^  auch  decided  superiority  of  raind  and 
Urtellect — such  endeaiing  docility  and 
Ureelsess  of  disposition^  that  his  heart 
exidted  in  their  worth ;  and  although  all 
w^re  deav  to  him,  these  two  seemed  pecu* 
Ifarly  calculated  to  engage  and  interest  the 
äffisctions. 

The  period  intended  by  Fftealice  for 
kis  departure  in  search  of  his  cousin  hadv 
abeady  twice  been  fixed,  and  twice  post» 
poned;  but  however  love  might  uige  him. 
atifl  to  remain  at  the  abbey,  and  in  the  en-^ 
joyment  o£  his  Ceraphine's  society,  duty 
prohibited  the  indulgenoe  of  indination^ 
and,  accompanied  by  Gilbert,  he  proceed- 
ed  towards  London,   in  the  hope  that 
he   there  might  gain  some  intelligence 
amongst  his  former  intimates ;  atthesame 
time  determihed,  should  tliat  unfortunate- 
ly  not  pro^Ee  the  case,  to.  explore  every 
part  of  the  kingdom.  eie  he  relinqui^hed 
his  inquiries. 

It  was  at  a  late  houp  of  the  night  tha|: 


82  THE  WIFE  OF  FITZALICE. 

Alphonso  entered  the  metropolis;  heWM 
therefore  obliged  to  delay  bis  intended  in- 
vestigation  tili  the  following  morrnng; 
and  he  retired  to  rest,  oppressed  with  too 
many  melancholy  recollections,  relative  to 
his  Cousin,  to  enjoy  any  prospect  of  le- 
pose. 

On  his  appearance  at  court,  he  found 
himself  surrounded   by   many   of  tbose 
whose  evil  example  and  seductive  advice 
had  first  misled  the  inexperienoed^  too 
eonfiding  Addelbert;  tliey  had  received 
from  him  repeated  proofs  of  generosity, 
and  in  retum  overwhelmed  their  dupe 
with  flattery,  and  professions  of  the  most 
ardent  and  everlasting  friendship. 

Fitzalice  always  had  distrusted  the  sin- 
cerity  of  these  parasites,  and  beüeved  it 
impossible  for  real  and  lasting  friendship 
to  exist,  unless  it  arose  from  long  inti- 
xnacy,  and  a  mutual  knowledge  of  charae- 
ter  ahd  disposition;  or  if  more  speedily 
imbibed,  at  least  he  considered  the  fbun- 
datioB  of  esteem  indispensibly  necessory 
to  its  duration.    The  result  of  his  present 
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bservations  proved  the  justice  of  these* 
nnkms;  some  who  had  formerly  beeii 
le  loudest  in  tlieir  profemoiis  of  regard 
dm  ooldly  disclaimed  all  knowledge  of 
18  present  Situation;  other»  replied  ta 
Üphonso's  inquiiies  hj  the  moist  catting* 
ucasms  on  the  folly  of  his  infcunacy  witb 
r  Oswald  Balderoch,  accompanied  by 
lany  sagadous  prognostics,  mysterious 
»ks;  asd  expressions  of  pity,  whieh  wore 
lie  appearance  of  mean  insult  rather  than 
f  fiiendly  sympathy  or  generous  feeling; 
lany  dedared,  witb  countenanees  un- 
lored,  how  excessively  sorry  they  were* 
0  hear  of  lord  Clamngton's  stränge  disap-^ 
earanee ;  y et  none  oSered  to  aasist  in*  the' 
»ich  fbrbimr  many  said  th^  had  long- 
)reboded  no  good  from  his  connexion  witlr 
iie  Scottish  kn^ht;  yet  none,  not  one 
mid  the  many,  had  endeavoured  to  save 
im  üoitk  the  destruction  into.  whieh  they 
eheld  him  about  ta  plunge. 
Disgusted  beyond  description  at  the  de- 
•stable  depravity  of  heart  and  cold,  un- 
iding  selfishnesa  he  had  witnessed,  att 
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ismut,  Titzalke,  ailer  having  made  evay 
inquirj  by  whicli  he  might  possiUy  gäin 
mfcell^gence  with  equally  ill  suocessi  was 
about  to  quit  London,  and  prooeed  in  bis 
xesearch,  when  he  one  day  accidentally 
caught  a  glimpse  cf  the  youug  oount  Am- 
broise  de  Verludie. 

Iinmediately  recognising  this  fonner  & 
vourite  of  his  Cousin^  Alphonso  foUowed 
him  to  his  hoiise,  and  was  received  by  the 
count  with  a  mixture  of  pleasure  and  siuT« 
prise — "  This  is  indoed  an  unexpected  ho- 
ncmr,"  he  exclaiined,  bowing  respectfuUy 
to  the  eold  sahite  of  Fitzalice;  "  I  have 
not  been  nianv  hours  in  London,  and  Was 
far  from  anticipating  the  {deasure  of  so 
early  a  viüit  froni  one  whoin  I  have  ever 
estcenied,  and  whose  intimacy  and  fidend- 
ship  I  Iiave  long  wished  to  obtain.*" 

•'  Do  not  mistake  the  motive  of  my 
Visit/'  somewhat  hastily  lephed  Alphonso; 
"  nor  think  that  by  flattery  you  can  ever 
gain  the  smallest  share  of  tny  regard ;  for 
myself,  I  abfior  Üie  unmeaniug  professions 
of  every-day  acquaintance^  I  have  behdd 
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iinth  disgust  aiid  Indignation  Üieir  despic* 

aUe  hoUownesSy  and  am  come  here  pre« 

ipared  to  experience  a  new  proof  of  that 

Inmicerity  with  which  the  world  abounds.'' 

**  To  wfaat  does  all  tiiis  tend?*'  cried  de 

Veriuche,  whose  glowing  cheek  and  flash^ 

ing    eye   betiayed  the  rising  anger  he 

stniggled  to  subdue ;  *^  is  it  to  insult  me, 

my  lord,  that  you  have  sought  roy  pre- 

aence?      Explun  the  meaning  of  your 

woids»  or— — ** 

**  Count,"  interrupted  Fitsudice,  in  ac- 
Cents  of  impressive  solemnity,  **  your  im« 
I^ed  threat  bespeaks  the  rashness  of  a  hot* 
headed  boy,  rather  than  the  indigiiation 
of  a  man  who  feels  himself  insulted;  I 
therefore  shall  pajäs  that  unnoticed,  and 
oomply  with  your  demand ;  although  con- 
sdenee  has  perliaps  already  whispered,  that 
the  piisguided,  betrayed^  forsaktn  Clar- 
ringtoii,  has  still  one  friend,  who  can  de- 
spise  the  meanness  of  those  who  in  pros- 
perity  courted,  but  in  advcrsity  abandou 
bim.  Yes,"  .continued  the  indignant 
youth»  fixing  his  stem  eye  on  the  counjl;^ 
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with  a  look  of  penetration  whickseemi 
to  search  his  veiy  soul,  "  yes,  I  liave 
orived  a  lesson  of  worldly  wisdom,  whid^^"* 
at  least  will  teach  me  to  hold  the  voioe 
adulation  in  contempt     I  liave  beheld 
faeing  whose  generous»  unvuspicious 
ture  rendered  him  an  easy  prey  to  tb< 
macliinations  of  villains^  and  the  dupe 
all  who  professed  to  be  liia  frienda,  gra* 
dually,  tlirough  their  insidioiis*  means»  se» 
duced  from  the  paths  of  innocenoe  and 
virtue — taught  to  behold  with  indifiepence 
and  disgust  the  companion  of  his  infaney, 
and  to  desert  the  only  friend  who,  under 
erery  dreumstance,  still  deaves  to  him. 
I  have  beheld  his  natuially-gay  heart  sad* 
dened  by  some  secret  melancholy,  his  hap- 
piness  sensiUy  decreased,  his  conduet  en* 
▼eloped  in  mystery,  and  his  veiy  exist- 
ence  doubtfuL    In  this  agonizing  incetti- 
tude,  I  have  flown  to  the  base  hypocrites 
who  fiTst  involved  him  in  error,  and  who 
onee  professed  the  most  unalterabte  re- 
gard;  and  what  has  been  my  reeeption? 
In  retum  for  all  the  benefits  my 
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^^U,s  friend  has  lavished  on  them,  his  very 
*^^Hie  appears  fbrgotten,  ot  ungratefully 
^^Htkmed  with   indifierence    and    con- 
^^Ktipt;  all  are  eager  to  blame — all  ready 
*^  oondemn  those  very  follies  which,  but 
'^r  their  own  pemidous  example  and  per* 
^Uasions,  bad  never  existed.     Such,  count 
Öe  Veilache,  has  been  the  experience  I 
nave  bought :  it  has  wounded  me,  I  con^ 
f^s,  to  the  soul ;  but  it  will  at  least  pre- 
serve  me  6om  becoming  a  victim  to  simU 
lar  infatuation.    What  the  present  fate  of 
my    unhappy    friend    is,    Heaven    only 
knows;   fot  my  inquiries  haye  hitherto 
pxoved  fruitless ;  and,  alas !  I  have  but  too 
much  reason  to  dread  the  discovery.     Af- 
ter this  explanation,  my  lord,"  oontinued 
the  agitated  Alphonso,  ''  you  will  not  be 
astoiiished,  that  I  feel  very  Httle  disposed 
to  believe  protestations  of  friendship  and 
erteem  which  I  cannot  retum.    Ask  your 
own  heart,  have  you  never  professed  the 
8ame  for  Clarrington  ?     Did  you  not  once 
possess  an  unlimited  influence  over  his 
oonduct?  and  did  you  not  exert  that  in» 
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fluenoe  ta  detach  himu  from  his  asüj  red 
fnend?  Ah,  oount!  have  you  not  prin* 
dpally  aided'  to  render  him»  as  he  bo^  \Sr 
the  ridicule  of  knaves  and  focis  2  Was  be 
not  innocent  and  happy  wfa^i  first  yoa 
knew  him?  and  did  you  not  activdy  oqik 
tribute  to  his  ruin  ?  These  taiiths  aie  not 
to  be  evaded,  count :  you  have  irrepanUy 
>njured  my  dearest,  earliest  friend;  per* 
hups  you  are  the  remote  cause  of  his  de- 
stniction ;  what  then  must  be  my  feehngs 
at  this  moment  of  addressing  you?  and 
what,  oh !  what  ouffht  to  be  your  ovn\  ?* 

Fitzalice  was  so  powerfuUy  agitated^ 
that,  as  he  concluded  these  words,  fiis^ 
voice  was  unsteady,  and  his  fine  eye  hu- 
mid with  the  tear  of  manly  sorrow;  whilst 
de  Verluche,  Struck  to  the  heart  by  the 
truth  of  his  aecusations,  and  deeply  touch^ 
ed  with  remorse,  stood  silently  covered 
with  confusion,  and  neither  attempting  to 
justify  nor  to  palliate  his  conduct — "  Lord 
Fitzalice,"  he  at  length  exciauned,  «  I  no 
longer  wonder  at  your  indignation;  nor 
can  I  ever  hope  to  obtain  your  good  opi- 
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n,  tili  my  actione  have  pröved  me  at 
it  not  quite  so  despicable  as  you  at  pre* 
t  suppose.  I  will  not  attempt  to  ex- 
e  my  worse  than  folly;  nor  to  deny 
ft  my  example  has  often  indiiced»  the 
fivtunate  Clarrington  to  swerve  fiom 
^  atrictness  of  thoae  prindples  in  which 
was  educated.  Yet  my  oonduct,  be» 
7e  me,  arose  not  6om  deliberate  vice; 
lever  thonght  on  the  consequences  tbat' 
|[bt  ensue  to  my  iriend ;  neitber  did  I 
!r,  tili  the  present  moment,  myself  be* 
Id  tliem  in  so  seriöus  a  light ;  but  I  now 
I,  and  with  shame  confess,  that  I  have 
A  culpable,  most  mipardonably  cul« 
^le:  one  only  metbod  remains  for  me 
prove  the  sincerity  of  my  contrition, 
i  to  convince  you  tliat  at  leäst  the  im^ 
lerous  baseness  of  forsaking  lord  Clar<* 
gton  is  a  conduct  of  which  I  am  in- 
lable.  Oh»  my  lord !  little  as  I  deserve 
reoeive  fifom  you  so  great  a  favour,  I 
1  venture  to  request  that  you  will  sufifer 
tö  be  the  companion  of  your  joumey  in 
rcfa  ofi  ouy  friend.  If  you  will  not  aocept 
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my  firiendship— if  you  will  not  aflow  me 
to  hope  for  a  place  in  your  esteenir  do  not 
lefuse  me  tlie  benefit  of  an.  exaanple  vludr 
I  have  invariably  admircd^  and  iiOiich  l 
want  the  resolution  rather  than  the  iiK& 
nation  to  fdlow.    Often»  when  sunxHindid; 
by  the  dissolute  companrons  of  my  My, 
haye  I  secretly  sickened  at  the  disgustingf 
Ucentiousness  and  loadisome  samenessof 
their  conversation — often  have  I  sighed 
for  the  exquisite  enjoyments  of  real  friend*- 
ship ;  and  whilst  I  beheld  your  undeviat- 
i«g  rectitude  of  oonduct,  your  invariable 
attachment  to  Clarrington,  how  oflen  have 
I  cn^ied  him  the  possessimi  of  such  a> 
friend — such  an  adviser !     Sometimes,  in- 
deed,  I  have  cven  endeavoured  to  obtaiiip 
your  intimacy,  bat  in  vain ;  you  ever  be- 
held  my  advances  with  suspicion ;    and 
pcrhaps  even  at  this  moment  look  on  me 
as  a  böse,  dissimulative  flatterer.     If  so, 
Fitzalice,  you  wrong  me.     Believe,  that 
however  I  may  have  erred,  there  is  not  in . 
my  oomposition  one  partide  of  insince* 
hty ;  I  v\rould  seek  to  merit  your  e^teen» 
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\  not  then  again  refuse  my  profiered 

le  genuine  feeling  that  aecompanied 
\  words  did  iiideed  convinoe  Fitz- 
of  their  öncerity ;  his  resentment  was 
loe  disarmed;  and  extending  his  hand 
dken  oP  amity,  he  feit  it  ardently 
led  by  the  more  inconsiderate  than 
US  de  Verlache. 

^h,  generous  Fitzaliee,  you  do  not 
rgeet my  penitence !"  he cried ;  "you 
ot  refuse  to  become  my  guide,  my 
idlor,  my  fiiend !  I  will  not  attempt 
ank  you— I  cannot ;  you  can  recei ve 
roof  of  my  sincerity  so  gratifying  as 
leal  with  which  I  shall  endeavour  to 
r  my  faults,  and  the  perseverance  with 
h  I  shall  struggle  to  overcome  and  to 
ke  them." 

JTou  liave  a  heart,  count,*'  replied  Al- 
so, "  an  excellent  heart ;  and  I  have 
believed  that  where  such  exists,  the 
)  of  youth  are  sooner  or  later  aban- 
d.  If  on  my  first  address  I  wounded 
feelings,  forgive  me ;  and  impute  my 
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aixnptneBS  to  the  severe  pang  the  ingr^^ 
titude  I  have  so  lately  witnessed  has  iiB^ 
flicted  on  my  heart;  amoi^;8t  the  okiwi^ 
who  shared  the  sincere  regard  of  Clairing''-^ 
ton»  not  one^  save  yourself,  appears  to  re"^ 
«am  any  recoUection  of  his^  fbimer  fnead^ 
ship ;  you^  de  Vcrluche,  have,  I  oonfess^^ 
«nexpeetedly  proved  an  exoeption  to  th^" 
herd  of  hoUow  hearts ;  and  I  feeU"  he  add^ 
ed  with  a  smile,  '*  notwithstanding  the  cy — 
Bkal  disposition  with  which  I  sought  thi^ 
interview,  that  we  eannot  part  without 

mutual  indination  to  become  better 
quainted." 
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CHAPTER  VL 

m  Um  ^ho  have  tbe  huimlity  to  reoeive  adrice  m 
ggltt»  it  ii  ofieo  becauite  tbere  are  as  fetr  wbo  have 
icretioD  to  coDvej  it  in  a  proper  vehicle ;.  aud  to 
f  ibe  hanhnesa  and  bitterneas  of  reprooi^  aj^inst 
oampt  saturo  h  apt  to  rerolt,  bj  an  artful  oiix« 
r  tweetcniog-and  agrceable  ingredienis.  To  probo 
nnd  to  ihe  buttoni,  with  all  the  holdness  mkI  re- 
lO  of  a  good  Spiritual  surgeon,  aud  )'et  w.th  all  the 
tj  and  tendf  raess  of  a  frieud,  requires  a  lery  dex- 
mnd  fiuuiterly  band. 

C6  mutt  not  fall  like  «  violent  Storni^  bearing  down 
aking  that  to  droop  wliich  ic  was  meant  to  cberish 
firesh ;  ic  must  descend  as  the  deh)  upon  the  ttnäer 
or  like  roelting  flakes  of  snow ;  tUe  »y?€r  it  fails^ 
iger  it  dwells  upon^  and  the  deeper  it  siuks  inlo, 
nd«  Seed. 


I^ace  and  greatness !  millions  of  falsa  eyes 
aiack  upon  tbee ;  volumes  of  reports 
t  with  their  false  and  most  contrarious  guests 
m  thy  doings.  Shakespeare. 

kUCE  was  neither  deceived  nor  dis- 
ited  in  the  opinion  he  fonned  of  his 
ieod^s  heart ;  de  Veduehe  exhibited 
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continually  soine  new  trait  6f  benevolenoe 
and  goodness,  and  every  day  gained 
ground  in  the  esteem  and  oonfidence  of 
that  excellent  youth.  In  order  to  prove 
the  ardour  of  liis  wish  for  reformation,  the 
count  found  means  to  disengage  himsdf 
from  the  proffigate  companions  of  lüs  fbr- 
mer  irregularlties ;  and  soon,  very  soon 
did  he  find  reason  to  bless  the  hour  which 
gave  to  him  a  friend  so  desirous  to  aid, 
and  so  capable  of  advandng  his  progress 
in  virtue,  as  was  the  exemplary  Alpbon- 
so.  Tlieir  mutual  regard  seemed  houriy 
to  increase ;  and  whilst  the  ad  vice  and  ex- 
ample  of  Fitzalice  sustained  the  praise- 
worthy  efibrts  of  the  young  count,  he 
encouraged  Iiis  natural  taste  for  litera- 
tnre,  and  assisted  him  in  attaining  a  va- 
riety  of  mental  acquirements,  which  had 
long  been  neglected  for  less  worthy  pur- 
suits. 

De  Verluche  more  than  recompensed 
his  cares»  by  the  surprising  progress  he 
made,  and  the  gratitude  and  warm  attadi- 
ment  he  feit  for  his  valuable  friend.  There 
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Avas  no  temptation  for  him  to  letum  to 
Ins  old  asgodates,  for  the  sodety  and  con- 
^enation  of  Alphonso  was  at  once  agree- 
-able,  animated,  and  uistructivei  his  ideas 
<ippeaiied  to  have  acquired -a  new  teiidency, 
and  lie  began  to  look  with  astonishment 
and  disgust  on  the'ttifling,  too  oflen  the 
guüty  pleasures  and  pursuits  wliicli  had 
tmoe  "been  the  «ole  objects  of  his  care. 
Fitzalice  beheld  tbe  gradual  change  with 
all  the  heartfelt  delight  of  a  real  philan- 
thropist, who  ivatches  with  parental  anx- 
iety  the  progressive  improvcment  of  ä  fei- 
low-being,  withdrawn  by  bimself  from  a 
labyiinth  of  guitt  and  error,  reconducted 
to  the  path  he  had  ^»rsaken,  and  by  pre- 
€ept  and  example  instnicted  and  encou- 
nged  to  persevere  m  the  -only  road  that 
can  finally  condnct  him  to  happiness. 

In  the  mean  time,  Clarrington  was  not 
forgotten ;  the  metaropolis  and  its  environs 
were  again  carefiilly  searched ;  the  southem 
and  westem  oounties  of  England  they  had 
also  yiated ;  as  well  as  Clarrington  Castle 
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mnd  Bostoiidale  Abbey,  which  AlphoDi6 
faad,  together  with  other  «states,  inherited 
from  the  late  baren  FitaEalice;  but  tiieir 
inquiries  still  proved  fruitless ;  fae  had  no- 
\¥here  been  heard/  of  fior  k&i,  and  Hts- 
alice  feit  more  than  ever  hopeless  of  cli&- 
covering  bis  fate;  whilst  the  litüe  inteUi- 
gence  he  could  glean  from  de  Verluche 
respecting  that  unhappy  yout]i,  at  <moe 
eiq)lained  the  conduct  of  the  oourtiers,  and 
increased  most  seriously  bis  own  alarm. 

Sir  O&wald  Balderoch,  in  whose  ^ce^ 
rity  the  penetrating  Edward  had  never  eii- 
tirely  confided»  not  long  after  the  period 
mentioned  by  Arnold  as  tfiat  at  whicb 
two  persons,  answering  the  description  of 
hiinself  and  Addelbert,  had  been  seen  at 
Benvick,  jmvately  nurived  one  night  at 
bis  house  in  London,  aecompanied  by 
Clarrington  al(»ie;  no  domestie  attended 
them ;  and  this  appearance  of  secrecy,  .to^ 
gether  with  some  inteüigence,  not  veiy 
favouiable  to  the  loyaky  and  int^rity  of 
theSeottish  Joiight^Tthich  had  obtained 
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Universal  credit,  determined  an  old  cour- 
tier,  who  had  accidentally  enoountered 
liim,  to  ascertain  its  cause. 

The  baron  de  M  oltenburg  was  selfish,  art* 
fid,  and  avaricious,  in  a  more  than  common 
degree;  he  had  long  fixcd  bis  eye  on  a  Si- 
tuation of  considerable  iinportaiice  at  coiirt, 
to  which  large  emolument  was  aniiexcd, 
and  which,  in  all  probability,  woiild  ere 
long  be  vacant;  an  opportunity  such  as 
the  present  for  obtaining  the  wished-for 
piize,  he  rightly  thougbt,m!ght  never  again 
occur;  with  tliis  object  in  vie^v,  therofore,  ra- 
ther  thwi  any  real  desire  to  servc  bis  king 
or  bis  country,  be  procurcd  an  order  of 
arrest  for  the  person  of  sir  Oswald  Ealde- 
rocb ;  and  witbout  apprizing  any  one  of 
bis  Intention,  bastencd  on  tlie  following 
moming  to  bis  bouse,  acconipanied  by  sc- 
veral  men,  wbom  be  bad  also  procurcd  to 
assist  bim  in  securing  tiie  knigbt,  and  in 
aearching  bis  papers, 

Notwitbstanding  tbe  expedition   and 
precautions  of  secrecy,  bowcver,  tbat  bad 
VOL.  IL  r 
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beeil  used  by  the  baron,  sir  Oswald  Bat 
deroch  had  by  some  means  discovered  his 
danger,  and  evaded  it  by  flight  Qar- 
rington  too  was  gone;  but  whether  he 
had  or  had  not  aecompanied  his  SnetA, 
was  still  iinknown,  as  neitlier  of  them  had 
sinoe  been  hcard  of.  The  result  oS  de 
^foltenbur£*s  investigatian  also  had  not 
yet  transplred ;  but  it  was  generaHy  be- 
lieved  that  he  had  discoyered  documents 
of  importance,  and  that  he  only  wmted  to 
produce  tliem  with  the  most  advantage  to 
liimsel£ 

The  grief,  the  astonishment  of  Alphon- 
so,  as  he  received  from  de  Verluche  the 
above  account,  exceeded  description ;  and 
the  infiituation  of  his  unhappy  cousin,  he 
plainly  saw,  might  have  involved  him  in 
iiTecovcrable  disgrace ;  that  he  had  from 
their  first  aequaintance  been  deceived  with 
respect  to  the  character  of  sir  Oswald  Bal- 
deroch,  -was  bnt  too  certain;  yet  what 
could  induco  liim  to  appear  as  the  com- 
panion  of  a  criminal,  s^retly  entering  his 
nauve  countr}-,    abandoning  his  faroily. 
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gnä  flying  at  midnight  with  a  suspected 
traitor? — "  Gracious  GodJ  Clairingtoiip 
Ae  brave,  the  loyal  Clarrington,  the  son 
af  the  most  faithful  of  subjects,  the  noblest 
of  patriots,  the  best  of  men,  oöuld  he  m- 
deed  have  acted  thus?^  The  idea  was 
maddening;  Fitzalice  discarded  it  indig- 
nantly,  and  proudly  declared  his  belief, 
tfaat  it  was  not  Clarrington  who  had  ac- 
oompanied  the  Scottish  knight 

Finding  every  method  useless  which  he 
adopted  to  discover  any  farther  intelligence 
of  his  Cousin,  and  all  his  exertions  and  in- 
quiries  unarailing,  Fitzalice,  disappointed 
and  dispirited,  prepared  to  return  to  Dun- 
alvin  Abbey ;  but  so  urgently  was  he  en- 
treated  by  de  Verluche  to  accoinpaiiy  him 
to  Lauderbrookville,  the  abode  of  his  pa- 
rents,  and  so  completely  did  the  young 
count  seem  bent  upon  introducing  to  his 
£imily  a  friend  of  whom  he  was  so  justly 
proud,  tliat  Alphonso  was  at  length  per- 
suaded  to  accede  to  his  request ;  and  hav- 
ing  dispatched  a  messenger  with  epistles 

F  2 
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for  father  Anthony,  lord  Dunalvin,  and 
Ceraphine,  to  whom  he  mentioned  the  re- 
formed  Ambroise  in  terms  of  warm  esteem 
and  adiniration,  he  found  himself  com- 
pelled  to  abandon  his  unsuccessful  search, 
and  with  a  heavy  heart  followed  his  friend 
to  the  home  he  had  long  forsaken. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

^  My  ihatne  and  gailt  confoond  in«* 

.  If  licarty  sorrow 

fie  B  soffideDt  ransom  for  offeoce, 
I  tender  't  here ;  I  do  as  traljr  suffer, 
As  e'er  I  did  comimt." 


-Again  I  do  receive  thee ; 


yfho  by  repentance  it  nnt  satbfied, 

Is  Dor  of  beav'n  nor  earth,  for  tbese  are  pleas'd  ; 

%  pcnitenca  ib'  Eceroal*«  wratb's  appcas'd. 

SBAK£SP£ABt. 


^  The  happiness  of  hanaii  kind 
CoDsista  in  rectitude  of  mind  ; 
A  will  8ubdu*d  to  reason's  sway, 
Aod  paftiions  practis'd  to  obey.** 

^  Natore  expects  mankind  should  shart 
The  daties  of  th«  public  care ; 
8oine,  studious  of  tbe  vriud  and  tide^ 
From  pole  to  pole  onr  commerce  guide; 
Wbilst  sorae  with  ^enius  more  reßn'd» 
Witfa  bead  and  tongii^  astüst  mankiiid.'^ 

FrrzALiCE  and  de  Verluche  anrived  at 
Laiiderl»x)kirille^  just  aa  the  lastxwa^ 
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the  dedining  sun  began  to  gild  its  Gothic 
casements ;  the  grandly-picturesque  object 
this  princely  edifice  exhibited,   together 
with  the  unoommon  beauty  of  the  country 
surrounding  it,  awakened  Alphonso  from 
the  melaneholy  reverie  into  which,  ündis- 
turbed  by  his  companion,  he  had  gradually 
faUen ;  and  in  animated  terms  he  expressed 
to  Ambroise  the  admiration  a  scene  so 
beautiful  was  well  calculated  to  inspire  in 
a  breast  alive  as  was  his  to  the  charms  of 
nature. 

De  \'erluche  was  immediately  recog- 
nized  by  the  ancient  warden  of  the  Castle, 
and  adinitted  with  such  warm  expressions 
of  welcome,  and  lively  demonstrations 
of  joy,  that  the  tears  of  happiness  long  un- 
felt  sprang  to  tlie  eyes  of  his  young  lord. 

*'  My  father ! — my  mother ! — my  sisters ! 
— are  thej^  all  well  ?"  he  eagerly  inquired. 

The  warden  replied  in  the  affirmative. 

*'  Ah,  Alphonso,"  added  he,  grasping 
his  band  with  much  emotion,  "  you  know 
iK>t  what  relations  I  possess — ^what  dear 
iut^stiuiable  friends  I  have  forsaken  for- 
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But  I  must  not  enter  on  the  retrospect— ^ 
it  unmans  me ;  be  it  my  future  study  to 
lepoir  to  them  all  they  have  suffered  on 
my  aooounf 

The ' warden  had  vanished ;  but  scarcely 
had  they  entered  the  Gothic  hall  of  costly 
marble,  ere  he  was  beheld  retuming,  aö-' 
Gompanied  by  two  elegant  and  lovely  wo^ 
men,  who  sprang  forward  to  meet  their 
brother,  aind  were  in  an  instant  encircled 

in  his  arms. 

••My  Olivia!  my  Therese !"— "  Dear- 
est  Ambroise!  beloved  brother!  are  you 
indeed  retumed?  How  happy,  oh  nW 
happy  you  have  made  us  T  were  the  only 
words  the  interesting  trio  couM  articulate 
for  some  moments.  The  heart  of  de  Ver- 
hiebe overflowed  at  his  eyes ;  and  again 
and  again  did  he  dasp  his  delighted  sisters 
to  his  bosom»  in  silent  emotion  top  big 
for  utterance;  but  these  sensations  soon 
gave  place  to  others  still  more  exquisitely 
acute. 

Fitzalice,  Casting  his  moistened  eye  to=- 
warda  the  extremity  of  the  vestibule,  be^ 
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hdd  two  forms  advancing,  who  engag^^ 
bis  admiration  and  interest  not  less  powe^;;^ 
fiilly  thaii  the  beautifui  sisters  of  his 
had  already  done ;  the  snows  of  age 
dightly  silvered  the  locks  of  this  venaaU^ 
puir,  and  furrowed  tlieir  faces  with  man; 
a  wrinkle ;  y et  did  the  one  still  retain  aL 
his  wonted  di^(iiity  of  inanner»  and  his  ey 
still  beamed  with  undiminished  lustre ; 
air  was  noble»  and  his  features  at  onoe 
the  expression  of  all  that  is  great  and  good^ 
His  coinpanion,  who  leaned  fbr  support  ob. 
tlie  arm  of  h^r  lord,  eqiially  commandeA 
respect  and  rcgard ;  her  stature  was  talU ' 
her  deportment  strikingly  graceful,   her 
«omplexion  still  fine^  and  her  count^uince 
jßminently  lovely. 

De  Verluche  also  beheld  them ;  he  gen- 
tly  disengaged  himself  from  the  embrace 
^f  his  sisters ;  and  rushing  forward  in  m> 
utterable  emotion,  precipitated  Iiimself 
at  the  feet  of  his  venerable  parents — "  Oh, 
can  you,  can  you  forgive  your  unworthy 
son !"  exclaimed  the  agonized  penitent,  in 
a  voioe  almost  inarticulate  ^m  the  via* 
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fcnce  öf  hisfeelings;  "can  the  duty,  the 

^*edience  of  my  future  life — ^the  sincere, 

^  deep  contiition  I  at  this  moment  feel, 

^  «ny  degree  atone  for  the  past  ?    My 

fi^r!  my  mother!   dear  and  indulgent 

^^'thors  of  my  being,  do  not  reject  the  re- 

P^tant    Ambroise,    whq,    overwhehned 

^ttb  sbame  and  rem(»*se,  solicits  at  your 

^"^  Ütat  pardon  whieh«  alas !  he  can  s^arce- 

'y  dare  expect  to  obtam." 

"Forgive  thee,  my  childT  ejaculated 
*Qe  agitated  father ;  "  oh,  blessed  God  l 
*^ay  I  indeed  beheve  the  raptiire  of  thig 
Moment  to  be  real?  Art  thou  restorcd 
U)  the  arms  of  thy  fond  family,  eonscious 
^  thy  errors,  and  determined  to  amend 
them?  Oll,  teil  me  but  that  I  may  in* 
deed  indulge  so  sweet  a  hope,  and  the  re- 
4X)llection  of  past  sorrow  will  but  auguieut 
my  present  unlooked-for  happiliess  T* 

•*  Ah,  my  father,  my  honoured  parent, 
this  goodness  overw  heims  me !''  cnea  the 
humbled  and  contrite  youtli ;  '*  had  you  ac-^ 
cepted  my  penitence  with  coltUie.;« — lia4 

f3 


106  THE  WIFE  OF  FITZALICE. 

you  met  me  with  deserved  reproof,  my 
feelings  at  this  monient  had  been  les«  in- 
su])portabIe ;  but  such  unparallelled  kind- 
ncss,  after  all  the  misery  too  tbat  youhave 
eiulurcil  on  my  aocount — ob,  it  is  mae 
tlian  I  can  bear!" 

The  tears  giishecl  plentifuDy  from  thc 
eyes  of  de  Verluche,  and  sobs,  which  he 
vainly   struggled  to  check,    lieaved  his 
manly  bosoin,  as,  with  ingenuous  shame 
and  tnily  amiable  sorrow  for  the  anxious 
solicitude  his  worthy  parents  had  suifered 
from  his  follics,  he  still  knelt  at  their  feet, 
overwhelined  with  the  keenest  agonies  of 
self-^ccusation  and  remorse.     The  arms  of 
the  countess  were  clasped  about  his  neck, 
and  she  alteniately  blest  and  wept  in  silent 
joy  ovcr  the  repentant  darling  of  her  ©a* 
temal  heart;  whilst  his  sisters,  dissolved 
in  tears,  and  utterly  unable  to  articulate 
their  feelings,  each  knelt  by  his  side,  and 
held  his  trembling  hands  between  their 
own,  as  though  fearful  of  being  again  de- 
prived  of  the  brother,  whom,   notwith- 
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Standing  his  errors,  they  so  ardently,  so 
aifectionately  loved. 

Never,  perhaps,  did  the  eye  of  man 
witness  a  scene  niore  impressively  afFect- 
ing  than  the  restoration  of  this  truly- 
reibnned  prodigal  to  his  amiablie  family^; 
•and  Alphonso,  who  had  retired  to  the 
most  remote  part  of  the  vestibule,  lest  the 
presence  of  a  stranger  might  prove  intni- 
live,  in  silent  emotion  contemplated  the 
blissful  reunion  which  himself  had  so  ma- 
terially  promotcd. 

The  venerable  eonnt  again  essayed  to* 
•peak ;  bot  twice  the  overpowering  tide  of 
transport  bereit  his  faltering  tongue  of 
iitterance,  and  twice  did  that  parentsfl 
blessing  die  upon  his  lip,  which  beamed 
so  fbndly  from  his  humid  eye ;.  he  extend- 
ed  his  band  to  raise  the  prostrate  penitent 
from  the  ground;  Ambroise  ventured,  for 
the  first  time,  to  gaze  upon  the  counte^ 
nance  of  his  father;  its  beneficent  expres- 
iion  again  re-assured — his  arms  expanded 
to  receive  him,  and  the  next  instant  be- 
heli  them  locked  in  each  atber's  embrace. 
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Composure  was  at  length  in  some  de- 
gree  restored,  and  the  friends  of  the  young 
.de  Verlache  again  found  themselves  en- 
abled  to  express  by  words  the  delight  with 
vrhich  their  hearts  expanded — "  The  pre- 
sent  moment,  my  Ambroise,**  exdaimed 
the  eount»  his  cyes  still  swimming  in  de* 
lidous  tears,  "  more,  far  more  than  repay« 
US  for  all  that  is  past    Oh,  did  you  tmt 
know  tlie  trunsport  you  have  this  night 
communicated  to  the  hearts  of  your  aged 
pjut'nts,  how  amply  would  it  reward  youx. 
iH^We  conduct !     Yes,  my  child,  your  in- 
gt'niious  confcssion  of  error,  and  virtuou« 
»orrow  and  eontrition,  evinee  true  nobility 
of  soul  and  cxcellence  of  heart;  and  I 
thank  the  Alinighty  for  liaving  blessed  me 
^4th  a  son»  whose  goodness  of  disposition 
more  endears  him  to  me  than  all  the  deed« 
of  valour  which  have  immortalized  his 
iiame.     Lct  every  unpleasant  retrospect 
be  obliterated  from  your  memory,  my  soHi 
as  it  already  is  from  mine ;  for,  believe  me, 
keen  as  is  the  pang  which  jends  a  parent'a 
bieast»  whilst  witnessing  the  ruinous  ca- 
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PBer  of  his  cbild,  that  pang  is  less  ex^ 
^isite  than  tbe  rapture  with  which  he 
bails  his  refbrmation;  and  this  rapture, 
Amfaroise^-^this  joy  unutterable,  I  owe  to 
yooT 

*•  Oh,  not  to  me — ^not  to  me,  my  fa- 
her!"  replied  the  generous  youth,  his 
ine  features  glowing  with  the  painful  con- 
iciousness  of  having  received  unmerited 
mdse;  *'  the  happiness  which  at  this  mo- 
nent  we  all  enjoy  might  never  have  bcen 
HirSy  but  for  the  advice,  the  assistance  of 
this  my  guardian  angel."  As  he  spoke 
be  advanocd  towards  Fitzalice,  and  grasp- 
ing  his  hand  with  a  look  of  ardent  and 
mimated  gratitude,  led  him  towards  his 
parents — **  It  is  to  this  best  of  men^^]'  he 
oontinued,  **  that  I  am  indebted  for  all 
that  can  render  life  desirable ;  he  first  dis- 
C0¥ered  to  me  the  prccipice  over  which  I 
itood-— he  snatclied  me  from  its  brink — he 
has  restored  me  to  my  family,  to  myself ; 
he  has  awakened  in  my  soul  the  dormant 
^ark  of  virtiie ;  his  cares  have  cberished 
m4m  example  has  encouraged — has  ani- 
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mated  me  to  persevere;  and  never,  no 
never,  wliilst  memory  exists,  shall  mj 
heart  forget  to  bless  its  benefactor  T 

So  deeply  was  Alphonso  moved  by  the 
gratefiil  affection  of  bis  friend,  that  he 
fouiid  it  difliciilt  to  give  utterance  to  bis 
feelings  dnd  to  disclaim  that  sbare  of  me- 
rit,  wbich,  bowever  justly  due,  the  innate 
modesty  inscparaUe  froin  real  exoellenoe 
forbade  him  to  engross. 

The  count  aud  eountess  regarded  the 
youthful  Mentor  with  sensations  of  inef- 
table  gratitude  aiid  admiration ;  ab*eady 
did  their  hearts  expand  towards  him  witb 
a  inore  thiin  commou  warmth  of  esteem.; 
thoy  gras{>ed  bis  band  as  that  of  their  ge- 
iicrol  benefactor;  and  endeavoured^  in  ac- 
cents  broken  by  emotion,  to  thank  him 
for  the  incalculable  servlce  he  had  rendered 
them — "  De  Verluche,"  at  length  he  ex- 
claimed,  as  he  respectfuUy  returned  the 
pressure  of  the  venerable  parents'  hands, 
"  your  partial  attachment  to  me  Knders 
you  unjust  to  yourself ;  and  the  generosity 
of  your  heart  would  lead  you  to  impute 
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io  me  that  meritorious  and  heroic  conduct 
which  arose  rather  from  your  own  excel« 
lent  sense  and  streng  conviction.     That 
I  have  feit  deeply  interested  in  your  re- 
formation,  and  that  I  have  even  ende»- 
voured  to  assist  your  progress,  I  attempt 
not  to  deny;  but  these,  my  friend,  are 
tasks  which  possess  little  or  no  merit — 
they  awaken  none  but  enviable  sensations, 
require  no  self-command,  no  self-denial; 
whilst  on  your  part  how  different !  I  have 
beheld  your  virtiious  perseverance,  your 
violent  and  frequent  struggles  against  the 
importunities  of  natura — I  have  beheld 
you  steadfastly  resist  every  temptation  to 
retum  to  those  darling  liabits  it  required 
such  heroic  resolution  to  abandon — I  have 
Seen  you,  not  merely  contented  with  ab- 
staining  from  actual  vice,  enter  on  a  de- 
termined  course  of  active  virtue,  and  boldly 
investigating  the  inmost  secrets  of  your 
soul — I  have  seen  you,  with  unwearied 
diligence,  cultivate  every  amiable  propen- 
sity,   and  assiduously  banish  from  your 
breast  every  disposition  unworthy  of  a  seat 
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SO  noUe.  These,  dear  Amtmiifle,  h 
been  yoiir  tnily-glorious  conquests; 
this  magnanimous  oonduct  it  is  whidi 
won  niy  etemal  fricndship  and  regaid 
have  beheld  your  internal  oombats  wit! 
lent  admiration — your  repeated  vicb 
'H'ith  sincerest  joy ;  but  as  you  alone  1 
been  the  victor,  to  you  alone  does  pi 
belong  ^  andy  believe  me,  my  iriend,  1 
ratlier  yield  the  mced  of  immortal  g 
to  the  man  who  has  thus  triunnphantly 
pivsal  his  own  vices  and  frailties,  tha 
the  subjugator  of  kingdoms,  or  the  < 
qiieror  of  worlds." 

••  Vou  are  right — ^most  right,"  rep 
tlie  vencrable  count,  bnishiiig  a  tear  f 
his  eye,  which  rested  with  mingled  pi 
admiration,  and  parental  love,  altema 
on  the  generous  friends ;  "  you,  my 
wcre  never,  never  so  dear  as  at  tbis 
ment  to  the  heart  of  your  fatber.— \^ 
regard  to  yourself,  my  lord,"  he  ad< 
turniag  to  Alphonso,  ^'  I  feel  1  ow  ini 
quate  words  must  prove  tj  e^press 
^eusations  of  esteem  \ou  lk.ve  in^i 
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^our  sentiments  alike  reflect  honour  on 

yovLT  head  and  heart ;  and  I  confess  I  am 

Struck  at  once  with  astonishment  and  ad- 

D^tion,  at  hearing  them  proceed  from 

ßps  80  youthful.  ^  I  am  aware  how  im- 

POßaible   it   will   be  ever  to   repay    the 

Weighty  debt  of  Obligation  I  owe  you ; 

"Ut  the  ardent  gratitude  of  our  happy 

^^ttie  will  be  etemaUy  yours ;  and  believe 

toe,  I  deem  the  hour  in  which  Ambroise 

™^  acquired  your  fnendship  ihe  caost  for* 

tunate  of  his  existence.** 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

To  be  good  is  to  be  bappy ;  angels 

Are  happier  than  men,  because  tbey  arc  better. 

Guilt  is  the  bource  of  sorruw ;  'tis  the  fieud,  . 

TK*  aven«;!!!};  fiend,  tbat  iblloiwa  us  behind 

Witb  wbipsand  stii)^»:  the  blessM  know  none  of  (b'% 

But  re&t  in  everlasfeing  pcacc  of  mind, 

And  find  tlie  beight  of  »11  thcir  heav*n  is  goodness. 

. Rows. 

Tairas  the  first  that  feil  of  womankind, 

When  on  that  dread  yet  l.ivclv  scr|Hnt  sra'.liney. 
Whose  image  then  was  stainpt  npan  her  mind'- 

But  once  heguilM — and  ever  more  hegtiiling; 
Dazzling — as  that,  u\\ !  too  transcendaiit  vision» 

To  Sorrow*8  pliautoiu-peopled  slumler  given, 
When  lie.irt  meet>  heart  ngain  in  dreains  Ctysian^ 

An<i  pnints  the  lost  on  earth  reviv*d  in  beaven^- 
Soft — as  ilie  nicmorv  of  biiried  love — 
Pure — as  the  prayer  which  cliildbood  wafts  ahove— 
Wasshe.  Bridt  of  Ahifdiif^ 

Thou  Iov*st  another  then  !  bot  wbat  to  me 
Is  this?  'tis  nothing — nothinti^  ere  can  l»e; 
But  yct  thou  lov'öt — and  oh  !  I  eiivy  tbote 
Whose  hearts  on  hearts  as  faithfui  can  repose; 
Who  ncver  feel  the  void,  the  wandering  thought^ 
Tliat  sighs  o*er  vi^ions  such  as  niine  buth  wruught. 

The  parents  and  lovely  sisters  of  de  Ver- 
luche  treated  Alphonso  rather  as  a  beloved 
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^^elative  than  as  a  new  aoquaintance ;  and 
f  tfae  Service  he  had  rendered  them  at  first 
aideared  him  to  their  afiectionate  hearts, 
bow  much  more  estiinable  and  worthy 
of  admiration  did  he  appear,  as  his  intrin- 
nc  worth  and  valuable  qualities  gradually 
Unfidded  themselves  to  Observation !  Am- 
bnke,  surrounded  by  his  adoring  family, 
Nert  with  the  society  of  his  dearest  fiiend, 
lodby  that  peace  of  mind  which  an  ap- 
pwmng  consdence  can  alone  bestow,  ap- 
peared  the  happiest  of  human  beings.  The 
Alarms  of  domestic  bliss,  for  the  first  time 
^  his  life,  he  leamed  to  estimate ;  liis  stu- 
Bes  were  still  shared  and  regulated  by 
^tzalice;  and  every  day,  every  hour,  he 
dvanced  in  all  that  could  render  him  ser- 
^)eable  to  mankind,  and  dear  to  those 
nüi  whom  he  was  connected. 
Nature  never  formed  two  beings  more 
xquisitely»  yet  more  oppositely  lovely, 
lan  Olivia  and  Therese  de  Verluche ;  the 
vmer,  who  had  recently  entered  her 
venty-second  yew,  possessed  features  of 
riking  beauty ;  her  tall  and  finely-mould« 
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ed  ]>crson  united  tlie  dignity  of  lier  fathert 
deportiLient  with  thiit  bewitching  gratf 
wljieh  eminently  marked  every  motion  rf 
tlie  venerable  coiintess,  whilst  in  her  laigf 
dark  eyfs,  and  the  glossy  raven  ringiel» 
wliicli  bliaded  the  Uvely  expression  of  ha 
countcnance,  miglit  be  traced  tlie  soilened_ 
ini:ij,'e  of  her  beloved  Ambroise ;  her 
jjlexion  was  that  of  a  clear  brünette ;  ha 
lieart  warm  and  affectionate  ;  and  her  d* 
Position  of  that  gay  and  animated  turn 
wliivh  rendrrc'd  lier  the  life  of  their  do- 
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This  amiable  girl,  •  the  youngest  of  her 

fimuly»  had  scarcely  completed  her  twen- 

tieth  year  when  Alphonso  was  introduced 

A  Lauderbrookville,  as  the  inestimable 

fnend,  the  guardian  angel,  the  preserver 

of  her  almost-idolized  Ambroise.     The 

ddicate  suseeptibility  of  her  heart  was  not 

kss  acute  than  her  person  was  lovely  and 

her  manners  were  engaging.    By  many  of 

die  neighbouring  lords  and  chieflains  had 

W  band  been  abeady  sought  in  m'arriage; 

but  Therese  had  now,  for  the  first  time, 

bebeld  the  being  whom  she  could  confi- 

dendy  promise  to  love  and  to  obey.  Fitz- 

alioe  was  not  to  be  seen  with  uidifTerence. 

The  manly  beaiity  of  his  form  and  fea- 

tuieSy  together  with  the  fine  expression 

stampt  lipon  his  open  countenance,   at 

onoe  prejudiced  the  beholder  in  his  favoiir; 

and  the  uncommon  endowments  of  his 

mind,  and  qualities  of  his  Jieart,  soon,  i.oo 

sooD,  by  natural  gradations,   heightened 

esteem  to  admiration-admiration  mtolove. 

Day  after  day  flew  on  with  rapid  wings, 

and  week  suceeeded  week,  spent  in  all  the 
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intemt — his  eveiy  lock,  every  word,  in- 
CRBsed  her  admiration ;  aad  the  very  tone 
of  her  sensations  seemed  borroMred  from 
lui  If  he  smiled,  she  was  gay — i£  he 
ng|hed,«he  too  was  sad ;  and  when,  as  was 
fiequently  the  case,  he  deplored  the  infa- 
tuation  of  Addelbert,  and,  together  with 
Ambroise,  exhausted  conjecture  in  endea- 
vmiring  to  divine  the  cause  of  his  long 
estrangement  from  his  frieuds,  tili  both 
became  melancholy  and  dejected,  the  tears 
which  woüld  swim  in  the  soft  hazel  eyes 
of  Therese  evinced  how  entirely  she  sym- 
pathized  in  his  feelings,  and  how  interest- 
ing  to  her  was  the  fate  of  one  so  dear  to 
Alphonso. 

Olivia  alone  per ceived  the  real  state  of 
Wsister's  heart,  and  attributed  the  fre« 
^ueQt  abstraction  and  heavy  sighs,  which 
often  heaved  her  fair  bosom,  to  the  right 
cause.'  Sometimes  the  playful  girl  would 
RJly  her  upon  the  subject,  and  dedare  her 
^lief  that  the  handsome  baron,  as  she 
generally  styled  Fitzalice,  had  madeji  con« 
^uest  of  her  heart ;  but  so  painfully  con« 
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fused  did  Therese  appear»  and  so  eagerly 
did  she  refute  the  attack,  that  altboagh 
her  blushes  and  extreme  anxiety  confirm- 
ed  her  in  her  opinion,  the  no-less-feeling 
than  lively  Olivia  ceased  to  repeat  a  Charge 
which  she  pereeived,  to  the  delicate  mind 
of  Therese,  to  be  really  distressing.  Her 
own  ideas  on  the  subjeet,  however,  weic 
extremely  agreeahle,  for  she  loved  Al- 
plionso  as  a  brother;  and  her  partial,  affec- 
tionate  heart,  unaequainted  with  the  en- 
gagements  of  his,  deemed  it  impossible 
that  any  man  could  behold  the  extreme 

• 

beauty,  and  ^vitness  the  endearing  virtues 
of  her  dear  Therese,  with  indifference. 

"  They  were  assuredly  made  fbr  eadr 
other,"  she  would  sometimes  mentallv  ex- 
Claim ;  "  never  did  Nature,  in  her  happiest 
mood,  form  two  beings  so  capable  of  con- 
ferring  mutüal  felicity." 

Alas!  the  hour  drew  nigh  which  was 
fated  to  prove  the  fallacy  of  Olivia's  judg- 
ment,  and  to  destroy  at  once  all  tlie  air- 
built  visions  of  delight  the  amiable  un- 
happy  Therese  had  fondly  erected. 
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Amongst  the  woods  and  shades  of  Lamr 

^obrookvilleseveral  omamental  buildings 

were  tastefully  interspersed»  and  by  their 

Judicknis   disposition   and    arrangement, 

'g>i¥e  added  interest  and  varied  beauty  to 

thesylvan'scenes ;  but  the  spot  most  pecu- 

lüriy  frequented  and  beloved  by  the  fair 

^Mers,  was  sätuated  on  the  riehly-fiinged 

l^ksof  «  small  rivulet,  whence  they  dorn- 

"ttünded  a  prospect  of  vast  extent,  and  al« 

*eniately  presentuig  every  description  of 

^ild  and  natural  beauty.   At  their  feet  lay 

41  Valley  clothed  wifh  com  fields,  green  pas- 

iunige,  and  beautiful  tufts  of  trees,  where 

■the  Smoking  hamlet  occasionally  peeped 

■fortli,  and  a  variety  of  grazing  cattle,  and 

4aborious  peasants,  were  here  and  there 

discernibie.     As  the  ground  arose  from 

•this  romantic  little  glen,  which  appeared 

to  the  delighted  eye  the  favourite  äbode 

of  fertility  and  eultivation,  it  swelled  into 

iofty  and  extensive  woods,  rocky  moun- 

tains,  and  verdaut  hills,  enlivened  by  dis- 

tant  villages,   towering  monasteries,  and 

voi>,  IL  o 
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yaigestic  Castles;  whilst  the  horizcm  was 
bounded  by  the  ocean,  on  whose  Uue  siir- 
faoe  many  a  white-sailed  vessel  attracted 
notice,  and  added  to  the  enchanting  love- 
liness  of  the  scaie.  ^ 

It  was  on  this  spot  that  a  bower  faad 
been  raised  under  tlie  inspection  of  Qlivia 
«nd  Tfaerese,  the  iiiside  of  which  their  own 
fair  hands  had  beautified  with  shells»  moss, 
and  pebbles,  and  whose  exterior  was  co- 
vered  with  the  most  fragrant  ftowering 
«hrubs.  The  slender  branches  of  a  large 
honeysudde,  which  descended  from  tlie 
top,  were  artfully  trained  back,  and  cut 
away  in  such  a  manner  as  to  form  an  arched 
entrance,  whilst  the  luxuriance  of  its  bloom 
embalmed  the  air  with  a  soft  and  delicious 
perfiime. 

Hither  would  the  youthful  party  resort, 
.and  wile  away  many  an  hour  in  social  con- 
verse,  or  engaged  in  that  infinite  variety 
of  innocent  and  instructive  amusement^ 
so  enchanting  to  rational  minds.  Some- 
times  the  dear  and  melodious  enunciatio9 
fi{  Fitzalice  gave  added  charms  to  the 
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»uty  of  some  fitvourite  author ;  at  otfaers 
le  sweetly^plaiiitive  Toice  of  Therese,  ac* 
nipanred  hy  her  lute,  and  mingling  witl) 
le  deeper  cadence  of  his  own,  wouM  en« 
ttant  their  senses,  (m*  the  more  lively  notes 
KKvia  loved  to  carol  animate  eveiy  bosom 
ifh  a  oorrespondent  joy. 
One  evening,  of  more  than  ordinary 
eauty,  de  Verlache,  together  with  Fitz- 
lice  and  his  sisters,  repaired  to  their  &- 
ourite  haunt.  The  heat  was  excessive,  and 
istead  of  stroUmg,  as  was  frcquently  their 
lutom»  amongst  the  woods  and  glens,  or 
long  the  richl3F-wooded  banks  of  the  ri« 
ulet,  Therese,  at  the  general  request,  took 
er  lute,  and  sung  to  its  accompaniment 
lany  populär  airs,  but  mostly  those  which 
ad  been  rendered  more  beautiful  to  her 
nagination  by  the  approbation  they  had 
let  with  from  Alphonso.  De  Veiluche 
articularly  admired  the  wild  harmoiiy  of 
le  Scottish  music,  and  this  she  sung  with 
Kquisite  taste  and  feeling.  Amongst  her 
rother's  favourite  melodies  was  one  pe^ 

g2 
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iculiarly  atlaptcd  to  the  planitive  sweet 
of  lifr  voice ;  aiid  at  the  eamest  reque 
Alplionso  aiid  Itiinself,  slie  warbled  ti 
aii"  of  meltbig  sadtiees  tlie  foUowiiig  s 
zas.  alas !  but  too  tleeply  affecting  to 
-onn  feelings,  and  proplietic  of  her  jj 
impendiiig  fate. 


4 


SCOTTTSH  BALLAD.  (2) 
Lako  has  roy  wae-warn  boM>tn  bome 

Tlie  carkin  nrrow  iif  siispensB, 
II  snir  aiy  blueiliii'  lienrt  hus  toni, 
Hut,  iih  !  I  diiur  mie  ^uuk  it  tlicnce,; 
le  scek  tu  ken 


^ii'  weil  I  ween  thit  doww  btaity. 

Na*  lang  tbe  cnud  striie  can  beare, 
It  feek  ftie  fa*'o'  grieJIe  ao*  &nuirtey 

Its  brottin' hool  wüJ  ÜBod  nae  mair; 
¥^»  Donaldy.  tho*  ye're  stown  my  peaee^ 

Nor  can  I  chuse  butt  waile  aa-  weepa^ 
Aoe  couthie  leuk  mj  saule  wad  blasse» 

Bafair  io  deatha  iu  sorrows  slaapa* 
Aby.  wad  I  cou^  tby  pity  mave ! 
Tbey  teile  me  'tb  tbe  nursa  o'  luva. 

Fare,  fore  tbee  weil,  tbou  unkia'  youtbe» 
AibliDS  wbyles  maoldrin*  in  tbe  grave»- 
Thoo  mayst  betbinke  thee  o*  my  trutta; 

An'  mnirn  niee  ivlien  tböu  canst  not  save ;. 
Tis  weil — tbis»  life  bas  nouglit  for  mea, 
iiave  sair  distrcbse  a»*  miserie. 

Bot  death  mann  Donald's  pity  mava;: 
My  fate  be*ll  greeta — my  mem'ry  luve. 

Never  had  Therese,.  in  tRe  eyes  ofFitz- 
ice,  appeared  so  interestihgly  lovely  as 

the  present  moment^  for  her  featuies 
id  never  before  so  strongly  reseinUed 
lOse  of  his.  Ceraphine.  Her  graceful 
rm  of  fairy  fightness  was  wrapt  in  a 
be  of  the  whitest  muslin,  desoending 

catelesa  folds  to  her  feet;  her  long 
id  ample  tresses  of  gold,  shi^en  back, 
iplayed  her  snowy  forehead»  and  feil  in 
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laige  ring^ets  upon  her  polished  nedc  an 
Shoulders ;  the  internal  emotions  she  ha 
feit  whilst  singing  the  ahove  pUdntive  bal 
lad  also  tinged  her  cheek  with  a  brighte 
hue,  and  sufTused  her  soft  expressive  eyei 
with  the  same  amiable  sensibility  whicb 
had  so  often  caUed  tears  to  the  azure  orte 
of  his  adored  Ceraphine. 

Ahnost  unconsdously  to  herseif,  as  she 
concluded  the  moumfiil  air,  the  regards  of 
the  lovely  musician  sought  those  of  AI- 
phonso ;  they  rested  on  her  beautifui  coun 
tenance  with  a  look  so  expressivQ^  of  ac 
miration,  that,  blushing  deeply,  she  es 
them  on  the  ground. 

"  Gracious  Heaven !"   exdaimed  F. 
alice,  brushing  from  his  humid  eye 
tear  of  fond  and  tender  recollection,  ** 
it  be  possible  that  two  beings  exist  w 
souls,  whose  manners»  whose  persor 
exactly  assimilate  ?  how  happy  woul 
Ceraphine  be  in  the  possession  of  f 
friend !  and  you  ^also,  lady  Theres/ 
who  alone»  of  all  created  beings,  re 
her,  coidd  not  but  love  and  aduv 
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fciÄst  öf  nature's  work$ — I  must  intro-' 
^Uce  you  to  each  other," 

**  I  did  not  know  you  had  a  sister,  my 
^^Äd,**  rejoined  the  laughing  Olivia ;  ♦*  but 
^  bope  I  am  not  to  be  exduded  from  the 
'^appiness  of  knowing  her.  Although  it 
^ppears  that  I  have  no  share  in  the  resem- 
blance  my  sister  bears  to  '  the  fidrest  of 
liature's  works/  I,  at  any  rate,  however, 
liave  not  to  tax  you  with  the  crime  of  flat- 
tery,  for  certainly  your  speech  is  by  no 
means  calculated  to  increase  my  vanity.'* 

^  Ceraphine  is  not  my  sister,**  replied 
Alphonso,  smiling  afFectionately  on  the 
Kvely  Olivia,  whose  reflection  on  his  want 
of  gallantry  he  feit  to  be  merited^ 

"  Not  his  sister !"  mentalty  gaculated 
Therese.  Her  heart  palpitated  with  vio- 
lence,  her  cheek  faded  to  a  deathlike  pale- 
ness,  and  in  agonized  emotion  she  listened 
as  again  he  spoke. 

**  The  dear  girl,  lady  Olivia,  whose  eu- 
lo^um  rendered  me  so  unjust  to  your 
merits,  has  been  from  infancy  my  friend, 
my  companion,  my  gentle  counsellor;  she 
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18  the  only  sister  of  my  unfc»tunate  Chr- 
riiigton,  and  will  one  day  become  mine 
by  the  most  sacred,  the  dearest  of  ties» 
Oll,  in y  fair  friend !"  he  continued^  pres* 
sintr  the  soft  hand  of  Olivia  to  his  Ups 
with  fratomal  tendemes^  "  were  you  to 
know  this  amiable  creature,  to  beliold  the 
stron<r  resemblance  slie  *  Ijcars  to  vom 
lovely  sister,  and  the  astonishing  siinilarity 
which  extends  even  to  her  voice  and  man* 
ner,  you  would  no  longer  be  suri)rised  atmy 
C'xclaniation,  or  rather,  you  would  forgivc 
the  uncourteous  partiality  of  a  lover,  for 
tlie  sake  of  tliv  object  who  excited  it." 

llad  she  beeji  unacquainted  with  the  Si- 
tuation of  her  sisters  lieart,  in  all  probabi- 
lity  tlie  sprightly  Olivia  would  have  re- 
newed,  with  redoubled  vigour,  her  inno- 
ccnt  raillery,  and  attack  upon  Fitzalice. 
Uut  this  explanation,  so  unwelcome,  so 
inioxpected,  entirely  destroyed  her  gaicti 
de  cotur;  and  instead  of  answering  her 
favourite  boron,  as  usual,  with  lively  re- 
partee  and  animated  vivacity,  slie  silently 
and  dejectedly  tumed  her  eyes,  swiraming 
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^  tears  of  disappointinent,  on  Therese, 
^bom  the  last  words  of  Al|)hon80  had 
flunged  in  hopeless  despondency. 

The  terrible  certainty  that  she  adored 
^cr  brother*s  fiiend,  that  she  never  could 
^  Im,  and  that  his  heart  was  devoted, 
^d  his  hand  engaged  to  another^  rushed 
^  an  overwhehning  torrent  to  lier  senses;. 
^e  Gonviction  so  sudden,  so  little  looked 
Ifar,  by  this  amiabre  unfortunate,  was  too 
agonizing  to  be  endured. .  The  lute  feil 
fiom  her  hands,  her  heart  tumed  siek,  and. 
Casting  a  look  of  dcspair  and  anguish  oii 
the  sympathizing  Olivia,.  shesunksense^ 
less  on  the  ground. 

With  admirable  prcsence  of  mihd,  im- 
puting  her  sister's  indisposition  tö  the* 
Iieat,  whicli  was  excessive,  Olivia  flew  to 
tue  riviilct,  and  dipping  a  large  shell  in 
tlie  water,  with  tlie  speed  of  lightning  re- 
tiinied  to  tlie  bowen  The  uneonseious 
Therese,  happy  in  her  insensibility,  was,  on 
her  entranee,  snpported  in  the  arms  of 
Alphouso,  wliilst  Ambroise,  entirely.  un»- 

g3 
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8US{»cious  of  the  real  cause  of  her  swoon^ 
bent  over  her  manimate  form,  and  with 
the  most  anxious  solidtude,  endeavouied 
to  restore  her  to  life.    Olivia  united  bar 
exertions  to  theirs,  and  had  at  length  ibe 
moumful  pleasure  of  beholding  her  wretA- 
ed  sister  slowly  recovering  at  cmce  to  ex- 
istence,  aiid  to  the  consciousness  of  misery 
the  most  irremediable  and  msupportable. 
On  perceiving  that  she  had  rested  on 
the  bosom  of  Alphoriso  for  support,  The- 
rese    nearly  relapsed    into    insensibility. 
Trembling  with  violence,  and  overwhelm- 
ed  with  confusion,  she  Avithdrew  herseif 
from   his  arms,   and   leaning  on   Ohvia, 
walked  with  difficulty  towards  the  Castle. 
In  reply  to  the  tender  inquiries  of  her 
brotlier   and    FitzaUce,    she    complained 
merely  of  languor,  oecasioned  by  the  op- 
pressive  heat  of  the  atmosphere ;  but  on 
reaching  her  Chamber,  the  unhappy  girl, 
no  longer  able  to  restrain   her  feelings, 
threw  her  arms  around  Olivia's  neck,  and 
hiding  her  biiming  face  in  that  sympa> 
tlüzing  sister's  bosom^  sobbed  bitterly  and 
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mlenüy  for  some  momexits  withöut  in . 
berruption. 

•*  You  have  seen  my  folly,"  she  cried, 
nnringing  the  hand  of  Olivia  with  convul- 
Bve  anguish ;  *^  you  ^  have  long,  beheld  a 
weaknes»  whicb  t3l  this  night  I  never 
«POiiM  su£fer  myself  to  suspect.  But  teU 
me,  my  kind,  indulgent  sister,  do  not  de^ 
eeive  your  wretched  Therese,  is  lord  Fitz- 
aUoe  also  aware  ?  Does  he  eonjecture  the 
real  cause  of  ray  vfclent  emotion  ?  Ah^ 
Olivia !  he  must,  he  must !  I  shall  become 
äie  object  of  his  contempt !  I  shall  lose 
even  the  esteem  and  friendship  he  has  hi'«^ 
therto  professed !" 

•  Do  not  distFess  yourself  thus  unne- 
cessarily,  dearest  Therese,"  repUed  Olivia, 
in-a  tone  of  the  most  soothing  tendemess ; 
"  the  baron  is,  I  am  certain,  whoUy  un- 
oongcious  of  the  preference  his  virtues  have 
inspired.  He  is  the  very  soul  of  honour 
and  delicacy ;  and  even  were  it  possible 
that  he  should  have  divined  your  secret, 
is  the  last  man  on  earth  to  take  any  undue 
advantage  of  a  susceptibiHt} ,  whidi,  how-^ 
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ever  he  may  loment,  he  is  too  just,  too  ge- 
nerous  to  ridicule  or  to  despise.  But  it 
is  not  too  late,  my  sister,  to  oonqner  this 
unfortunate  predileetion.  Be  advised  by 
me,  and  begin  from  the  present  moment 
to  think  of  lord  Fitzalice  only  as  the  bus- 
hand  of  another.  Your  own  rectitude  of 
heart  will  point  outthe  propriety  of  thisÜM 
of  conduet ;  and,  by  piirsuing  it  steadilVy 
doubt  not,  beloved  Therese,  tliat  you  will  in 
time  cease  to  foel  for  hini  a  wanner  senti- 
nient  than  prudcnce  will  sanction,  or  tlian 
is  consistent  witli  vour  own  refined  ideas 
^f  delicac!y  and  poace  of  niind.** 

Thcresc  niournfuilv  shook  her  hcad; 
adcep  and  convulsive  sigh  heaved  her  fair 
bosoni ;  tuul  the  sealding  tear  of  despondijig 
anguish  feil  on  her  sister's  band,  as  d\^ 
prcssinl  it  between  lier  own. 

**  I  feel  the  wisdoni  of  your  counsel, 
she  exclainied,  "  and  the  urgent  necessity 
that  exists  fbr  inimediately  adopting  it- 
\>s,  Oliyia !  I  niiist,  I  will  strive  to  for- 
det the  too-aniiahle  Fitzaliee ;  but,  alas ! 
you  ran  form  no  idca  of  the  suffeiings  I 
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nast  snstain  erc  his  Image  is  banished 
Brom  my  basom.  Oh,  why,  wliy  did  I 
not  sooiier  know  that  his  heart  vnxs  already 
given  to  anofher?  or  rather  why  did  I  not 
giiard  my  own  from  a  weakness  so  fatal 
to  my  peace?  Olivia,  dear,  aifectionate 
rister,'*  continiied  the  unhappy  girl,  rclaps- 
ing  anew  into  an  uncontrolable  agony  of 
grief,  "  be  wanied  by  the  foUy  of  your 
irretched  Thcrese.  Alas  !  I  have  sought 
mv  own  destnu'tion !  I  have  none  biit 
mvself  to  acciise  for  all  this  misery !  Fitz- 
alice  ncver  professcd  for  mc  a  wanner  sen- 
tiuient  than  friendship,  wliilst  I — ah  me  f 
I  can  no  longer  conceal  from  myself  tlie 
fatal  tnitli,  I  have  suffcred  his  every  wonl, 
his  every  look,  to  iiiiprint  itself  on  niy 
heart.  I  have  cherished  a  passion  whieh 
I  feel  to  l>e  indelible,  and  vet  never  until 
it  is  effacted  can  I  regain  niy  self-esteeni 
or  mental  peace !" 

Olivia  endeavoiircd,  bv  ever\'  soothin«- 
argument,  to  calm  her  sister's  atiguish ; 
but  it  was  long  ere  the  poor  Tlierese  could 
gain  sufficient  composure  to  rejoin  her  fa- 
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mily.  For  a  l'ew  nioineiits  slie  wi 
pear  tranqiiil,  and  by  tlie  stroiiji 
slic  used,  would  collect  a  small  po 
fortitude;  biit  then  the  rccollecti 
Fitzalice  ardently  loved  aitotlier, 
her  ^'isioiiary  Scheines  of  liappine 
destroyed.  and  the  clieerless  pros| 
future  existence  presented,  wou 
dcnly  rush  on  memory,  and  agai 
whehn  tiie  hapless  victim  of  um 
love  in  a  trsinsport  of  distracted 
and  hcart-rcnding  dcspondency. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


Your  cheerful  days  are  ßooe.; 
^Iie  gencrouft  Ulooni  tbat  flush'd  your  cheeks  is  fled. 
*lo  kigbs  derotedy  aud  to  tender  paius, 
Peilt ive  jou  sit,  or  sulitarj  stray, 
^iid  waste  yoiir  youth  in  musing.     Musing  fint 
Toy'd  iuto  cire  your  iinsiiäpccting  heart; 
It  found  a  likiiig  tliere — a  sportful  fire. 
And  tliat  foinentcd  iuto  serious  lovc, 
Wbich,  musing  dnily,  strengthens  ^nd  improves 
Tliro'  all  thc  heights  uf  fondness  and  romance, 
And  you're  undune.  Armstrong. 

No  idly-fei^n'd  poctic  pnins 

My  sad  lovc-lorn  Inmentings  claim ; 
Ko  fthcplicrd's  pipe  Arcadian  stniins, 

No  fubicd  tortures,  quaint  and  taine. 
Thc  morn  that  wams  th*  approaching  day, 

Awakes  me  up  to  toil  and  woe  ; 
I  See  the  hours,  in  long  array, 

That  I  inust  sufTer,  ling'ring  slow. 
Füll  inany  a  pang  and  many  a  thn>e, 

Keen  Recollection*s  direful  train, 
Must  wring  iny  soul,  ere  Phcebus  low, 

Sliull  kisB  the  distant  westeni  main.  Burns. 

It  was  impossible  that  Fitzalice  could  be 
Ignorant  of  the  attachment  Therese  had 
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nnhappily  imbibed ;  he  had  observed  Ym 
vaiying  cheek,  and  the  universal  agltati 
of  lier  frame,  whcn  fii?t  the  naine  of  Cexa.- 
phine  was  mentioned,  and  the  efiect  whicl* 
the  dcclaration  o£  his  engagement  hac^ 
subsequently  produced,  confirmecl  bim  i 
a  suspick^n,  which,  before  that  evening,  h 
had  never  entertained.  It  was  in  vair^ 
tTiat  the  drooping  Tlierese,  after  the  dis — ^ 
covery  so  destructive  of  her  peace,  endea- 
von  red  to  appear,  as  she  had  ever  done, 
livcly,  aniinateil,  and  happy.  Sonietimes 
she  woiild  «ttempt  to  siiiile,  but  lier  gaiety 
was  t^videntlv  forced,  and  the  tear  of  cor- 
rodinjjj  anguLsli  which  often  sprang  to  her 
eye,  would  inflict  a  pang  of  ahnost  re- 
morscful  soitow  on  the  feeling  heart  of 
Alphonso. 

(Jne  circiinistance  in  particuJar  Icft  him 
no  rooni  to  doiibt  tliat  he  was  the  invo- 
luntarv  cause  of  rendering  one  of  the  lovc- 
liest  and  best  of  natnre's  works  incalcula- 
bly  wrctched.  The  bower  was  dcserted ; 
Therese,  who  had  formerly  passed  so 
niany  hours  beneath  its  fragrant  shade^ 
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no  loDger  endure  to  behold  tbe  spot 
OD  her  misery  had  oommenced^  Yet 
ite  sbe  had  not  fbrsaken,  and  her 
oppeared  to  have  acquired  new 
aess»  from  the  moumful  patbos  which 
d  its  tcMfies. 

lierese,"  ore  day  exclaimed  de  Ver- 
aft^  the  interestmg  girl,  more  than 
bvely  in  her  sorrow,  had  inspired 
heart  with  a  luxurious  sadness,  by 
nichingly  plaintive  style  of  singing: 
1  national  airs,  *^  Therese,  dear  girU 
lulge  me  with  that  beautiful  Scottish 
you  sang  so  sweetly  in  the  wood- 
bower  some  evenings  since.  Ah  !  I 
?ct  it  was*  the  erening  on  which 
iudden  Indisposition  so  greatly  alann^- 
all.  Indeed  I  think  you  have  not 
ntirely  recovered  from  its  effects; 
ipirits  my  dear  sister,  are  assuredly 
ay  than  usual." 

e  chcek  of  Therese  crimsoned ;  her 

trembled  violently ;  and  dreading 

er  brother  should  observe  her  agita^ 

ind  lest  he  or  Fitzalice,  wbo-  alone^ 
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besides  themselves,  wer«  piesent,  mi^lit 
divine  its  cause,  she  eagerly  assured  hiin 
that  she  was  perfectly  recovered,  and  has- 
tened,  more  dead  than  alive,  to  eomply 
with  his  request ;  for  she  feit  that  to  refiis^ 
it  would  unavoidably  excite  the  suspi^ 
dons  she  most  wished  to  avert 

In  clear,  yet  tremulous  tones  of  meltin^ 
sweetness,  she  commenced  the  air.  At 
phonso  and  Ambroise  scarcely  dared  to 
breathe,  lest  a  note  of  the  harmony  might 
be  lost  to  them  ;  wbilst  Therese,  although 
her  countenance  was  füll  of  interesting 
melancholy,  and  her  beautifiil  eyes  blended 
with  tears  of  exquisite  sonx>w,  sang  the 
two  first  Verses  without  betraying,  at  least 
to  her  brother's  Observation,  the  violence 
of  that  anguisli  which  corroded  her  heart. 
The  stanzas  which  followed,  however, 
were  too  affectingly  descriptive  of  her  own 
wretched  feelings  and  hopeless  Situation  ta 
be  uttered  in  those  plaintive  accents  witli 
equal  fortitude  and  self-command ;  and  as 
slie  atterapted  to  articulate  the  verse — 
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**  Fa*  weil  I  ween  this  dowie  beartc» 

Na*  lang  the  cruel  ttrife  can  beare ; 
It  feels  sae  fu'  e'  griefe  an*  smarte, 

lu  brui»uu*  hool  will  haud  nae  mair !" 


>  entirely  did  it  seem  written  to  express 
ör  own  sensatiCMis  at  that  very  moment, 
id  so  completely  were  her  spirits  sub- 
iied  by  the  exertions  she  had  used  to 
^tioeal  her  emotion,  that  any  farther  ef- 
tt  became  fniitless ;  her  voice  failed  her^ 
*  breast  heaved  with  suffocating  sighs, 
Id  bursting  into  an  agony  of  tears,  she 
tshed  from  the  apartment. 
^  That  dear  girl's  sensibility,"  cried  de 
eriuche,  gBzmg  after  her  with  looks  of 
nder  interest,  "  is  abnost  too  acute  for 
ar  happiness.  This  amiable  propensity 
ay  be  indulged  to  excess ;  for  the  sake 
'  her  own  peace,  I  would  wish  her  to 
leck  it.  Do,  Fitzalice,  point  out  to  her 
le  extreme  inconvenience,  not  to  say 
tnger,  which  may  result  from  suifering 
i06e  violent  feelings  to  obtain  an  unli- 
ited  dorainion.    They  ought  assuredly 
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to  be  held  linder  subjection  ;  are  you  not 
of  my  opinion  ?" 

Alphonso  wjis  too  deeply  affected  ta 
enter  into  the  subject  with  bis  accustom- 
ed   ability»     Most  keenly  did  bis  heart 
bleed  for  the  siifFerings  of  which  he  vas 
the  innocent  cause ;  and  gladly  would  he, 
at  the  expenee  of  any  sacrifice,  have  re- 
deemed  the   happiness   of  the  amiable, 
unfortunate  Therese,  could  it  have  been 
purchased  by  any  other  means  tlian  by 
the  ofTer  of  a  band  which  bis  heart  nevet 
could  {iccom})any.  As  a  sister,  as  a  friend, 
lie  loved   and  esteemed  her;    but  Cera- 
phine  alone  had,  amongst  all  the  variety 
of  women  he  had  ever  known,  the  power 
of  exciting   a  waniier  sentiment  in  his 
faithful  breast.     Yet  although  Alphonso 
feit  the  impossibility  of  reniedying  the 
mischief  already  done,  he  rcsolved  to  pre- 
vent  its  increase,  by  irmnediately  with- 
drawing  himself  from  Lauderbrookville; 
and  after  some  desultory  discourse,  he  dfr 
clared  bis  detennination  to  de  Verluche^ 
who  in  vain  renewed  all  bis  arguments 
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entreaties  to  induoe  him  again  to 
pme  his  departure.  Fitzalice  was 
Ute ;  he  urged  as  his  motive  for  wish^ 
as  80on  as  possible  to  reach  Dunalvin 
ejr,  the  reports  that  were  every  where 
Jated  respecting  the  mutinoiis  State 
le  Scottish  borderers.  The  abbey  had 
more  than  once  in  danger  of  attack, 
possibly  at  the  present  moment  the 
might  need  his  assistance.  His  Ce- 
ine  too  might  require  his  protection* 
iroise  feit  that  .without  justly  incur- 
the  imputation  of  selfisliness,  lie  could 
anger  press  his  stay;  and  althoiigh 
Tely  grieved  at  the  idea  of  losing  the 
ty  of  a  friend  who  every  day  becanie 
»  dear  to  his  heart,  he  was  compelled 
quiesce,  however  iniwillingly,  in  the 
rmination  formed  by  Fitzalice, 
berese,  wom  and  exhausted  alike  in 
1  and  body  by  the  anguish  she  was 
l  to  endure,  on  quitting  the  presence 
■r  brother  and  the  too-fondly  beloved 
iionso,  had  entered  the  first  apartment 
presented  itself,  without  raising  her 
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eyesfrom  theground,  or  heeding  whidier 
her  unoonsdous  steps  conducted  her. 

Absorbed  in  grief,  covered  with  oon« 
fusion,  and  blinded  with  tears,  she  thiew 
herseif  on  a  couch,  and  forgetting  the  pru* 
dent  advice  of  Olivia,  gave  loose  to  her 
feelingS)  without  endeavouring  to  restrain 
their  violenoe.    TUs  distraction  howefcr 
subsided;  but  the  reverie  whidi  suceeeded 
it  was  even  yet  more  dangerous  to  her 
peace,  as,  though  to  excuse  the  weaknetf 
of  her  conduct,  the  love-lom  girl  eagerly 
recalled  to  memory  all  the  captivatingand 
endearing  qualities  of  Fitzalice.     She  re- 
collected  all  his  aets  of  friendship  for  her 
brother,  all  the  afTectionate  looks  and  ex- 
pressions  he  had  ever  used  towards  her- 
seif; she  dwelt  with  enthusiastic  rapture 
on  the  shining  deeds  of  valour  which  had 
signalised  his  name,  and  on  the  sublime 
virtues  of  his  character,  the  majestic  dig« 
nity  and  gracefulness  of  his  form,  his  fea- 
tures,  glowing  with  every  perfection  of 
manly  beauty,  and  the  irresistible  fascina- 
tion  <^  his  manner  and  address.    The  re- 
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sult  of  this  unwise  indulgence  was  such  as 
xnight  have  been  naturally  expected;  it 
wnred  at  once  to  increase  her  love,  and  to 
confinn  her  mlsery. 

^  Oh,  no,  i)o,  Fitzalice  !*"  she  passion- 
ately  exdaimed,  **  I  never  can  cease  to 
adore,  never,  never  can  forget  thee.  Thy 
auperior  excellence  is  too  deeply  engraven 
0n  this  wretched  heart  to  be  effaced,  even 
by  the  band  of  time,  The  struggle  is  too 
great  for  me ;  the  task  I  have  imposed  on 
myself  too  weighty.  I  feel,  y  es,  I  fisel  that 
to  rend  thy  cherished  image  from  my  soul 
will  be  to  tear  from  it  existcnce.  Al- 
phonso,  I  will  not,  I  cannot  strive  to  be- 
hold thee  with  indifference !  Is  not  every 
virtue  embodied  in  thy  form?  and  in 
loving  thee,  do  I  not  love  all  that  is  good 
and  excellent?  Ah,  holy  Virgin  !"  con« 
linued  -the  miserable  Therese,  interrupting 
herseif  with  a  start  of  horror,  "  what  am  I 
saying  ?  on  what  am  I  determining  ?  shall 
I  add  the  weight  of  premeditated  giiilt  to 
the  intolerable  burthen  I  am  already 
doomed  to  bear  ?    Heaven  forbid  i    Alas ! 
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T  kuow  not  liow  to  act,  or  ratlier  I  liare 
!io  rcsolution  to  act  as  I  ought.  Heaveiily- 
Fatlicr !"  slie  added,  raisiiig  her  e\*es  andl 
iiaiitls  to  tlie  throne  of  the  Almight^ 
"  witlioiit  thy  aid  nty  resolutions  are  ui^ 
availhip;;  my  eiForts  to  subduo  tliis  u» 
liappy.  tliis  gwilty  ^assi<ni,  I  feel  to  bffj 
fruitless.  Oli,  do  thoii  behold  my  sorrovrÄ 
with  a  jiitying  eye !  do  thou  dei^i  to 
Kiippcrt  iny  weakiiess,  and  to  tbr<rive  my 
distrattion !" 

Somcwhat  composed  by  the  ejaeulation, 
wliii-li.  with  all  tliG  sJncerity  aiid  fen'onr 
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oompasoon  endeavoured,  in  the  most  de- 
licBte  manner,  to  relieve  her  embarrass- ' 
ment    He  placed  himself  by  her  side,  en- 
I     tered  into  disoourse  up(»i  indifferent  sub- 
ject^  and  strove»  but  in  vain,  to  commu- 
niate  to  the  bosom  of  tiis  fair  friend  some 
Portion  of  ease  and  eheerfubiess.    Therese 
dared  not  trust  her  voice  to  speak;  she 
Icnew  that  its  tremulous  tones  must  be- 
tray  her  emotion;  and  Alphonso,  pene- 
tnting  the  cause  of  her  continucd  silence, 
Hy  exertiug  his  own  conversational  powers, 
^^'ontrived  to  render  it  as  iittle  ptünful  to 
lierself  as  possible. 

His  present  meetkig  with  Therese  was 

^vrhoUy  accidental ;  for,  aware  as  he  was  of 

'the  Situation  of  her  heart,  honour  and  de- 

Iksacy  would  have  taught  him  rather  to 

liave  shunned  her  society,  than  to  have 

purposely  sought  a  private  interview  ;  yet 

8«  he  had  unexpectcdly  found  her  alone, 

^e  only  method  to  Icssen  the  awkward- 

^^^  of  her  Situation  was,   he  was  weil 

*^are,  to  appear  perfectly  uneonscious  of 

>r0I..  II.  H 
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the  cause  of  her  recent  agttation,  and  to 
oonduct  himseir  as  though  nothing  of  the 
«ort  had  passed. 

Notwithstanding  all  his  endeavoursto 
free  her  from  the  distressing  perplexity  in 
which  shc  soetned  involved  on  his  entranoe, 
Therese,  howe\'er,  still  remained  silcnt, 
her  eyes  fixcd  on  the  ground,  and  her  cheek 
altcmately  var}'iiig  from  red  to  pale,  Fito- 
ftUce  had  exhausted  every  subject  of  oc»- 
versation  he  coukl  possibl y  summon  to  his 
aiJ:  und  for  several  moments  both  re- 
mainovl  mute — both,  though  in  di£ferent 
dc^reos,  uncomfortablv  embarrassed. 

•*  I  fear,  my  gentle  friend,"  he  at  length 
rejoined,  rospecttully  taking  her  trembling 
haud,  and  gazJng  tenderly  on  her  int^rest- 
ing  countenance,  **  I  greatly  fear  that  your 
brr)ther's  suspicions  are  just — ^your  health 
aiul  spirits  appear  injured  by.your  recent 
Indisposition,  and  you  have  this  evening 
exerted  yourself  for  our  gratificati(»i  be- 
yond  your  strength.** 

••  Indeed  you  are  mistaken,  my  lord," 
Thorcse  eagerly  exclaimed ;  "  I — I  am  bet- 
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»üMBBtiidi  better — ^that  is — I  mean — ^per« 
eitly  weä  now,"  she  confujsedly  added; 
ma,  ttnaUe  to  proceed  farther,  and  oon- 
Idim  tiuit  Alph<xiso  could  not  but  per- 
||pB  her  emotion,  she  hid  her  buming 
i»  V^W€»i  her  hands»  and  wept  with- 


RpUnfiee  could  no  kxiger  suppiess  the 
0bgs  to  which  the  anguish  of  the  un- 
tiffff  Therese  gave  buth;  and  arising 
IMq  bis  seat,  he  paced  the  apartment  in 
jtate  of  agonizcd  sorrow  scarcely  infe- 
JMr  to  her  own.  He  reflected,  with  in- 
iBicribable  grief,  that  he  had  destroyed, 
hO'probably  for  ever,  the  peace  of  a  being 
H^;le9S  amiable  thanlovely — one  fitted, 
mn  her  virtues,  her  graces,  her  aecom- 
iidiments,  to  adom  the  most  elevated  si- 
ütäion,  as  well  as  to  constitute  the  feli- 
1^  of  any  other,  save  himself,  whose 
iprt  was  entirely  and  etemally  devoted 
ö  äie  dster  of  Addelbert 

^  I  am  persuaded,  dear  lady  Therese^'' 
le  again  exdaimed,  retumuig  to  the  couch 

b2 
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sfter  a  pause  puinfully  distressing  to  each, 
*•  I  am  quite  convinced  that  you  are  not 
well.  Indced,  niy  friend,  you  ovemte 
your  strength';  tlie  oppressive  heat  of  the 
wcather  lias  affcctcd  your  iierves,  and  youi . 
late  indisposition  rendered  you  iinfit  fif 
the  excrtion  you  liave  tliis  evening  used. 
The  air  is,  however,  now  more  cool  than 
ordinar}%  and  it  would,  in  all  probabili^, 
be  of  Service  to  you ;  will  you  allow  mc 
to  seek  your  sistcr,  the  lady  Olivia?  sh€; 
1  am  sure,  will — " 

•*  Oh,  no,  iio!"  hastily  interrupted  Th€^ 
rcsc,  her  voicc  still  stifled  with  sobs', 
**  ^pare  mc,  my  lord,  I  beseech  you !  da 
not  sufttT  ülivia  to  bchold  niy  foUy — my 
wcaknos.s — my — my  indisposition."* 

Kitzalice  bowed,  and  both  once  more 
wcro  silent. 

"  (hvid  Gixir  mentally  exckimad  ihe 
\\Tctc1ic<l  girU  "  in  how  despicably  weak 
a  manner  am  I  acting!  what  can  Fitzalice 
think  of  niv  unaccountable,  mv  ridiculous 
conduct?'  then  hastily  drying  her  eyes, 
sho,  Avith  an  carncstness  sufficiently  violent 
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0-betray  the  öflfbrt  it  cost  her,  atteniptcd 
o join  in  conversation  witk  him,  and  again 
SBured  lum  that  her  health  waA  iinim- 
Mored—- -**  My  nerres  are,  as  you  rightly 
mijecture,^  she  added,  **  unstnuig^  by  the 
nteßae  heat  of  the  atniospbere ;  but  my 
ifiectionate  sister's  heart  would  only  be 
innecessarily  alarmed,.  were  you  to  send 
ler  hither,  until  I  have  resumed  my  wont- 
sfcomposure.  I  feel'  it  will  not  be  many 
moments  ere  my  spirits  are  again  trän- 
lliillized,  and  thcn  I  shall  with  mueh  plea^ 
nire  aceompany  her  in  a  walk,  which  will 
iindoubtedly  be  of  service  to  us  all.  Leave 
me  now,  my  lord ;  in  a  short  time  I  will 
pgoin  you ;  but,  I  beseech  you,  do  not  ac- 
juaint  my  family  with  the  depression  you 
have  witnessed,  as  it  would  merely  occa- 
non  them  needless  anxiety  and  alarm." 

Alphonso  rejoiced  to  pereeive  his  ami- 
ftble  ftiend  recovering  any  poi:tion  of  calm- 
ness,  and  astomshed  at  tiie  steady  tone  she 
bad  assumed  towards  the  conclusion  of 
these  words,  assiu-ed  her  that  he  would 
Domply  with  her  request ;  and  pressing  her 
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band  to  his  Ups,  with  a.  look  of  mingled 
tendemess  and  respect,  withdrew  fioih  the 
apartment,  more  than  ever  oonvinoed  Üiat 
his  immediate  dq>artare  fiom  Lauder- 
InnookYille  was  abeolutely  and  peranpto- 
rily  necessary. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

ff 

'l'is  likteiiiag  fear  and  dumb  amnzement  alt^^ 

^  heu  to  the  startlecl  eye  thc  siiddcn  glance- 

Appenre  farsouth  eruptive  tliit/  the  cioud, 

And  fiilloiviiig  bJuwer,  in  «iplosion  vitst, 

The  thuuder  reifes  bis  treuieudous  vuice.  ^ 

At  first  hcard  soieinn  o*er  the  verge  of  hcav'ii^. 

Ihe  tcmpest  growls;  but  ns  it  ncarer  comes, 

And  rolls  its  awful  burihen  un  the  wind, 

The  lightnings  flush  h  1  arger  curye,  and  mor« 

The  nuise  astounds,  rill  overbeml  a  sIk-  f 

Of  livid  flame  discloses  widc,  tben  shuts 

Aud  opens  wid€r>  shut»  and  o}4^is  still, 

Expansive,'  vrapping  etlier  in  a  blaze, 

Fnllowsthe  loosen*d  ag^ravuted  roar, 

£nbirgi'ng,  deep'ning,  mingl  ng  pcal  on  pe:i),    ^ 

Cru»b*d  horrible,  convuUing  heav*n  and  eurth. 

ppwo  Cornea  a  deluge  of  sonorous  hail, 

Or  pronfi-descending  ruui.     Wide  rent,  the  clonda 

Pour  a  ^hole  flood ;  and  ^er,  its  Aaine  unquench'd, 

Tb'  unconqoerable  Ilgbtning  »truimles  throiigb, 

Ragged  and  fierce,  or  in  red  t^hiriing  bulls. 

And  fires  the  mouutains  with  redoubled  rege. 

Thomson. 

[k  somewhat  less  than  half-an*hour  The- 
mse rejoined  her  friendd  in  the  saloon ;  her 
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eyes  wCTe  still  red,  and  her  cheek  bore  tlie 
traces  of  recent  tears ;  yet  her  endeavonn 
to  appear  eheerful  were  so  suooessfiil,  that 
all,  save  Alphonso  and  Olivia,  believed 
her  spirits  to  be  genuine  and  natural,  The 
count  and  eountess,  together  with  Am- 
brpise,  tenipted  by  the  cool  temperatuie 
of  the  atmosphere,  accompanied  them  in  a 
«troll  amid  the  enchanting  beauties  of  the 
surrounding  seenery ;  and  FitzaHce  took 
the  present  opportunity  of  acquainting  bis 
liospitable  and  amiable  host  of  the  neces- 
s\ty  hc  was  under  of  expediting  bis  d^ 
parture. 

The  \  enerable  count,  who  feit  for  bis 
young  friend  an  almost-parental  regard, 
would  have  combatted  his  Intention,  and 
pressed  his  longer  continuänce  amongst 
them ;  but  when  Alphonso  reminded  bim 
of  the  danger  to  which  lord  Dunalvin 
might  possibly  be  exposed,  and  öf  the 
anxiety  he  suffered  whilst  thus  uncertain 
respecting  the  present  Situation  of  his 
friends,  both  himself  and  his  eountess  feit 
the  impossibiUty  of  opposing-  his  wishes, 
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,d  however  they  desired  it,  they  forbore 

ly  longer  to  urge  bis  stay. 

Tlie  cheek  of  Therese  faded  to  aii  asliy 
tienpKi,'  as  she  listeiied  to  this  coii versa- 
ion,  and  heard  Fitzalice  name  the  second 
lay  firom  that  as  the  one  whioh  he  had  ap- 
pointed  fpr  his  departure.  Notwithstand* 
lüg  ßll  her  efibrtä  to  oonceal  her  emotions 
frcHn  the  watchful  eye  of  Olivia,  they  were 
but  too  apparent ;  yet  whilst  she  keenly 
&It  ibr  the  anguish  of  Therese,  and  sin- 
eerely '  lamented  the  loss  of  Alphonso's  so- 
dety,  tiiat  affectionate  girl  inwardly  re- 
joiced  at  his  resolution^  as  she  was  well 
ecmvinced  that  nottiing  but  time  and  ab- 
senoe  could  successfully  conquer  the  un- 
bappy  attachment  which  luidermined  at 
onee  the  health  and  spirits  of  her  &>ister. 

Therese  received  the  parting  adieus  of 
Alphcmso  with  all  the  ibrtitude  she  could 
summon  to  her  aid,  and  with  more  com- 
posure  th^i  theanxious  OUvia  had  dcemed 
it  possible  for  her  to  assume,  on  an  occa- 
sion  so  trying  and  painful.    Fitzalice,  on 

h3 
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his  part,  feit  real  reluctance  in  quitting  an 
abode  where  he  had  experienced  evary 
äpecies  of  kindness  and  attention,  which 
it  was  in  the  power  of  hospitality  and 
iriendship  tö  bestow,  and  as  he  lettaoed 
the  road  which  every  moment  drew  him 
nearer  to  Dunalvin  Abbey,  his  soul  was 
ülled  with  a  confliet  of  emotions,  as  oppo- 
site  in  their  nature  as  in  the  altemate  effect 
they  produccd  on  his  agitated  spirits;  at 
one  instant  he  yielded  unreservedly  to  the 
transport  inspired  by  the  recoUection  that 
he  was  retuniing  to  the  dear  sodety  of  his 
souVs  adored — that  fche  sil very  tones  of  her 
dulcet  voice  would  again  bless  his  deligbt- 
ed  ear — and  that  the  soft  endearments,  the 
inestimable  enjoyments  of  mutual  love  and 
ccnfidence,  would  render  him  once  more 
the  liappiest  of  men — "  Yet,"  he  would 
mentiüly  add,  "  how  will  her  gentle  bö- 
sem endure  the  panginflicted  on  it  by  the 
mysterious  disappearance  of  her  unhappy 
brother !  ah,  my  Ceraphine !  will  not  the 
ill-success  of  my  mission  reciprocally  damp 
the  rapture  of  our  meeting  ?" 
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Therese  too,  the  beautiful,  tlie  amiable 
Therese,  almoot  incessantly  haunted  bis 
imagination,  She  appeared  before  bis 
.mind'ji  eye,  as  wben  first,  witb  a  beart 
Yoid  of  care,  and  a  person  glowing  witb 
all  the  captivating  ebarms  of  bealtb  and 
knreliness,  be  had  Vebeld  ber  springing  to 
the  emfaraoe  of  ber  long-absent  brother. 
At  that  period  Tberese  was  gay,  animated» 
and  happy,  as  sbe  was  good  and  engagiiig 
-^low,  alas!  bow  cbanged!  ber  virtues» 
her  aecomplisbroents»  indeed  remainedr 
but  tbat  encbanting  vivacity  whicb  bad 
endeared  ber  to  all,  no  longer  enlivened 
ber  beauteous  countenance — ber  pcace  of 
mind  was  fled — her  enjoyment  of  existence 
destroyed,  and  be,  be  alone,  the  cause  of 
dl  this  mkery. 

Entirely  cngrossed  by  tbese  distressing 
reflections,  Fitzalice  beheld,  with  an  un- 
heedful  eye,  the  various  ebarms  of  the 
country  through  whicb  he  passed,  neither 
did  be  regard  the  lowering  appearance  of 
the  beavens,  whicb,  together  with  tlie  suf- 
focating  sultriness  of  the  air,  seemcd  to  por- 
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tend  an  approaching  storm.  His  steed, 
unguided  by  his  band,  proceeded  slowly 
along  tlie  first  road  that  presented  itself ; 
wbilst  Gilbert,  ever  watchfuUy  attentive, 
and  respectfully  careful  not  to- Interrupt 
the  reveries  of  bis  lord,  silently  foUowed 
at  a  small  distance,  tili  tbe  sbades  of  night 
began  to  dose  around^  and  tbe  murmuring 
of  distant  tbunder,  aecompanied  by  flasbes 
of  ligbtning,  as  yet  faint  tbougb  frequent, 
pointed  out  to  bim  tbe  necessity  of  scek- 
ing  some  abode,  wbitber  tbey  migbt  pass 
tbe  nigbt,  and  sbelter  tbemselves  from  the 
fury  of  tbe  tempest. 

Fitzalice,  wben  aroiised  by  bis  faithfui 
attendant  to  n  sense  of  tbeir  unpleasant 
Situation,  perceived,  witb  considerablevex- 
ation,  tbat  be  bad  unconscioiisly  wandered 
from  tbe  beaten  traek,  and  found  hhnself, 
instead  of  pursuing  tbe  road  wbicb  pointed 
north,  entangled  in  tbe  intricades  of  a  fo- 
rest— a  comer  of  wbicb  be  ougbt  only  to 
luive  crossed. 

Tbe  darkness  wliicb  surrounded  tbem 
was  augmented  by  tbe  tbick  foliage  and 
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overlianging  branclies  of  ancient  and  enor- 
mous  trees,  long  sufTered  to  flourish  undis- 
turbed  by  the  hand  of  man,  but  which 
now»  at  eveiy  step,  impeded  their  progress; 
and  at  length,  as  thcy  had  nearly  readied 
the  boundary  of  tlie  forest,  entirely  inter-  * 
oepted  their  path.  The  rain  feil  in  tor- 
rents,  and  each  instant  the  violence  of  the. 
Storni  increased ;  but  it  was  in  vain  that 
Alphmiso  endeavoured,  by  the  flashes  of 
Uue  flame  which  incessantly  rendered  the 
horrors  of  their  Situation  visible,  to  dis- 
oover  some  habitation,  beneath  whose  roof 
Gilbert  and  himself  might  obtain  refuge ; 
no  human  abode  appeared  in  sight — a 
dreary  waste  alone  lay  beyond  the  forest. 
Both  were  entirely  unaequainted  with 
that  part  of  the  country;  and  after  much 
deliberation  it  was  determined  that,  as 
tfaey  might  probably  inerease  their  difB-  < 
Gulties  by  either  attemptmg  to  retum  or 
to  advance,  should  the  tempest  not  spee- 
dily  subside,  all  they  eould  do  was  to  re- 
main  in  their  present  Situation,  until  the 
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break  of  mom  should  enable  them  to  dis- 
Cover  and  to  regain  the  high  road. 

Having  fastened  their  terrified  hcH'ses  to 
a  neighbouring  tree,  they  watched  with 
anxiety  the  appearance  of  the  atmospher^ 
hoping  tlutt  each  convukioji  of  the  eLements 
might  prove  the  last.  Still  nothing  was 
to  be  Seen  but  the  fierce  and  livid  sheeis 
of  flame,  whieh  momaitarily  threatmed 
destruction  to  every  object  they  enooun* 
tered — ^nothing  to  be  heard  save  the  thun- 
der's  terrific  roar,  now  rolling  immediatdy 
over  their  heads  with  deafening  and  treu 
mendous  peals,  now  dyjiig  away  in  hol- 
low  murmurs,  reverberated  and  lengthen- 
ed  amongst  the  overgrown  trees  whidb 
clothed  the  forest 

The  scene  wa$  awfiil,  and  caloilated  tc 
excite  in  the  thinking  mind  ideas  of .  the 
most  s^rious  and  important  nature;  yet 
'Alphonso,  whose  oonsdenoe  prcsented  no 
Images  calculated  to  inspire  his  bosom  with 
dismay,  nor  to  render  the  probable  ap- 
proach  of  death  insupportable,  beheld  its 
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horrors  unmoved,  and  on  his  own  account 
i&lt  litde  concem,  although  his  heart,  ever 
fieeliiig^y  alive  to  th^  wants  c^others,  griev- 
ed  to  observe  the  dripping  and  comfortless 
coadhion  af  his  oompanion,  who,  exhaust- 
edafike  with  heat,  fatigue,  and  hunger, 
hj  Btretched  at  the  foot  of  a  tree,  and 
Innied  in  a  profound  repose. 

Hie  train  of  teflectioiis  to  which  the 
aeene  befbre  him  gave  rise^  prevented 
FHasalice  from  foUowing  the  example  of 
his'  wearied  attendant  He  cahnly  con- 
templated  the  furious  conflict  of  contend- 
ing  dements,  and  his  soul  expanded  in 
adoration  of  that  Being,  who  &t  a  word 
oould  suspend  the  raging  of  the  tempest, 
and  restore  the  face  of  nature  to  tranquil- 
Uty — "  And  oh,  how  glorious,  how  conso- 
ktory,''  pursued  the  youthful  moralist, "  is 
.  the  eonviction  I  at  this  moment  experience, 
that  the  creature  thou,  Ahnighty  Father, 
hast  formed  to  adore  and  worship  thee,  is 
no  less  ander  thy  divine  protection  at  this 
moment  of  peril,  than  when  siurounded 
by  oomforts  and  luxuries  l  in  every  situa^ 
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ticMi,  every  circumstance,  wilt  thou  Cover 
with  the  shadow  of  tliy  wing  the  being 
who  with  sincerity  invokes  thine  aid»  and 
with  confidence  relies  on  thy  support" 

* 

Such  were  tlie  reflections,  such  the  sen- 
satiohs  of  the  truly  pious  aud  exoeUent 
Alphonso;  and  they  occupied  his  mind 
until  the  violence  of  the  tempest  had  n^eailj 
expended  itself,  when,  unable  to  resist  the 
iiifluence  of  skep,  he  sunk  on  the  ground^ 
and  soon,  in  imaginatioii,  found  Himself 
transported  to  the  presence  of  his  Gera- 
phine. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 


l»^»»»#4»##»^l##»*» 


- 1: 


As  fitNii  the  Ittoe  of  heav'n  the  shatter'd  clocids 
'    Tbaiokooiis  rovo,  tV  intermiiuible  sky 
7-'ttiUiiiier  swdls,  and  o'er  the  world'ezpands 
^  .  A.'pwwr  «Mre.    Tlirö*  the  lighten*d  air 

A  liig^r  lustre  and  a  clearer  cahn 

IlUfittive  tremble ;  whüe,  as  if  iu  sign  ; 
1  ti .  Of  tboger  past,  a  glittering  robe  of  joj, 
'  Stt  off  abundant  ty  tlte  jollow  ray, 

luvest  the  fieldsyaiid  nature  smiles  rtviv'd.  Tbovsoit. 


When  morning  breoks  none  earlier  rousVi  thao  sbe, 
Wben  pendant  drops  fiül  glittVing  from  the  tree; 
Bot  nought  her  rayleas  melaucboly  cheen^ 
Or  aooths  her  breast^  er  stops  her  streamiog  tears; 
Her  matted  locks  onorolimented  flow^ 
Ckspiog  her  knees^  and  waving  to  and  fro ; 
'Her  head  bowed  down  her  fiided  cbeek  to  hide — 
A  piteoua  moumer.  Bloomficld. 


Teil,  if  thou  canst,  the  sum  of  sorrows  there; 

Mark  the  fixt  gaze,  the  wild  and  frenzied  glarc, 

Xbe  rack  of  thought,  and  frceziiigs  of  despair.  Rogebs.. 

rH£  voices  of  a  thousand  plunied  choris« 
ers  were  raised  to  welcome  the  retum  of 
iuiora«     A  clear  azure  overspread  thQ 
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face  Ol"  tlie  vaulted  heavens;  and  a  Irans-     — 

parciit  air,  piire  as  fragraiit,  liad  succeed^ i 

the  dense  vapoure  of  the  preceding  even — ^ 
ing,  whcn  Fitzalice  awoke  ironi  the  bliss— J 
ful  delusion  whicii  the  vLsions  of  the  night:^ 
had  prcscnted  to  his  fanc}'i  biit  whn  shalBH 
describe  tlie  astoaishmeiit  he  experieitced  „^1 
on  belioldJng  the  figure  of  a  beautiful  wo — 
man  btndiiig  over  liini,  and  rogarding  hj^s 
featurcs  with  appareiit  curiowty  aiid  eai- — 
nestiifsb !  For  some  moments  he  believec3l 
himsclf  still  under  the  iiifluence  of  sieep  ■ 
but  some  iiidistinct  words  which  issuec^ 
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the  heavens  with  one  ann,  whilst  with  the 
other  she  laked  his  in  the  same  direction 
-— ••  There  is  my  way — ^there  have  I  tiaoed 
my  path;  see,  'tis  of  bumished  gold;  it 
seems  a  glorious  and  easy  road ;  but  you 
miiat  not  trust  appearances.  I  have  found 
my  joumey  long  and  toilsome — can  you 
teil  me  when  I  shall  reach  its  end  ?  for  my 
love,  my  murdered  love,  dwells  there.  I 
often  call  him  to  me,  but  he  answers  nof 
Tfaen  suddenly  dropping  the  handx>f  Fitz- 
alice, and  folding  her  arms  across  her  ho* 
som,  she  added,  regarding  him  with  a 
steä&sjt  look  of  wild  dejection — '*  He  is 
dead,  but  I  cannot  weep — ^he  is  gone,  for 
ever  gone,  but  I  cannot  follow,  They  teil 
me  I  am  mad — ah,  would  that  I  were !" 

Alphonso  perceived  that  the  lovely  fe- 
male  by  whom  he  was  addressed  was  in- 
deed  deranged ;  and  as  he  gazed  on  her 
highly-interesting  though  disordered  as- 
pect,  his  eye  grew  humid  with  the  manly 
tear  of  compassionate  sympathy.  Her  form 
was  above  the  common  height,  and  though 
wasted  nearly  to  a  sliadow,  its  every  mo- 
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tion  was  eminently  graceful ;  her  feaüitesr 
tdo  were  regularly  beautifiil,  and  her  ooun- 
tenance,  every  moment  changing  from 
wildness  to  serenity,  bore  in  it«  every  €x- 
pression,  ivhether  vacant  or  intelligent, 
animated  or  dejected;  an  interest  which 
powerfuUy  affected  the  feelings»  and  eiv- 
gaged  the  sympathy  of  every  heart  at  aO 
susoeptible  of  the  generous  emotions  of 
pity  and  humanity. 

The  loose  white  garb  in  which  her  wast- 
ed  form  was  wrapped  was  coarse  tliough 
clean,  yet  there  was  an  air  of  dignity  and 
elegance  in  lier  manner,  which  bespoke  her 
of  superior  rank ;  and  Fitzalice^  supposing 
her  to  be  the  mistress  of  some  neighbour- 
ing  mansion,  who  had  eluded  the  vigi- 
lance  of  her  friends,  endeavoured  to  per- 
suade  her  to  retum  home,  perceiving,-  as 
he  did,  that  her  garments  were  completely 
wet,  and  dreading  kvSt  the  damp  clothes 
and  dewy  grass  on  which  she  had  seated 
herseif,  might  prove  of  seriously-injurious 
consequence  to  her  health. 

His  benevolent  efforts,  however,  were 
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municoeflßfiiL  The  fiur  inaniac  replied  not 
to  -lus  entreati^ ;  but  whoUy  abfiorbed  by 
the^nfused  recoUeetionof  forraer  suffer- 
iDgs  she  appeared  to  retain,  seemed  no 
longor  ooiisdous  of  bis  presence.  In  this 
ferpkadng  Situation  Alphonso  j*eniaiued 
aereval  nünutes,  uncertain  in  what  man- 
Bar  to  act  The  b^ievoient  impulse  of 
bis  humane  heart  forbade  him  to  leaVe  the 
mtenesting  unknown,  yet  he  Mras  whoHy 
Ignorant  where  to  seek  her  friends,  or  whi- 
ther  to  conduct  her.  His  embarrassment 
was,  .however,  at  length  relieved  by  the 
appearance  of  an  ancient  female,  who,  with 
all  the  haste  her  infirmities  would  admit, 
advanced  towards them from a smallgreen 
winding  path,  which-Fitzalicehad  not  be- 
fixre  perceived,  on  account  of  the  thick  en- 
tangled  foliage,  which.completely  obscured 
it  firom  a  superficial  Observation. 

"  Winny,  my  tear  Winny,"  cried  tlie 
dd  woman,  **  here  you  are;  thank  Cot 
Ahnighty,  I  have  fount  you  at  last !  oh 
tear!  oh  tear !  how  coult  you  make  me  so 
uhhappy  ?  and  here  you  sit  on  tbis  tamp 
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CTBsSj  and  unter  these  tripping  potighs,  to 
catch  your  teath  of  colt"  TBen,  for  the 
first  time,  perceiving  Alphonso,  she  sa- 
luted  him  with  much  respect;  andon  hear- 
ing  that  he  had  lost  his  road,  and  being  en- 
tangled  in  the  intricacies  of  the  forest,  had 
ibund  himself  eompelled  to  pass  the  night 
in  that  Situation,  she  entreated  that  Gil- 
bert and  himself  would  accompany  her 
home,  and  accept  of  such  refreshment  and 
such  accommodation  as  her  cottage  could 
afford. 

Fitzalice  thankfuUy  acquiesced  in  her 
hospitable  ofFer,  not  only  in  order  to  allay 
the  uneomfortable  sensations  of  wet  and 
hunger,  which  he  began  to  feel  to  a  pain- 
ful  degree,  but  also  from  an  anxious  desire 
to  leam  more  of  the  iiiteresting  maniac's 
history ;  and  the  old  woman  led  the  way 
to  her  humble  dwelling,  expressing  as  he 
went  the  most  apprehensive  imeasiness, 
lest  "  her  tear  Winny"  should  receive  any 
injury  from  her  wet  clothes,  and  the  incle- 
ment  weather  to  which  she  had  exposed 
herseif. 
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**  Whnt  coold  possess  you,  my  chilt,**  she 
cried,  ^  to  leave  your  ped  so  soon,  and  wan- 
ber  apout  the  forest;  when  it  pour^t  with 
(■in?  my  poor  Cadwallader  and  I  we^ 
dmost  ti8trBctet.-^Fut,  alas  T  she  added, 
tumiiig  io  Alphonso,  "  it  has  pleas*t  the 
Akoighly  to  tisörter  the  tear  cretur's  pram ; 
pdbr  aoul !  she  is  quite  pesite  herseif-— she 
biows  not  what  she  toes." 

The  cSA  woman's  tears  coursed  each 
other  down  her  furrowed  cheek,  and  her 
ftuditCMT  was  scaroely  less  affected ;  but  Wi- 
nifred»  still  inattentive  to  all  that  passed, 
and  whoUy  unconsdous  of  the  emotions 
har  pitiaUe  Situation  excited,  mechanically 
foDowed  in  silence,  her  arms  still  crossed 
upcm  her  bosom»  her  long  raven  tresses 
hänging  in  wet  imd  dishevelled  ringlets 
aboul;  her  Shoulders,  and  the  wild  beauty 
of  her  large  deep  blue  eye,  altemately  ex- 
ptessive  of  vaeant  inanity,  acute  anguish, 
calm  despair,  or  soft  and  pensive  melan- 
choly. 

The  interest  her  sad  condition  had  in- 
apSred  in  the  bosom  of  Fitzalice  momen- 
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tarily  increased,;  as  well  as  Ifis  curiositj  to 
learn  &rther  particulars  respecting  her  his- 
tory.  From  the  con versation  addressed 
to  her  by  the  old  woman,  he  had  reason 
to  suppose  tliem  connected  by  the  dosest 
ties  of  affinity ;  yet  was  it  possible  to  be- 
believe  that  the  beautiful  Wmifred,  who 
even  in  madness  preserved  a  distinguished 
air  of  grace,  far  beyond  the  generality  even 
of  high-bom  dames — whose  features  were 
no  less  noble  than  lovely — and  whose  lan- 
guage,  from  the  few  distinct  words  he  had 
heard  her  utter,  seeraed  correct  and  ele- 
gant— was  it  possible  to  believe  this  inte- 
resting  creature  the  daughter  of  an  illite- 
rate  Welch  peasant?  this  point  he  deter- 
mined  to  ascertain,  and  tiiming  to  the  old 
woman,  inquired  if  she  were  the  motha* 
of  the  unfortunate  Winny  ? 

The  dame  regarded  him  some  moments 
in  doubtful  silence ;  but  on  his  repeating 
the  interrogation»  with  sonxe  hesitation 
replied-^"  There  is  a  something  apout  you 
which  teils  me  I  neet  not  fear  to  entrust 
you  with  the  little  I  know  of  the  tear 
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soul's  history ;  ant  I  am  the  more  willing,  as 
you  are  the  only  strancher  $he  has  ever  en- 
turet  to  see  since  she  lost  her  reason ;  in- 
teet  we  seltom  peholt  aiiy  poty  but  our- 
selves,  unless  it  pe  trafellers  who  sometimes 
lose  their  way  in  this  forest,  and  inquire 
the  roat  at  our  cottage,  M^hich  Cadwallad^ 
ap  Glammogan  is  always  reaty  ant  wilüng 
to  shew  them.  Put  if  I  may  pe  so  polt, 
I  should  pe  clat  to  know  who  I  am  speak- 
ing  to,  pefore  I  make  any  ti«closiires ." 

It  was  now  Alphonso's  turn  to  hesitate, 
for  he  perceived  that  the  old  woman  had 
at  present  no  idea  of  hiß  rank,  and  he  was 
too  much  pleased  ^vith  her  native  good- 
ness  of  heart  and  honest  simplicity,  to 
create  in  her,  by  a  discovery  of  his  real  Si- 
tuation, that  awkward  Sensation  of  restraint 
ever  experienced  by  a  humble  eottager 
in  th6  presence  of  a  superior.  Giving 
therefore  a  sign  to  Gilbert,  signifying  that 
he  did  not  wish  to  make  himself  known, 
lie  merely  replied  that  he  was  an  inhabi« 
tant  of  the  north  of  England,  who,  in  tra- 

VOL-  II.  I 
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velling  from  London  towarda  his  bon 
hfid  beeil  benighted  in  the  Storni  oft 
preceding  evening ;  and  witl)  this  ans» 
the  unsuspicious  daine  appeared  entirc 
■atisfied. 

They  tiad  iiow  cntered  the  cottag 
whose  extreme  cleanUness  and  neatna 
was  indeed  its  chief  boast ;  but  this  recom 
inendution  ]>osscssed  great  weight  in  & 
estimation  of  Alphonso.  Cadwallader  Sj 
(llfimmogun,  tlio  grey-headed  host,  wha 
he  perceived  his  wife  approaching,  acccm 
paiiicd  by  their  lost  sheep  and  two  stran 
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«f  tlift  iMraier  in  whidi  her  intellects  be* 

*  Ware  I  aarared,"  leplied  up  Glammo- 
guü^  <•  of  your  secfesy»  and  that  of  your 
CPwpanmn,  ra^ecting  the  litde  I  can 
«mnuHEncote  lektive  to  our  dear  Wini- 
fliad^  miflfi»feuneb  I  should  have  ik)  objec- 
tkm  10  gcatify  your  curioflity ;  but  I  never 
Qould  forgivemyself  if  any  cakmify  shoiü^ 
owuigto  my  imprudence,  hereafter  befid 
bor;  fiir  if  die  were  ray  own,  I  oould  not 
kive  bor  üiore  tenderly." 

^  With  my  life  will  I  answer  for  the 
diacaretion  of  both,''  Alphonso  emphati- 
oally  exdaimed. 

The  hcmest  Welchman  regarded  bim 
sisedbstly,  and  then,  as  though  satisfied 
vüb  theresultof  bis  scrutiny,  dedared 
that  he  bad  no  longer  any  besitation-  in 
oenfiding  to  bim  the  relation  he  so  much 
derirad  to  bear. 

^  Put  we  will  not  talk  upon  an  empty 
stomacfa»"  interrupted  the  old  woman,  set- 
tingy  aaabe  spoke^  a  wooden  bowlof  creani# 

i2 
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a  brown  loaf,  and  some  small  osier  baskets 
fiUed  with  nuts,  strawberries^  and  ehernes» 
upon  an  oaken  table.  "  Now,^  «he  conti- 
nued,  placing  herseif  on  a  bench,  and  nu>- 
tioning  to  the  rest  to  foUow  her  example, 
'^  now  WC  will  eat  some  preak&st,  and 
liuncry  enough  you  are,  no  doubt ;  eat  ant 
pe  welcome ;  we  have  plenty  of  fruit  in  the 
carten,  tliank  Cot,  ant  when  this  is  eone^ 
Cadwallader  will  fetch  us  more." 

i^itzalice  accepted  the  unpolished,  l>ut 
sincere  and  cordial  rnvitation  of  tlie  hos- 
pitable  dame,  and  eat,  with  a  relish  almost 
before  unknown,  the  simple  fare  she  pro- 
vided  for  his  entertainment  Gilbert 
would  have  stood,  oiit  of  respect  to  his 
lord,  but  a  look  from  Alphonso  prevented 
liim  from  following  the  impulse  of  his 
wishes ;  and  seating  himself  in  obedience 
to  it,  he  partook,  with  a  similar  appetite, 
of  the  refreshment  of  which  both  had  stood 
so  greatly  in  nöed. 

As  she  removed  the  remains  of  their  ru- 
ral'feast  from  the  table,  the  old  woman  re- 
minded  her  husband  of  his  promise,  who. 
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eastihg  a  look  füll  of  tendemess  ancF  pitjr 
en  the  poor  maniac,  and  passing  his  hraw- 
ny  hand  across  his  eyer,  hegm  his  redtaE 
in  the  fbllowing  wotdB.  . 
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Siy  sister  about  this  time,  and,  strudk  with 
her  beauty»  made  immediate  proposals  of 
marriage  to  my  parents,  which  were  joy- 
fiilly  accepted,  the  match  being  far  beycmd 
wliat  she  had  any  right  to  expect ;  and  I 
confess  it  was  without  very  great  sor- 
low  that  I  beheld  her  depaitnre  fixnn  tfae 
j>ome  which  her  ill-hiunour  and  wiangüng 
disposition  had  long  rendered  miseraUe  to 
me. 

"  After  the  marriage  of  Rachel  we  once 
nipre  lived  in  a  quiet  and  peaceable  man- 
ner ;  and  the  first  real  misfortune  I  suffered 
for  many  years  was  the  death  of  my  mo* 
ther,  wl^o,  dear  good  woman,  breathed  her 
last  sigh  in  my  ahns.  She  had  always 
lovpd  me  the  best  of  her  children,  and  par- 
ticularly  prided  herseif  on  having  taught 
me  to  speak  English  as  well  as  a  native. 
She  was  fondly  attached  to  her  own  comi- 
try,  and  would  often  dedare  with  delight 
that  I  had  npthing  of  a  Welchman  about 
me  but  my  name.  My  father  survived 
her  but  a  few  months,  and  as  my  sister 


THE  WIFE  OP  FITZALICR  177 

*was  already  so  handsomely  provided  for» 
on  his  decease  he  lefl  the  whole  of  bis  pro- 
perty  to  me. 

**  I  was  now  considered  by  my  neigh* 
boura  BS  a  wealthy  man,  and  the  girls  of 
the  village  strove  amongst  theinselves 
nvhkh  oould  appear  to  the  greatest  advao» 
tagein  -my  eyes ;  but  I  Uked  none  of  them» 
and  resolved  not  to  marry  tiU  I  met  vnüx 
aome  virtuoüs  and  modest  youhk  womam 
,«,myn,tod. 

*•  I  was  one  evemng  returning  through 
the  village  home  from  my  work,  when,  at 
the  door  of  one  of  the  cottages,  I  beheld  a 
giii  wringing  her  hands  in  agony»  and 
aobfaing  as  though  her  heart  would  break. 
I  immediately  crossed  the  road,  and  in- 
quired  the  cause  of  her  sorrow ;  but  when 
she  lifted  up  her  face,  all  bathed  as  it  was 
in  tears,  I  thought  I  had  never  before  seen 
any  one  so  beautiful.  The  young  woman 
fm  some  minutes  wept  so  bitterly,  that  she 
found  it  impossible  to  answer  me ;  but  I 
at  lengtK  understood  that  her  grandmo- 
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dying ;  and  ttiat  althougfa  Judy 
ly  liriffitb,  tbe  oifner  of  the  cottage,  faad 
kindly  taken  them  in,  they  liad  no  money 
to  buy  her  any  thing  oomf(ntable,  and  that 
ihe  was  literally  starving. 

^I  requested  to  see  the  poorwoman, 
and  bcheld  her  indeed  on  the  point  of 
death,  scaroely  sensible,  and  tinaUe  to  sg- 
tiify  her  wants,  save  by  feebly  raising  her 
arm  to  her  mouth.  Not  an  instant  I  per- 
ceived  was  to  be  lost,  and  flying  home,  I, 
«s  speedily  as  possible,  retumed  with  some 
fruit  and  a  small  flask  of  cordial,  made  some 
years  before  by  my  poor  mother.  The  dy- 
ing woman  with  difficulty  swallowed  a  few 
drops  of  this  and  some  of  the  fruit,  which 
however  restored  to  her  the  use  of  speech, 
find,  beckoning  her  grandchild  to  her  b^- 
side,  she  pronouneed  her  blessing,  and 
thanked  her  for  her  uniformly  good  and 
dutiful  behayiour. 

*  I  feel,'  she  continued,  in  a  faint  voic^ 
•  that  I  have  but  a  very  few  minutes  to 
live ;  but  you,  Winny,  must  never  oease 
to  pray  for  this  kind-hearted  man,  whose 
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cfaaritable  attention»  have  sootlied  the  last 
hours  of  your  dy ing  grandmother.' 

*^  After  slie  had  pronounced  these  words, 
the  poor  woman  feU  into  a  heavy  Stupor, 
from  which  she  never  recovered ;  and  Wi- 
nifred,  when  she  percehred  that  her  only 
friend  was  indeed  no  niore,  remained  for 
several  days  in  a  State  of  inconsolable  grief» 
Vor  my  own  part,  I  eonfess  I  oould  get  no 
rest  day  nor  night,  for  thinking  of  the 
pretty  orphan,  whose  dutifiil  attendance 
on  her  aged  parent,  and  whose  innocent 
expressions  of  gratitude  to  me,  made  so 
deep  an  impression  on  my  heart,  that  as 
soon  as  slie  had  recovered  her  spirits,  I 
made  her  my  wife,  in  spite  of  the  seofft 
and  jeers  of  my  neiglibours,  who  all  of 
them,  excepting  the  benevolent  Judy  ap 
Grk&th,  thought  fit  to  blame  my  choice. 
I  have,  howevei;  never  repented  it,**  coii» 
tinued  the  honest  Cadwallader,  gazing  af- 
iectionately  on  the  gratified  danie,  wliose 
swimming  eyes  testified  the  grateful  emo- 
tions  her  worthy  husband's  eulogium  had 
ex(3ted« 
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soms  of  tlicso  poor,  bat  r 
tagers. 

"  The  birth  of  a  fine  little 
ap  Gl^mmogan,  '^  greatly 
happincss;  every  thiiig  be 
seemed  to  thrivc,  and  our  li 
mained  undisturbcd,  notwi 
qiiaiTcls  and  jealousics  wli 
took  place  betwccn  the 
Welch,  Deborali  becanie  c 
beautil  iil ;  we  took  every  ) 
her  as  good  as  she  was  hau 
the  age  of  nineteen,  I  ney 
cepting  her  mother,  a  you: 
amiable  and  lovely. 

**  Rachel  liad  never  reo 
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fiiend,  Judy  ap  Griffith,  alone  made  aiiy 
Impression  on  her  affectibns;  we  belield 
her  preference  with  unfeigned  delight,  for 
my  Winifred  never  for  a  moment  forgot 
the  obligations  she  owed  his  mother;  and 
this  was  the  best  opportunity  we  could 
ever  have  of  repaying  her  former  kuid- 
ness. 

•*  By  the  utmost  exertions  of  my  in- 
dustry,  I  had  saved  sufficient  to  set  the 
youngcouple  up  in  a  little  farm  on  their 
marriage;  this  present,  however,  I  in- 
tended  as  a  surprise,  and  resolved  not  to 
teil  Llewellyn  of  my  purpose  until  the 
day  of  his  union  with  my  ehild. 

**  It  was  one  of  the  coldest  evenings  I 
ever  remember,  that,  having  finished  our 
work,  we  were  seated  round  a  blazing 
fire,  and,  together  with  Llewellyn  and  his 
mother,  enjoying  the  comfortable'  meal 
my  wife  had  prepared  for  us;  Deborah 
had  consented  on  the  foUowing  week  to 
give  her  band  to  her  lover,  and  a  happiec 
group  than  ourselves  never  were  assem- 
iied  together.    Alas !  we  littie  imagined 
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how  soon  our  peaoe  was  to  be  destroyed : 
but  God's  will  be  done !  bis  chastiseinents 
are  intended  to  better  our  heaits,  and  we, 
ES  well  as  tbe  rest  of  bis  creatures,  have 
faad  oar  sbare. 

^  A  loud  knoddng  at  tbe  door,  acoom- 
panied  by  a  heavy  groan,  at  lengtb  dis- 
turbed  our  mirth,  and  caused  us  all  to 
ittart  fixMn  our  seats;  we  listened .  atten- 
tively,  and  almost  immediately  heeitd  it 
repeated,  wbilst  a  voiee  feebly  exclaimed 
— •  For  God's  sake  let  me  in,  or  I  shall 
die!  Oh,  hnve  pity  on  a  wretched  tnu 
vellerr 

"  The  voiee  became  so  weak,  as  he  pro- 
fiounced  these  words,  that  they  were 
scarcely  distinguishaWe ;  but  we  had  heard 
enough  to  understand  that  some  unfbrtu- 
nate  being  stood  in  need  of  our  assistance» 
and  Llewellyn,  ever  the  first  to  suceour 
the  distressed,  ran  to  the  door,  which  he 
<^>ened,.  and  we  beheld  a  man,  apparentJy 
lifeless,  stretched  on  the  ground;  with 
my  md  he  nused  the  body,  and  we  ob» 
flerved    with  faorror,  that  the  snow  on 
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wkich  he  had  laid  was,  in  mtsay  pUioes» 
9takied  with  the  blood  that  still  tridded 
fixxm  a  large  «nd  deep  gadi  in  the  badk 
pait  of  his  head.  Thifi  disoovery  increaaed 
onr  oompassion ;  we  plaoed  him  upon  % 
bed,  and  Judyand  I>eborah  assisted  mj 
wife  in  preparing  cordiak  and  restoratives, 
whilst  Llewellyn  and  I  bound  up  his 
wonnd. 

**  All  that  night  we  watdied  by  the 
bedside  of  the  stranger,  and  had  the  hap^ 
pkiess,  on  the  following  morning,  of  find'^ 
ing  him  suffidently  recovered  to  talk  with- 
<mt  dif&eulty,  though  the  quantity  of 
btood  he  had  lost  rendered  him  tpo  weak 
to  rise;  he  expressed  the  utmost  gratitude 
fer  our  Services,  which  had  saved  his  life, 
he  fattving  been  attacked,  as  he  infbnned 
118,  by  ruffians,  who  robbed  and  woutided 
faiin  at  a  Short  distantefitnn  llie  village; 
lie  had  but  just  strength  enongh  kft  to 
cnwl  to  our  door,  where,  but  fbr  the  as» 
wtanoe  we  rendered  him,  he  must  ha^e 
inevitably  perished. 

^  Beveral  days  and  we^  passedaway. 
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during  which  the  wounded  man  perfectly 
reoovered  his  health  and  str^igth ;  still  he 
did  not  make  any  mention  of  leaving  us ; 
and  my  wife  and  I  began  to  be  rather  un» 
easy,  for  we  thought  that  our  girl  seemed 
less  kind  than  usual  to  the  virtuous  Lle» 
wellyn ;  and  that  Richard  Brackley,  such 
was  his  name— " 

As  the  honest  ap  Glammogan  pronouiw 
ced  these  words,  his  interesting  charge» 
who  had  hitherto  remained  inattentive  to 
all  that  passed,  and  contentedly  employed 
in  weaving  a  band  of  straw,  started  fix>m 
her  seat;  with  a  countenance  expressive 
of  the  utmost  horror,  she  flew  to  the  old 
woman,  and  throwing  her  arms  around 
her  neck,  hid  her  face  in  her  bosom — 
"  Oh  save,  save  me  from  the  rufiian  Brack- 
ley !"  she  wildly  exdaimed,  pressing,  as 
though  for  protection,  still  closer  to  the 
astonished  and  affrighted  dame ;  **  see,  see 
he  comes ! — ^he  drags  me  to  destructicm  { 
Ah,  save  me,  save  me  from  his  dreaded 
power  r 

So  violeat  was  the  agitation  of  the  poor 
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maniacy  that  it  was  with  the  utmort  diffi- 
culty  her  kind  nurse^  as^ted  by  ap  Glam* 
mogaiv  could  prevent  her  fix)m  sinking 
on  the  floor,  overwhelmed  and  exhausted 
lay  iome,  to  them  unaccountable,  terror. 
She  was,  however,  after  many  ineffectual 
e£forts  to  calm  the  violeiit  perturbation  of 
)ier  spirits»  conveyed  to  bed ;  and  the  af- 
fectionate  Wmifred  having  belield  her 
composed  to  sleep,  retumed,  drowned  m 
tears,  to  her  guests,  whose  moistened  eyes 
testified  the  sympathy  and  mterest  the 
lovely  unfortunate's  emotion  had  excited, 

More  than  ever  eager  to  leam  the  par- 
ticulars  of  her  history,  Alphonso,  with 
muehr  eamestness,  inquired  the  cause  of 
her  appearing  so  greatly  alarmed  at  the 
mention  of  Richard  Brackley 's  name  ? 

**  Alas!'*  replied  the  peasant,  *^  I  ean 
give  you  no  reason  for  the  stränge  eflTect 
it  has  produced,  and  am  as  mach  asto* 
nished  at  it  as  yourself ;  but  now  I  recol- 
lect,"  he  added,  tuming  to  his  wife,  "  our 
poor  dear  child  was  once  before  affected 
nearly  in  the  same  manner^  when  I  acci* 
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dentaRy  q^ke  of  h'.m;  periisps  at  some 
p^iod  of  her  life  she  too  may  have  sruffered 
firom  his  villimy,  sinoe  his  T^y  name  even 
Bow  can  terriiy  her  so  dread&lly ;  fcft  our* 
aehres,  God  knowi^  we  have  reason  enough 
to  think  <m  it  with  horrorr 

Fitzalioe,  with  looks  of  deep  and  sinceie 
intereet,  beeought  the  honest  Wddiman  to 
tontimie  his  narrative ;  and  wijHng  fiom 
his  eye  the  drop  of  sensiUfity,  arising  at 
«nee  from  the  sonroe  of  sympathy  tot  an- 
other^s  sorrows,  and  a  keen  recoQection  of 
his  own,  he  thus  resumed  its  thread. 

•*  I  beliere  I  was  saying  that  my  Wini- 
fred  and  I  began  to  be  uneasy  at  the  con« 
tinued  stay  of  Brackley,  whose  attentions 
to  Deborah  were  too  pointed  to  remain 
long  unnotieed;  and  we  also  observed, 
with  grief  and  indignation,  that  the  vir- 
tuous  and  faithful  Llewellyn  ap  Griffitii, 
who  had  formerly  possessed  her  wannest 
affections,  was  now  frequently  neglected, 
and  treated  with  the  most  ungrateful  and 
cruel  contempt. 

Tor  a  considerable  time  I  believed  the 
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diild  I  stiH  tenderly  «loved  inciqNMe  of  se- 
rfamaly  prefening  ane  so  very  inferior  ix^ 
every  respect  to  my  finrourite  Lkwellyn ; 
one  too  wiio  was  nearly  as  öld  w  myself» 
and  the  native  of  anothor  oountry.  Bat 
hdr  eöndiict,  together  witii  that  of  Brack- 
ley,  at  length  really  alarmed  me;  andl 
reiölved,  as  the  only  method  to  süenoe  the 
fean  of  my  heart,  to  see  her  immediately 
tbewifeofapGriffidi. 

*  Deborah/  I  said  to  her  one  day,  when 
I  had  an  opportunity  of  speaking  to  het 
aione,  *  Deborah,  I  am  gready  £q[^eased 
at  your  late  conduet  towards  Llewellyn 
ap  Gfiffith;  he  has  never  deaerved  it  of 
yoü;  and  if  you  hope  for  your  parenti* 
Ueasing»  I  disdl  bdiold  no  more  of  it  No 
one  but  himself,  after  the  vain  and  ridicu-» 
loua  manner  you  have  behaved  in»  would 
eontiniie  to  k>Ye  you.  You  are  but  too 
happy»  Deborah^  in  the  alfecticHis  of  so 
exodlent  a  man ;  and  I  expect  and  inäst 
that  you  no  longer  postpone  the  xnarrii^ 
to  which  he  lodks  forward  as  to  the  com- 
mencement  of  his  happiness/ 
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*  Llewell3m  is  very  good;  he  is  a  ^very^ 
good  young  man/  replied  Deborah,  blush- 
ing  as  red  as  scarlet ;  *  but  indeed^  dear 
father,  I  would  wisfa  ta  wait^— tfaat  i»,  I  had 
rather  not  be  married  yef 

*  And  for  wbat  reason?*  I  hastily  in^ 
quired. 

**  Deborah  was  silent;  but  I  repeated 
my  question,  and  insisted  oa  knowing  her 
objections ;  when,  falling  on  her  kneies,  she 
cried — •  Indeed,  father,  I  never  can  be- 
come  the  wife  of  ap  Griffithi* 

*  Not  become  his  wife !'  I  repeated,  re* 
garding  her  with  such  a  look:  of  anger  as 
my  countenance  had  seldom  before  ex« 
pressed;  when  suddenTy  considering  that 
the  girl  must  certainly  be  in  jest,  I  added, 
*  Deborah,  this  is  no  time  for  trifling;  re-» 
ply  this  instant  to  my  question ;  fbrv  what 
cause  do  you.  wish  your  marnage  to  be 
postponed  ?' 

*  Because  I  cfo  not  love  Llew^yn,? 
dbe  replied,  with  much  confusion ;  *  I  ne- 
ver can  marry  him;    Richard  Bracklej 
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al<Hie  possesses  my  a^ections ;  and  I  will 
never  give  my  hand  to  any  otfa^  man.' 

^  For  some  ihinutes  1  was  too  much 
astanished  and  enraged  to  makef  the  un- 
grateMgirl  any  answer;  but  as  soon  as 
xny  emotions  suffered  me  to  speak,  I  as- 
sured  her,  that  my  blessing  nor  consent 
should  ever  be  given  to  such  an  union; 
that  Llewellyn  shouM  not  be  rendered 
uohappy  by  her  folLy  and  caprice;  and 
tiiat  I  commanded  her,  within  a  week 
from  that  day,  to  fiilfil  her  engagements 
with  him,  which  had  aheady  been  too 
kmg  delayed. 

**  Deborah  made  no  reply;  but  bursting 
into  tears,  ^he  arose  from  her  knees,  and 
quitted  the  room. 

-*^  When  I  was  left  alone,  my  yexation 
aaid  perplexity  mcreased  to  such  a  degree, 
that  I  was  unable  to  settle  in  my  bewil- 
dered  mind  the  best  plan  to  be  pursued ; 
and  I  went  to  consult  with  my  wife, 
whose  surprise  and  grief,  if  possible,  ex- 
ceeded  my  own.  After  much  delibera- 
tion,  we,  however,  determined  to  conceal 
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ftom  iLJeif eifyn  the  late  ooaverwtion ;  and 
tt  the  only  means  of  rertoring  the  happi« 
»eBt  he  had  dertroyed,  immediately  to 
get  rid  of  Richard  Brackley.  Acoordicg- 
ly,  OD  his  retuming  &am  a  walk  he  faai 
heen  taking,  I  desired  some  private  dia* 
eoune  with  him ;  and  began  fay  upfaraid- 
ing  him  fbr  the  ingratitude  of  his  coDduct» 
and  his  abuse  of  my  hospitality,  by  sedu- 
cdng  the  affections  of  my  only  ehilds  and 
lendering  her  at  once  unfaithful  to  her 
lover  and  undutifiil  to  her  parents. 

^  Brackley  replied«  with  the  most  inso» 
lent  and  provoking  coolness,  that  if  the 
girl  chose  to  fall  in  love  with  him,  and  to 
make  a  fool  of  berself,  it  was  no  fiuüt  of 
his. 

**  I  endeavoured  to  preserve  my  tem- 
per; and  merely  begged  that  he  would 
provide  himself  with  another  residence^  as 
it  was  no  longer  either  my  inclination  or 
Intention  that  he  should  remain  with  us. 

^  A  amile  of  malignant  contempt  passed 
over  his  featm^;  and  with  a  look,  such 
as  I  never  shall  finget,  he  exclaimed— 
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*  Your  indinations  or  intentions  are  to 
me  a  matter  <^  entire  indifferenoe ;  this 
hafakatkm  suits  me  extremely  well,  and  I 
ahaU  certainly  remain  here  as  long  as  I 
find  it  oonvenient  to  myself/ 

**  This  Speech  enttrely  destroyed  my 
«elf-command;  I  desired  him  that  instant 
to  quit  my  house,  which,  in  words  of 
taunting  defianoe,  he  positively  rdused  to 
do.  My  rage  now  knew  no  bounds;  I 
knocked  the  villun  down»  and  pushed 
him  out  of  the  door,  which  I  violently 
ahut  agdnst  him;  but  he  tumed  back» 
and  uttering  curses  and  imprecations  of 
the  mo6t  horrible  nature,  swore  to  be  re- 
venged,  in  such  a  manner  as  should  give 
me  cause  to  repent  my  oonduct 

^  I  heeded  not  bis  threats,  but  endea- 
voured  to  calm  my  passion  before  I  retum« 
ed  to  my  wife,  for  Deborah  was  not  with- 
in  when  this  scene  took  place ;  she  how- 
ever  came  home  soon  after  I  had  ac- 
quainted  her  mother  that  the  ungrateful 
Brackley  had  left  the  house,  and  I  also 
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informed  her  of  the  same;  but  sighs  and 
tears  were  the  only  reply  she  made. 

"  In  the  evening,  Llewellyn,  as  usual, 
after  his  work  was  finished,  came  to  pass 
a  feAV  hours  with  us ;  he  was  still  as  fondly 
as  evev  attached  to  the  fiekle  Deborah ; 
and  although  he  could  not  help  observing 
the  late  change  in  her  behaviour  towards 
Kim  with  grief,  it  made  no  alteration  in 
his  conduct  Never  diali  I  forget,  poor 
feUow !  die  joyful  expression  of  his  coun- 
tenance  when  I  told  him,  without  enter- 
ing into  any  particulars,  that  Richard 
Brackley  was  gone ;  all  his  former  gaiety 
in  an  instant  retiimed»  and  with  his  aocus- 
tomed  confidence  he  began  to  converse 
with  his  mistress;  but  Deborah,  instead 
of  replying,  and  entering,  as  she  once  did, 
into  all  his  projects  for  their  future  happi- 
ness,  tumed  scomfully  away,  without 
deigning  to  make  him  any  answen 

"  I  saw  the  proud  blood  fly  to  Ue- 
wellyn's  cheeks,  and  the  tears  spring  to 
his  eyes ;  Deborah's  unprovoked  and  un- 
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tXL  treatment  had  cut  him  to  the 
heart»  and  I  resolved  not  silently  to  Buffer 
such  shameful  cruelty — *  Child !'  I  angiily 
exclaimed,  *  what  means  this  unbecoming 
insolence  ?  Do  you  imagine  that  in  this 
house  Buch  airs  will  be  endured  ?  Unde- 
ceive  yourself,  ^rl,  and  retum  to  your 
duty,  or  I,  your  father,  have  done  with 
you  for  ever.* 

"  Deborah  yvas  still  silent ;  but  it  was 
HO  longer  the  silence  of  self-conviction  and 
obedience — ^she  looked  mther  vexed  and 
sullen,  than  sorry  for  her  fault.  Ap  Grif- 
fith,  however,  kindly  endeavoured  to 
make  excuses  for  her ;  and  to  gratify  liiin, 
1  at  that  time  said  no  more ;  tbough,  ov,% 
ing  to  his  evident  uneasiness,  and  her  ill* 
luimour,  the  evening  passed  heavüy  away. 

••  The  following  moniing  I  arose  with 
tlie  8un,  as  it  was  the  day  on  which  I  went 
Cfn  business  to  Monmouth.  Before  I  left 
bome,  I  inquired  for  Deborah,  intending 
ODce  more  to  as^re  her  that  her  behaviour 
had  exdted  my  most  serious  displea«ure; 

VOL-  IL      *  K 
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l>ut  I  found  that  she  was  milking  the  oaw% 
and  therefore  detennined  to  wait  tili  my 
rctum ;  and  my  thougfats,  as  may  be  sup- 
poscd,  the  whole  .time  I  was  away,  were 
croployed  more  upon  Llewellyn  astd  Se- 
barah  than  on  the  business  which  took  me 
to  Monmouth. 

*'  I  was  two  days  absent  from  bome^  and 
it  was  -nearly  dark  when  I  arrived  within 
sight  of  my  native  viUage ;  my  heart,  all 
the  joumey»  had  seemed  to  forebode  some 
misfortunc;  and  I  was  so  entirely  wrapt 
up  in  my  own  refleetions,  that  I  neither 
Faw  the  smoke,  which  in  large  völumes 
arose  from  the  village,  nor  did  I  notice 
the  uniisual   distiirbance  and  xioise  that 
proceeded  thence.     A  siiffocating  oppres- 
sion  of  the  atmosphere,  and  strong  smell 
•of   fire,    together  with   loud   cries    and 
screams  of  terror  from  all  parts»  at  length 
aroused  me;  but  how  can  I  describe  my 
foclings,  my  horror,   and  distraction,  on 
pcrceiving  that  my  cottage  was  enveloped 
in  flames,  whilst  the  villagers  were  some 
of  them  rending  the  air  with  their  cries 
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aiid  others  surrounding  it,  and  endeavour- 
ing  to  put  out  the  fire. 

"  The  tenible  idea,  that  my  wife  and 
Deborah  were  in  the  house,  took  posses- 
mon  of  my  mind ;  and  the  constemation 
I  beheld  in  every  face  confirmed  me  in 
jt  Leaping  from  my  horse,  I  ran  to- 
waixU  the  door,  and  bursting  it  open, 
wildly  called  on  their  beloved  names ;  the 
flames  every  moment  raged  with  greater 
violence ;  I  could  see  nothing  eise — could 
hear  nothuig  but  their  tremendous  roar, 
mingled  with  the  voices  of  the  multitude 
around  me.  On  a  sudden^  a  loud  and 
Piercing  sliriek  burst  on  my  ear;  ah,  God! 
even  at  this  moment  my  blood  curdles  at 
the  remembrance ;  it  was  the  voice  of  my 
wtfe — my  dear  Winifred !  Again  I  heard 
her  scream ;  and  no  longer  aUe  to  endure 
tiie  idea  of  her  dreadful  Situation,  madly 
mflhed  amongst  the  flames,  resolving  to 
save  or  to  perish  with  her.  At  this  awful 
moment,  never,  no,  never  to  be  forgotten, 
I-peroeived  a  figure  descending  the  wooden 

K  2 


tainted  froiii  tcrror  in  liis  arms.      ' 
'  Shc  is  satcl  thank  God,  she  i 
cxdaimed  her  deliverö-,  resigninj 
me,  •* 

"  The  voice  was  famiKir  to  n^ 
was  that  of  the  brave,  the  sttacM 
wellyii  ap  Griftith;  and  in  a  delii 
wild  ddi^ht  and  gratitiide,  I  en 
the  preserver  of  all  I  held  dear  on 
"  The  iDLcellenl  ymith  replied 
my  vows  of  ftemal  Obligation ;  he 
was  true,  rescued  my  wife,  but  of 
rah's  fete  hc  was  still  uncertain ;  anc 
ing  from  me,  he  ran  back  to  the  s 
danger  and  terror,  calling  on  her  bj 
in  the  hope  that    '      niight  be 
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'  Ftmr  not,  my  friend!'  were  bis  hst 
words,  as,  with  swimming  eyes,  he  grasp^ 
td  my  hand;  ^  if  my  Deborah  be  h^^,  t 
wffi  bring  her  to  you  in  safety,  o^  expire 
inth  my  first,  my  only  love.  If  Di^bomh 
be  no  more,  what  have  I  to  do  with  life  ? 
My  inend,  farewell !  a  few  moments  wiK 
decide  my  fate»' 

**  I  had  no  time  to  reply,  no  üme  to 
fbllow,  ere  the  generoua  ap  Griffith  darted 
firom  my  side,  and,  unmin^id  of  his  own 
safety  or  e^istence^  disappeared  amonget 
theflamca  But  scarcelv  had  1  belield  hinv 
tnter  all  that  now  remained  of  my  once 
happy  home — scarcely  oould  I  breathe  a 
prajrer  fbr  his  preservation^  loid  for  that 
of  the  unworthy  girl  whose  life  he  so  nobler 
cndeaToured  to  saye  at  the  risk  of  his  own,. 
feefore  the  roof  feil  in.  with  a  terrible  noise,. 
and.crushed  beneatfa  its  ruins  the  bestand 
bravest  of  humai^  beings."* 

Cadwallader,  at  this  moumful  period  of 
his  little  histocy,  was  for  some  moments 
too  much  affected  to  proceed ;  more  tlian 
QQ09  he  wiped  the  salt  liieuin  finom  his  dSk 
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higc-d  clieeks,  but  bis  honest  tears  str3 
coiitiiiued  to  äow;  and  the  old  woi 
less  able  tlian  hiraself  to  restrain  lier  fe 
ings,  burst  into  an  agony  of  grieC  accc*-: 
paiiied  by  the  most  pathetic  and  b« 
rending  exclaniations — "  Abts,  alas !"  s'lij' 
med,  wringing  her  bands  in  anguisf^ 
"  tbat  I  sboult  bavc  efer  lil''t  to  see  fcbat 
cruel  tay;  to  see  tliat  tear  poy  perisb.  Cor 
the  most  imcratefiU  and  wicket  of  ehiltren 
Ob,  Tepontb,  Teporali!  jf  yoii  are  still  io 
tbis  wollt  of  sin,  iiiay  lieafen  forgit'  y*"i 
for  tliat  tifatfiil  tfct  I  yoii  liave  rL)j>p't  your 
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jpowerfully  expressed  his  unfeigned  sym^ 

pathy,  and  their  intelligent  language  was 
gratefiilly  understood  by  the  honest  pea- 
sants. 

CadWallader  having  assiimed  siome  de- 
gree  of  composure^himself,  which,  the  first 
burst  of  anguish«ever,  gradually  commu^ 
nicated  itself  to  hi&  wife^  continued^  as  foU 
iows,  his  solTOwf^l^tale:— 
•*  When  I  beheld  the  Ml  of  the  roof; 
and'  that  Llewellyn  and  Deborah  were 
lost  to  me  for  ever,  my  feelings  were  those 
of  a  madman;  driven  to  desperation,  I. 
raved  in  tlie  most  frantic  manner,  and  ran 
wildly  towards  the  grave  of  my  childrenj. 
almost  equally  beloved,  determining  to 
perish  with  thera  amongst  the  flames ;  my 
wife,  who  had^  just  reeovered  in.  time  ta* 
behold  the  dreadful  catastrophe,  Jay  sense- 
leis,  and,  as  I  then  believed,  dead  by  my 
aide;  the  idea  of  surviving  these  dearest 
objects  of  existencewas  insuppoptable;  and 
but  for  the  exertions  of  my  neighbours, 
who  bore  me  by  force  from  the  distracting . 
scene,  I  should^  almost  unconscious  of  the 
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deed,  have  immediately  aoeompfished  my 
rash  and  impious  purpose. 

''  L#ewis  Morgan,  the  principal  inhabi* 
tant  of  the  village,  and  one  of  those  who 
preserved  me  from  the  flames,  conveyed 
my  wife  and  myself  to  his  home,  where 
we  passed  the  night  in  a  Situation  of  mind 
top  agonizing  to  admit  of  deseription. 
Morgan  and  his  wife  paid  us  every  boie- 
volent  attention,  and  took  care  of  all  the 
wreck  of  our  property  that  oould  be  saved 
froin  tlie  flames. 

'« On  the  moming  foUowing  this  terribk 
series  bf  events,  the  unhappy  ofiother  <rf 
our  poor  Uewellyn  came  to  see  us ;  whea 
die  entered,  my  wife,  gifted  with  mo- 
mentary  strength,  sprang  to  meet  her; 
but  the  interview  was  more  than  theif  en- 
feebled  spirits  could  endure,  and  the 
wretched,  bereaved.parents  fainted  in  ei^h 
others'  arms.  With  düficulty  Griddy 
Morgan  restored  them  to  their  senaesi 
whilst  her  kind-hearted  husband  endea- 
voured  to  speak  words  of  comfort  to  nie, 

*  Alas !'  I  exdaimed,  in  reply  to  hia 
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well-intentioned  argumeiits^  *  time  alone- 
can  reconcile  me  to  the  dreadfol  mi^oi^ 
tunes  I  last  night  experienced:  Ab»  Mor- 
gan !  you  know  not  what  it  is  to  lose  an: 
only  child ;  Uewellyn,  too^  that  yirtuous». 
that  exceUent,  and  dear  youth»  has  pe- 
rished  in  the  vain  attempt  tö  save  my 
dear,  lost  Deborab  fiom  destruction/ 

^  I  burst  into  an  agcxiy  of  tears,  unable 
to  endure  the  dreadfiü  recollection  of  that 
agonizing»  that  distracting  moment^ 

**"  Morgan  cast  on  me  a  look  of  the 
deepest  compassion»  and  mingied  with  a 
particular  meanüig,  which  I  could  not 
then  coniprehend,  but  it  was  too  soon  ex- 
plained — *  Ap  Glammogan,'  saidhe,  *you 
are  deceived;  what  I  have  to  teil  yoirmay 
at  least  diminish  your  sorrow,  for  yorr 
have  only  the  loss,  or  rather  the  death,  of 
ene  to  lament/ 

.    *Howr    I  eagerly  interrupted;    *  did 

not  the  beings  dearest  to  me  in  existenee 

j  — did  not  Deborah  and  Llewellyn  last 

night  perish  in  the  dreadful  conflagration?' 
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Alas  I  did  I  not  myself  behold  Ulm  rv  '^'>^' 
ihto  the  flanies  ?' 

*  You  did,'  replied  Morgan ;  '  Üie  v^^^l 
tuous  ap  Griffitb  too  surcly  feil  a  niart^^l 
to  il!-bestowed  affection;  but  rely  on  n**-?! 
assuraiicc,  tliat  your  daiighter  did  nc^  I 
sharc  liis  fate.' 

'  CxplaJn  ydurself,  I  entitat,'  I  c)*^' 
clitimed,  in  tlie  raost  violent  agitatior^»-' 
'  say,  is  not  my  eliild,  my  Deborah,  lost  t  -** 
me  for  ever — can  I  entertain  a  hope  c:^ 
ever  niore  beholding  her?" 

'  In  all  pi\>bability  you  never  will,'  r^^^ 
plied  Morgan ;  '  for  I  nict  her  last  even^*^' 
ing,  not  long  bcfore  yonr  cottage  was  i^^^ 
flamev,  on  liorscback  witli  Hidiard  Bracic^**' 
It'y,  abont  a  mile  froni  Newton.* 

"  The  shock  tliis  proof  of  the  unh^ip^'f? 
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•   •*  It  was  long  before  I  recovered  in  any 
degree  from  tlie  effect  of  this  intelligence; 
and  my  dear  wife,  perceiving  the  State  of 
melancholy  to  which  I  was  reduced»  en- 
deavoured  to  conquer  her  own  sensationsy^ 
in  Order  to  comfort  me  under  the  weight 
of  my  affliction.     Time^^  however,   didr 
more  than  any  thing  eise  towards  restoring?. 
our  spirits ;  but  Newton,  the  seene  of  so 
mueh  former  happiness,  since  the  terrible: 
events  that  had  reeently  taken  place,  seem-^ 
ed  no  longer  a  desirable  residence  for  us  r 
every  tie  which  had  once  attached  us  ta 
itwasbroken;  and'aftep-having  foUowed^ 
tö  the  grave  our  last  surviving  friend,  the- 
unfiirtünate  mother  of  Llewellyn,  we  col- 
kcted  the  sma^  remains  of  our  property, 
and  at  length  settled  in  this  remote  spo^ 
who9e    solitude   suited  our  inclinations,- 
wlücfa  revolted  from  the  idea  of  again  ex- 
posing ourselves  to  the  perfidy  and  ingra— 
ütude  of ünankindr 

"  When  first  we  discovered  this  abode,  it' 
had  &Ben  into  such  a  state  of  decay,  as 
Rüdered  it- barely  habitable ;  but  I  wa9> 
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not  diflcouraged  by  its  f(»rlom  appearance ; 
on  the  contrary,  it  stimulated  me  to  ex- 
ertions,  which  proved  of  essential  benefit, 
as  they  prevented  my  thoughts  fix)in 
dwelling  so  incessantly  on  the  fiital  past 
With  the  assistanee  of  my  wife,  I  in  a  few 
weeks  completed  the  repairs  which  were 
neoessary  to  render  our  new  residence  com- 
fortable,  and  also  cultivated  a  portion  of 
ground,  whoee  produce,  together  with  the 
milk  of  our  oow,  has  for  many  years  af- 
forded  us  a  comfortable  subsistence;  the 
vcgetables  and  fruit  our  garden  yields» 
pver  and  above  what  we  ourselves  con- 
sume,  I  dispose  of  at  a  small  town  across 
the  heath,  whieh  is  four  miles  distant,  and 
on  the  road  to  Laneaster ;  and  the  events. 
of  our  hves  avouUI  here  have  ended,"  con- 
tiuued  ap  Glammogan,  "  were  it  not  for 
tlie  occiirrence  of  a  circumstance  which 
awakened  in  our  breasts  anew  interests 
and  afiections  that  liad  long  heea  aar-, 
mant 

"  We  had  been  somewhat  more  than 
deren  years  setti^  in  this  retroat,  ,9ni 
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hy  the  aid  of  time  and  religion,  becoming 
reconciled  to  our  fate,  when,  one  evening» 
retuming  from  the  town,  which  I  visit 
twioe  every  week,  a  violent  shower  of  rain 
cau9ed  me  to  tum  aside  from  the  main 
road,  and  by  striking  into  a  bye  path,  en^ 
deavour  more  speedily  to  obtain  shelter  in 
the  forest,  with  whose  intricacies  I  was  by 
this  time  well  aequainted. 

"  I  had  not  been  many  minutes  in  this 
Situation,  before  a  rustling  amongst  the 
trees,  at  no  great  distance,  arre^ted  my: 
attention.  I  listened  eagerly,  imagining 
that  some  person  might  have  mistaken  bis 
road,  as  traveilers  frequently  did  amongst 
the  mazes  of  the  wood ;  or  that  if,  as  well 
as  myself,  he  were  wet  and  hungry,  I 
might  offer  him  such  aecommodations  as 
my  oottage  could  a£ford:  the  shiieks  of  a 
female,  however,  accompanied  by  loud  and 
threatening  voices,  and  the  clashing  of 
swords,  gave  a  new  turn  to  my  conjec-. 
tures ;  it  appeared  evident  that  some  un- 
fortiAate  being  was  sufiering  under  dis*. 
tcess  of  a  nature  still  more  piüable;  and^ 
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without  considering  that  the  only  weapon 
I  could  use  in  her  defence  was  an  oaken 
stafF  of  moderate  size,  I  sprang  from  the 
boughs  which  had  coneealed  me  from  oh- 
servation,  and  rushed  towards  the  spot 
whence  the  sounds  proeeeded. 

"  It  was  still  suflBciently  light  for  nie 
to  obtain  a  distinet  view  of  what  was  pass- 
ing ;  and  with  horror  I  beheld  a  woman- 
lying  with  her  face  on  the  ground,  whilst 
two  armed  men,  whose  coursers  were  fas- 
tened  to  a  neighbouring  tree,  fought  with 
the  fury  and  fierceness  of  desperation  by 
her  ^ide.     One  of  the  combatants,  who 
perceived  me  advancing  with  all  the  speed 
I  could  use,  with  a  loud  voice  demanded 
my  assistance — **  This  lady,"  he  exdaimed, 
'*  has    deserted    her    husband;    and   the 
wretch,  whose  crimes  deserve  the  utmost 
wrath  of  Heaven,  is  the  abettor  of  her  un- 
grateful  flight,  and  the  partner  of  her  in- 
fidelityr 

'  .Vile  slanderer,  thou  liest !'  interrupted 
his  infuriated  antagonist;  '  dar'st  thou 
prophane  the  name  of  Heaven»  thou  ruf- 
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fian  murderer  of  an  angel  ?  But  from  my 
band,  from  the  band  of  one  who  alike  ab- 
hors  tby  cruelty  and  despises  tby  bypo- 
crisy,  receive  the  reward  pf  botb.'  And 
witb  tbese  words,  liftmg  bis  arm  on  bigb, 
he  aimed  a  blow  of  such  deadly  force  and 
magnitude  at  the  bosom  of  bis  adversary, 
that  it  pierced  bis  heart,  and  deprived  bim 
for  ever  of  existence. 

**  Tbis  bloody  scene  was  acted  witb  such 
rapidity»  that  I  bad  no  time  eitber  to  at- 
tempt  to  aid  the  combatants,  or  to  pre- 
vent  by  my  interposition,  the  fatal  conse- 
quenees  it  bad  produced.  The  survivor 
of  the  two,  bowever,  soon  called  my  at- 
-  tention  to  the  kdy,  who. still  lay  motion* 
less  pn  the  ground ;  he  rubbed  her  cold, 
wet  bands — be^  called  on  her  name,  but 
she  made  no  reply ;  and  beUeving  her  in- 
deed  no  xnore,  he  abandoned  himself  to 
the  most  frantic  expressions  and  ges- 
tures of  grief. 

"  I  was  deeply  moved  by  the  anguish 
of  the  unknown^  and  approached  the  ob- 
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ject  who  occasioned  it,  in  the  hope  of  dis- 
ODvcring  some  signs  of  rema'ning  exist* 
ence.  Suffice  it  to  say,  that  I  was  not 
disappointed,'  and  that  the  transports  of 
her  compenion  were  as  unboiinded  as  Iiis 
lamentations  had  been  violent.  I  assisted 
hira  in  making,  together  with  his  swch^ 
and  that  of  the  deceased,  a  hole  in  the 
earth,  amongst  the  underwood,  suffieiently 
large  to  enclose  his  body;  then  placing 
the  lady  on  one  of  the  horses,  whilst  he 
led  the  other,  I  conducted  them  to  my 
oottage,  and  consigned  her  whom  we  now 
call  Winifred  to  the  care  of  my  wife. 

**  Night  after  night,  and  day  after  day^ 
we  attended  the  bedside  of  our  lovely 
young  Charge,  for  at  that  time  she  seemed 
scarcely  to  have  attained  her  twentieth 
year;  but,  alas!  the  length  of  time  she 
had  rested  on  the  wet  turf,  together  with 
the  terror  and  fatigne  which,  from  the  ac- 
count  of  her  companion,  she  had  previous- 
ly  endm^,  proved  too  severe  a  trial  for 
her  ddicate  frame  to  Support;  a  raging 
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fever  was  the  conseqiience ;  and  when  at 
length  sbe  recovered  from  this,  her  reason 
seemed  fled  for  everJ* 

Affin  the  eyes  of  the  honest  Weldiman 
OY^rflowed  with  tears  of  fee}ing,  whidi 
did  honour  to  bis  heart;  he  paused,  in 
Order  to  recover  the  firmness  of  his  voice; 
and  it  was  evidently  not  without  a  strong 
knd  pauiful  efibrt  that  he  conquered  hia 
emotions  sufBcienÜy  to  proceed. 

**  The  condition  of  the  stranger,  who 
incessaiitly  watched  by  her  side,''  Cad* 
wallader  at  length  continued,  ^  was  acarce* 
ly  less  distraeted  than  her  own»  when  he 
fbiind  that  the  deUrium  appeared  to  be 
settled»  instead  of  merely»  as  we  had  at 
first  hoped,  the  consequence  of  fever.  In 
the  anguish  of  his  heart,  he  mentioned  a 
number  of  names,  whieh  have  now  escaped 
my  memory,  and  which,  were  it  other« 
wise,  I  should  not  consider  myself  at  11- 
berty  to  repeat ;  aome  he  in voked  to  come 
to  her  aid,  others  he  accused  as  the  cause 
cf  her  misfortune ;  his  agony  excited  our 
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interest  and  compassion,  and  we  did  allia 
our  power  to  comfort  and  oonsole  him. 

"  Winifred  and  her  companion  had 
been  nearly  a  month  tbe  inmates  of  tliis 
oottage,  when  he  one  day  addressed  me^ 
with  tears  in  his  eye«,  uv  werds  to  tKe 
fbUowing  efFect : — 

*  Exoellent  CadwaUader,  I  must  bid 
you  farewell  1  What  my  future  destiny 
may  be,  the  Abnight^  only  knows ;  but 
neither  time  nor  circumstance  cm  teach 
me  to  fcHTget  the  gratitude  due  fölr  your 
hospitable  and  humane  attentions  to  my- 
•elf,  and  more  particularly  to  this  mjured 
unfortunate.  Yes,  my  friend,  I  must  go ; 
but  ere  I  quit  you,  I  would  make  a  pro- 
posal,  which  I  trust  you  wiü  not  refiise,. 
for  it  regards  deeply  the  happiness,  per- 
haps  the  life,  of  the  unhappy  object  of  my 
aolieitude.' 

*  Name  your  desires,'  I  replied,  pei* 
oeiving  that  he  paused,  and  regarded  me 
Mith  a  look  of  the  most  eamest  anxiety, 
a«  though  to  discover  the  effect  his  word« 
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had  produced ;  ^  let  me  be  made  aoquamt- 
ed  wkh  your  request^  and  believe  that  i^ 
as  you  insinüate»  it  be  in  my  power  to  oon- 
tribute  to  tbis  lady's  welfare»  the  interest 
her  melancholy  condition  has  excited  ynll 
indine  me  to  eomply  with  it.* 

"  Never  shall  I  forget  the  expression  of 
joy  which  lighted  up  the  stranger's  coun- 
tenaHoe  as  I  retumed  him  this  answer. 

'Thank  God!  thank  Godl'  he  cned; 
^  theD  I  may  at  least  hope  she  will  be  safe 
.from  further  persecution.  Virtuous  ap 
•Glammogan,  may  the  choieest  blessings 
•of  Heaven  reward  your  benevolenccI.The 
. wish  nearest  my  heart  is,  Uiat  the  lady 
wbo  aceompanied  me  hither,  may,  in  this 
letirement,  find  an  asylum  from  the  ener 
mies  whose  barbarity  has.  robbed  her  of 
reason.  At  the  risk  of  my  own  existence, 
^  have  preserved  her  from  destruetion.; 
but  it  is  by  a  striet  coneeahnent  ffom  the 
World  that  her  security  can  ahne  be  enr 
sured.  This  purse/  he  addedj  putting 
into  my  band  a  bag  nearly  fUled  with 
gold^  •  will  deGray  the  additional  expence 
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fliie  will  prove  to  you.  ShouM  her  in»- 
jiity  unhappily  fröre  hsting,  I  chaige 
jou  to  watdi  over  ber  healtfa  aad  safe^> 
and  never,  on  any  pretenoe  whatsoevei; 
to  ddiver  her  to  any  persoa  save  mysdf ; 
but  if  at  any  future  period,  please  die 
Almighty  to  restore  her  to  reason,  she 
will  know  the  prudential  rootires  whi<£ 
indttced  me  to  place  her  here»  and  act » 
her  own  judgment  will  direct/ 

^  I  readily  agreed  to  accept  the  diarge 
€f  the  unfortunate  hdy;  and  my  wife,. 
who  already  began  to  lore  her  wifh.  the 
tendemess  of  a  mother,  was  oyeijoyed  to 
find  that  she  was  to  remain  our  inmate. 
I  would  have  refiised  the  money,  but  the 
stranger  compelled  me  to  accept  it ;  and 
having  again  with  tears  besought  us  to 
take  every  possible  care  of  the  po»  ma- 
niac,  as  well  as  faithfully  to  conceal  anf 
circumstances  respecting  her  natne,  ftmily, 
and  former  history,  that'  might,  througli 
her  unconsdous  exclamations,  at  any  timc 
come  to  our  knowledge,  all  of  which  in- 
junctions  we  solenmly  swore  to  obserr«. 
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heonoe  moFe  bade  us  an  afiectiiig  &r&- 
wcH;  and  tmbracing  the  knees  of  the 
lady,  wbo  gazed  t)n  bim  as  on  a  peifeet 
stEsuigcr,  witfa  looks  expressive  of  wcxider 
and  cuxiosity,  hastened  from  the  oottage; 
and  from  that  moment  to  this  we  ha;ve 
nerer  seen  nor  heard  of  bim  more. 

^  And  now,"*  pursued  ap  Glammogan, 
^*  I  bave  nothing  farther  to  relate  tbat  can 
■either  amuse  or  interest  Winifred  bas 
been  many  years  an  inhabitant  of  tbis  cot- 
tage;  and  her  gentle  sweetness  of  diqK)si- 
ticm,  together  with  auch  particulars  of  her 
story  as  we  have  gathered  from  her  wan- 
derings,  bave  so  entirdy  gained  our  af- 
fection  and  compassion,  that  I  question  if 
Deborah  berself  were  ever  more  dear  to 
oor  hearts.  Of  the  fate  of  that  ungrate- 
fhl  girl  I  bave  never  been  able  to  leam 
any  tidings ;  and  I  sometimes  tbink  that 
tiie  Ahnighty  has  given  the  gentle  Wini- 
fied  to  our  care,  as  a  Substitute  £oir  the 
lesses  and  sorrows  we  bare  sustained." 

Cadwallader  ap  Glammogan  here  paused ; 
and  Fitzalice/  wbo  had  heox  deepfy  inte- 


«•« 


tl4  TH£  WI7E  Or  mXALKX. 

rerted,  and  mucfa  aflbctod  hr  tu  fisi^& 
relation,  c\presffed  his  mtki 
in  terms  whieh  evinoed  tbär 
and  higlily  gratified  tfae  haaeSL  C 
— "  And  does  your  intefesdng 
Tcr  cvince  any  s>-inptoins  cf 
reason?**  he  anxiously  inquired. 
entertaining  a  hope,  that  throogh  tlie  äd 
of  medical  skill,  she  migfat  yefc  be  leOuicd 
to  mental  convalescence. 

*'  Sometimes  she  does,"  ap  Ghinmogan 
retumcd ;   "  and  she  will  fbr  davs»  nav, 
evcn  fbr  wecks,  remain  so  mtioiial  and 
reasonable,    that  we  begin   to  entertaiB 
hopes  of  her  recovery ;  but  then  agarn  the 
recollection  of  some  fatal  calamity  rf  fer- 
mer  years  recurs,  and  her  ideas  andae- 
tions  once  more  become  wild  and  dis- 
tracted.     During  one  of  her  interrals  of 
sanity,  my  wife  proposed  that  the  leech 
of  the  neighbouring  tpwn^  who  is  fianed 
for  the  eure  of  every  sort  of  malady,  sboiiM 
accompany  me  home»  and  give  his  opinion 
of  her  case.     I  was  anxious,  as  well  as  her- 
«elf,  that  Winifired  should  agree  to  this 


* 
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plan,  and  as  delicately  as  I  oouldt  aoquaint- 
ed  her  with  our  wishes.  Her  reply  I  ne- 
ver  sball  forget — *  It  is  my  heart,*  she 
smd,  *  that  is  broken ;  no  human  art  can 
heal  its  wounds.  No,  no,  my  fiiend,  life 
is  to  me  no  longa*  other  than  a  «scene  of 
gloomy  wretchedness ;  and  ifit  please  the 
allwise  Bemg  who  has  thought  proper  to 
afflict  me  so  heavily,  to  release  me  from 
this  bondage  of  misery,  and  rejoin  me  to 
tbose  whom  I  have  lost,  do  not,  I  bcseech 
Tou,  endeavour  to  prolong  my  sad  exist- 
ence.  I  feel  yom*  kindness,  ap  Glammo- 
gan ;  but  for  many  reasons  I  cannot  ac- 
cept  it.' 

"  This  answer,''  added  Cadwallader, 
•*  and  still  more  the  manner  which  accom- 
panied  her  words,  eonvinced  me,  that  by 
saying  any  thing  farther  upon  the  subject, 
I  should  disoblige  our  dear  child,  as  we 
have  long  accustomed  ourselves  to  call  her ; 
and  perceiving  her  much  agitated,  I  im- 
mediately  endeavoured  to  divert  her 
thoughts  from  dwelling  on  the  proposal  I 
had  made." 
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Let  DOt  Amhitinn  nnck  tlieir  ucfu)  toil, 
Tl^ir  liunelj  jojs,  nnd  d«ün]r  ohtciiri); 

Nor  grnadeur  hrar  nith  a  iliidnmrul  smilr, 
Tha  Biiun  anJ  ainpl«  auiialH  uf  llie  poor. 

Td  enrli  lin  iiiäeriogi,  all  ors  men 

Tlie  lendcr  for  anoTher*s  pain, 
TL'  uiifeeÜDg  fiir  bis  owD. 
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iitmost  difficulty  tfaat  they  could  be  per- 
suaded  to  accept  any  reoompence  for  their 
üttentions  and  civility ;  but  Fitzalice  ap* 
peared  hurt  by  their  repeated  refusal,  and 
^ey  at  length  consented  to  receive  tlie 
purse  wbich  he  be^ed  tliem  to  keep,  in 
^nem^nbiBnce  of  one.  wIiq  would  ever  re- 
taui  a  grateful  recoUection  of  the  inhabi* 
lants  cf  the  cpttage«  Cad wallader  insisted 
on  acoompanying  them  as  far  as  tl^ß  sm^ 
tawn  leading  to  liancaster^  as  it  was  across 
the  heath;  and  any  ono,  Iie  seid,  unae- 
quainted  Mith  the  country,  miglit,  in  all 
likelihood,  take  a  uTCjng  road,  amongst  the 
luany  brancliingpatlis  tfaat  presented  them- 
sefares. 

When  they  had  gained  the  httle  town, 
there  was  no  kmger  any  fear  of  their  losing 
itheir  way;  and  tlie  Welchman  once  more 
biddiug  them  adieu,  retumed  hoine,  im- 
pressed  with  the  most  favourable  opinion 
of  his  late  guests. 

With  regard  to  Alphonso,  his  thoughts 
were  so  fully  occupied  with  tlie  peasant'a 

VOI*.  II.  I* 


THE  TTIFE  OF  VTCZAIACL 


CHAPTER  XJ 


irt  Ol 


idie,  ex- 

-     '■  AtiieiM- 
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Tlieir  liomely  joji,  and  i 
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iVt  with  straTjffors.  alwmlofiedi» 

r  .  ehe  most  iiitiable.  yct  Iitr  cow- 


his  ^ooghts  durii^g  the  reinainder  of  thdr 
Jourttejr;  and  he  had  entered  the  forest 
wfaose  steep  and  craggy  path  wound  tcv 
Witd  DunalTin  Abb^«  ere  he  had  ceased 
to  muae  an  her  melancholy  fate« 

Tht  moon  shed  a  soft  and  tempered  ra* 
cliaiice  on  the  surrounding  objects,  occa^ 
SiondQy,  however,  obscured  by  the  thick 
IMiHge  thraugh  which  they  slowly  passed, 
iprfaäii  Gilbert,  ever  wat^jhful  and  observant» 
discovered  at  some  distance  amongst  the 
trees  a  glittering  substance,  which,  on  a 
mote  attentive  inspection,  he  conjectured 
to  be  the  broad  claymore  of  a  Highland 
«o>£er.  Softly  advancing  towards  Fitz- 
l£ee,  he  acoordingly,  in  a  low  tone,  ao 
^u^nted  him  with  the  circiimstance,  and 
at  the  next  moment  they  were  confirmed 
in  their  suspicions,  as  the  well-known  tar- 
tan  bonnet  and  phid  appeared  but  imper^ 
ftfefly  concealed  bcJiind  the  bränches  of  a 

Kii^odt.  ; 

Fitsalice  was  unarmed;  and  alth<^gh 
the  tnost  dauntless  courage  animated  his^ 

•  -    '  t  8  '   •    • 
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fence.  He  doubted  not  tliat  mti 
iiiiis  were  coneealed,  and  he  wisc 
jectured  liis  mcet  prudent  plan  w 
iramediately  to  apprise  lord  Dum 
llic  danger  with  which  his  femi 
tfivc-atencd. 

Motioningto  Gilbert  to  foüowhis 
Alpbonso  accordingly  guided  lii 
from  the  beaten  tracJ;,  and  witli  all  ] 
fiilence  and  precaution  proceetiedin 
rcction  which  he  considered  inost  li 
protect  tbcm  from  the  Observation 
Ilighlanders;  but  scarcely  had  tl 
vanced  a  hundred  pac€s,ere  a  voict 
«xcltümed— ''  Wha  gangs  there?" 
Thepersoa  wlio  madc  tliis  dcinan 
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Mf  adapted  for  thdr  conoealment.  The 
same  questdon  was  repeated  in  a  hoarse  yet^ 
BS  it  appeared»  a  more  distant  yoice ;  but 
all  8tiB  remaining  silent,  the  appretiensions 
of  the  sentinet  seemed  to  abate*. 

"  Did  ye  nae  hear  a  rustlin'  amang  tue 
leaveii,  Conrad?"  inquired  the  maa  who 
had  before  given  the  alarm,  and  whom  Al- 
phonso-  now  pereei ved  Coming  iip  the  path 
he  had  recently  quitt^d,  accompanied  by 
another  soldier. 

His  cömrade  made  no  reply,  but  placing 
his  finger  on  his  Iip,  they  both  remained  a. 
few  seconds  in  a  Irstening  attitude. 

**  Hoot  mon,  dinna  be  fear't,"  Conrad  at 
length  replied ;  **  ye  heard  naithihg  but 
the  e'enin'  blast.  An*  sde  ye  seed  the 
southeran  prisoner  ?**  he  added»  as  though 
impatient  to  ^ene^\r  some  conversatiori 
which  the  sudden*  exclamation  of  his  cöm- 
rade had  intemipted. 

•*  Ell,  have  I,  an*  a  winsomer  lad  mine 
e'e  ne*er  feil  upon,  jn*  stout-hearted  too,  I 
promise  you.  I  wad  ye'd  seen  how  crously 
an*  sceimfu'ly  he  glo wr^d  oa  the  laird  wEatu 
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ke  taiild  him  if  he  wad  gain  liü  Ul 
muii  gnng  wi'  üie  troop  to  fedbt 
Duiialviu  Abbey;  sie a  leuk  vad hfl 
thc  bm'  Donalbc-rt  himscl'.  Gb.  ! 
siiool  this  southeran." 

"  Au'  sin'  ye're  in  a'  tbe  laird's  t 
exclaimccl  Conmd,  "  aib]in&  y e  b 
tlie  cauae  o'  bis  quarrel  wi"  Üie  dan 
alviu,  au'  o'  tbe  attack  we  are  ta  [ 
night  upon  the  Abboj-?" 

"  Ken  it!"  rqicated  the  ccmfic 
acccnt£  expressive  of  considerable 
portaiice ;  "  eh,  by  my  troth  do  I,  a 


*■- 


JSnglish  la^iei  t|ie  U4y  Cek^pkine  of  Claxy 
mgU»^  wha^  tbey!  aay^  has  raized  inai^ 
hearts  than  a'  the  damsels  in  High  er  Low^ 

Omrad  nedded  aasent. 

^  Wcel  ittcn»  onr  körd^  th^  bra'  Dotkal«- 
bcrty  nMt  Ui  W  skiogh.dame  soHiewhatayont 
a  twidmonth  mk\  at  a  grau'  falcon  feaat, 
l^i'en  by  a  soiitheran  ebieft^n,,  an'  hev  son* 
«ie  leuka  sae  gawed  hia  luve,  that  he  ask't 
her  o'  her  u»ele»  the  losd  o'  Dunalvin ;  bat 
it  seeoos  tbe  lass  11»  dorty«  sooCb»  for  she 
wadna  harkeci  to  hi^i  suit ;  and  the  laird^ 
«maiat  led-wud  when  he  foun'  ä  hb  flee^ 
Am  an^  fletherin  vam,  aware  a  dreadftf 
winse  newv  to  fbrgie  the  affront«  But  he 
fltill  hi^e»  the  boniue  Ceraphine»  despight 
her  sooiTk  B^  Conrad,  she  mun  be  daf^ 
I  wot,  to  sleight  sie  a  erouse  laird  as  the 
ane  we  sair,  sae  winsome  tee^  wT  meikle 
gear,  an'  haughs  troth,  mair  than  a'  the 
clahs  o'  Clamngton  an'  Dunalvin  put  the- 
^ther !  Sic  a  pridefu'  dame  wad  nae  dee 
for  Andrew  Macpherson,  I  trow ;  gie  me 
a  caunie  lass^  wi'  couthie  leuks,  an!  a  heart 


fusioii  an'  brattle  bear  awa'  tlie  damse 
Tlie  soldiers  were  now  at  so  great  a 
tance,  that  their  voices  were  iio  longe 
dible,  and  tlieir  persons  scareely  discern 
the  pr?sent  seemed  a  momeiit  favoiii 
for  their  escape ;  should  the  meii  retiu 
in  all  probability  they  would,  it  migh 
comc  iinpossible;  and  makirig  a  stg 
Gilbert  to  follow,  Fitzalice  spurred  oi 
cowrser.  and  galloped  onward  witli  ii 
diblc  .specd,  agitated  >\ith  emotion: 
whieli  no  language  can  give  utterance, 
til  he  arrived  in  sal'ety  at  the  gates  o£ 
abbey.       1 


i 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 

Ah,  gentle  pair !-  ye  llttlc  tbihk  Komf  ni^ 

Your  cliange  approacbes,  wheu  all  tlieae  datigbts 

WiU  mnish^  and  deliver  ye  to  woe — 

More  woe  the  mor»  your  Catte  is  no«^  of joy«  Mxltom^ 


Outnamber*d  not  outbrar'd,  tbe;  stÜt  oppos» 
Dcspair  to  daring,  and  a  front  toibM» 
And  blood  i»  mangied  with  the  ^lashing  ttreaiDr 
<Wbkh  rons  all  redly  tili  the  laonung  beam. 

Whife  yet  tbey  dud  the  finnest  of  the  fi>e 
^Recoil  befure  their  leaderVlook  and  blow^ 
Now  girt  with  numbers),  now  almost  alone^ 
He  foilt  their  rauks,  or  reunites  bis  own;. 
Himself  he  spar'd  not — ouce  they  eeem'd'to  Aj^^— 
Now  was  the  time — he  wav*d  bis  band  on  high, 
And'sbook— why  sudden  droops  that  plumed  creaih 
Tlie  shaft  is  spedr— the  arrow's  in  hi»  breast  i. 
That  fatal  gesture  left  th'  ungtiarded'sidey 
And  Death  halb  stricken  down  yon  arm  ofpride^ 

!^E  shrill  blast  of  tÜe  small  goFden  bügle 
rhich  Alphonso  drew  from  bis  Test  was 
nmediately  answered,  tbe  drawbridge 
aiwered,  and  their  young  lord  greeted  witb 

l3 


226         THE  WIFE  OF  FITZALICE. 

the  wärmest  acclamations  of  joy  by  the  da- 
mestics,  who  eagerly  flocked  about  him; 
and  although  thrir  transports  were  consi- 
derably  damped  when  they  leamed  from 
Gilbert  that  no  intelligence  had  been  ob- 
tained  respecting  the  fate  of  Clarrington^ 
Fitzalice  was  too  sincerely  beloved  not  to 
oecasion  universal  rejoicings  by  bis  retum. 

With  a  condescensioh  and  air  of  kind- 
ness  ever  peculiarly  calculated  to  win  the 
heart's  affections,  the  young  baron  replied 
to  their  greetings^  then  tuming  to  Geoflfry, 
the  grey-headed  Steward,  made  varknis  in- 
quiries  respecting  the  health  of  lord  Dun- 
alvin,  Ceraphine,  and  fatUer  Anthony,  all 
ofwhich  he  answered  in  the  most  satis- 
factory  manner. — *•  Do  not  teil  them  of 
my  arrival  at  present,"  added  Alphonso, 
**  but  let  me  immediately  speak  with  de 
Bruges." 

Geoffry  bowed  respectfiiUy,  and  with- 
drew  to  execute  the  command  he  had 
received,  silently,  however,  wondering 
ithence  it  arose ;  and  having  in  a  few  mi« 
nutes  retumed,  accompanled  by  tlie  war- 


1 
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den  of  the  abfacy ,  who  followed  Alphonsc 
to  anr  adjc^ning  apartment»  the  old  man 
lostened  to  Gilbert,  fn  order  to  leam,  if 
possible^  what  business  bis  lord  could  have 
with  the  wardenlmfiidently  urgent  to  de-- 
tain  bim  from  bis  fair  mistres»^ 

As  briefly  as  possible  FitzaHce  explam«- 
ed  tx>  Fercival  de  Bniges  the  immediate 
dlanger  with  which  the  abbey  and  its  in^ 
habitants  were  threatened»  as  well  as  the 
neoesaity  tiiiere  was  of  preparing,  withoufe. 
a  momentV  delay,  against  the  meditated: 
attaek;  but  he  learned  with  infinite  satis- 
fiiction,  that  the  buildiiig  was  already  in  a 
State  of  defence,  and  so  stroi^ly  guard«» 
ec^.  as  to  support  a  vigorous  resistanee*. 
This  dreumstance  was  in  some  measure 
owing  to  the  haugbty  Highiander  him- 
self,  whose  furious  nife^naees  taught  lord 
Dunalvin  to  expect  seme/suqh  ui^justifiable^ 
ineasuFe»  and  with  wbose^  revengeful  dis«^ 
Position  the  tongne  of  nunour  had  long 
aequainted  htm.  Neither  was  the  laird 
DcHialbert  of  Killamenlochy  the  only  foe 
to  be  apprehcnded,.  for  /since  king  £d^ 


*if  their  booty. 

Tiiesc  oiitrages  produeed  such  i 
alarm  throiighout  such  counÜes 
liable  to  be  aiinoyed  by  tliem,  tha 
bility,  inany  of  whom  had  also 
judged  it  necessary  to  fortify,  I 
ineans  in  their  power,  their  Castle 
protect  their  Hvcs  and  propcrties 
of  arms.  Dimalviii  Abbey,  anio 
rcst,  diiring  the  absence  of  Fitza 
beeil  strongly  fortified,  the  rampj 
bly  giiarded,  and  every  measii 
which  could  eec\ire  itE  safety. 

This  welcome  information  eased 
of  the  young  lover  of  a  licavy 
and  havin«?  nrder«!  thp  wanlpn  ,1 
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in  pcrson  to  head  the  band,  he  flew  to  the 
apartment  where  Geofiiy  had  told  him  hii^ 
Ceraphine  might  be  fourid. 
.  As  he  approached  the  door  the  sflvery 
tones  of  that  beloved  beuig's  yoice  for  an 
instant  arrested  his  steps.  He  heard  his 
own  name  pronounced,  as  in  the  plaintive 
aocents  of  sorrow»  whose  softness  so  peca* 
liarly  touched  and  interested  the  feelings. 
His  heart  beat  with  violence ;  neither  did 
the  following  words  contribute  to  cahn  his 
emotion. 

**  AlaSt  my  uncle  P'  she  exclaiimed,  "  you 
do  but  flatter  me  with  hopes,  which  I  have 
too  mueh  cause  to  believe  falladous.  Day 
after  day  have  I  watched  for  the  retum  of 
Alphonso — still  he  comes  not;  and  it  is 
long  since  the  last  tidings  of  his  safety  ar- 
rived.  Perhaps  he  is  unacquainted  with 
the  perils  he  will  have  to  encounter — ^ig- 
ncmmt  that  the  road  will  probably  be  in- 
fested  with  hordes  of  freebooters,  who  will 
consider  it  a  meritorious  act  to  destroy  a 
warrior  so  tenible  to  the  enemies  of  Ed- 
ward.     Oh  God !"  she  added,  bursting  in- 
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when  her  loyer  informed  her  of  bis  adven^ 
ture  in  the  wood,  and  repeated  the  oon- 
versation  he  had  heard  relative  to  the  des* 
jierate  intentions  of  the.  hdrd  Donalbert 
.  *'  To-night,*"  she  .exdaimed,  shuddenng 
at  once  atthe  danger  Fitzaliee-had  eseaped^ 
and  at  the  peril  he  wouM'  stili  have  to  ea^ 

m 

oounter ;  •*  ah,  Alphonso !  we  have  everj^ 
thing  to  dread  from  the  revenge  and  ha- 
tred  of  that  savage  Highlander^  whose  fe- 
rocious  looks  alone  are  sufficient  to  inspire 
terror.  Holy  Virgin,  what  will  become 
of  usr 

"  Ceraphine,"  replied  Alphonso,  tenderly 
pressing  her  trembling  band  between  bis 
own,  "  doubt  not,  my  best  love^  that  the 
wrm  of  Heaven^  will  protect  the  warrior 
whose  sword  is  wielded  in  a  just  and  wor- 
thy  cause;  be  it  then  this  night  my  care 
to  prove,  that  the  being  who  dares  dispute 
my  title  to  thy  band  must  dearly  answer 
fbr  bis  inscdent  presumptioD. — With  your 
permission,  my  lord,*^  added  the  youthfiil 
lover,  tuming  to  Dunalvin,  "  I  will  my- 
self  command  our  troop ;  and  I  feel  an  in- 
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"Krard  conviction  that  the  enemj  will  not  g 
second  time  find  themselyes  hidined  to 
trouble  US.** 

IfOrd  Dunalvin  readily  consented  ioAh 
j^öomfs  request,  and  he  feit  b^  Mittle  ap- 
pfehendon  as  to  the  resiilt  of  a  combat 
-whieh  they  were  so  well  prepared'  to  resist. 
The  jMrindpal  objeet  of  thefr- sblieitüdei 
tiierefore,  was  to  calin  the  terrors  of  Cera- 
phine ;  but  although  they  oäed  every  en- 
deavour  to  make  light  of  the  eirpected  at^ 
taek,  and  to  persuade  her  that  it  would 
ternünate  without  any  scrious  conse* 
(juences,  her  heart  was  too  deeply  op^ 
pressed  by  the  reflection  that,  ho^ever  in- 
voluntarily,  she  was  herseif  the  sole  cause 
of  the  danger  to  which  Fitzalice  must  be 
exposed,  for  her  even  to  afi^  thö  appear* 
ance  oi  composure.  ' 

Neither  entreaties  nor  argnments  could 
induce  Ceraphine  to  retire  tarest — ^^^Rest!^ 
»he  moumfuUy  repeated ; "  can  you  indeed 
believe  me  capable  of  enjoying  repofii^'  at 
such  a  moment?  no,  my  fiiendä»  do  not; 
I  beseech  you,  urge  so  cruel  a  Mq[uest';  if 
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fliiiflity,  sM^erBoeas long  Mpoiäble  tobe 
protectcd  by  your  society,  for  k  ig  Ük&tt 
ody  that  I  eaa  fed  s&emeJ' 

Tfae  sMiej  bett  had  tolled  tbe  baur  of 
ttüdnight — stitt  im>  attack  had  been  Hiade^ 
»or  my  dann  given  by  the  soldier,  m  th» 
watcb-tower.  Anotbar  bour  paased,  yeC 
att  wa&  qttiet. 

''  'Tk  Strange  T  exdanned  FlltsaSoeb  a» 
lie  altemately  paced  tbe  apartment  witb 
tmpatient  stridei^  or  eagedy  Hstened  £car 
tbe  expected  signal.  Ceraphine  lejdied 
only  by  her  sighs.  Lord  Dunalvin  made 
some  iaint  e£brts  to  converse  on  indiffe» 
rent  topies^  whicb  no  one  piesent  seemed 
inclkied  to  support;  and  the  monk,  bend^ 
ing  over  an  boiur-giaas  which  stood  m  the 
Gothic  caseraent,  silently  watched  its  stcel* 
ing  sands»  which  the  moon's  bright'beaiD& 
enaUed  hixn  dearly  to  distinguisb. 

In  this  torturifig  Situation,  of  doubt  aiid 
•uspense  they  retnained  neady  t wo  hours ; 
and  the  patience  of  Fitzalice,  who  ardent- 
ly  longed  to  repulse  the  insolence  of  the 


llpij^^^y  siivada%  WW'.  lieQ0iiiipg/OP]»r 
)letely  exhiiisted»  vl^lst,«i  du^.oositrM^^ 
JJ^nphine JMgan  to  cntertain^^h^pethat 

priMiQ,  Onie  €Qtq9iiiße  (of  Gäbert^  h€i^ 
SMi;,w}|OQi  Alf^nao  had  «ppoiilted  to 
mog  him  ii^mnftlkm  ef  whftt  poMed^  jit 
meecMrayed  tbe  idea  to  wliich.ihefbaMlljr 
düng ;  he  aoquainted  Im  yotilig  loard  tbat 
ktropp  appeared  in  «if^t»  emccgiiig  from 
Ipe  fepest«  and  advandiBg  witbumimiQEiai^ 
apidity  towards  the  abbey. 
•  iUphooao's  fine  faoe  criiDsoiied  witb  de- 
iffat— «  mdre  than  mortidi  vigour  seemed 
30  animate  hisframetand  whetthe  thcKught 
i^ltb^eausewhicbdeinanded  hif  exerdons 
«HvbeB  1^  veflected  that  Cenq^iao,  hk 
m^s  adoreds,  waa  the  pHee  for  wboot  he 
PB8  about  to  fightit  he  feit  a  «eeret  per«^ 
VHWcn  tbat»  with  the  Ues^ing  oi  Heavan» 
ijjl^ann  ooHld  not  be  other  than  yktcmass; 
pd.heinwardly  "ypwed  lathef  taperiab  m 
lie  moat  Ungefing  tottures^  mtha.to  sof«^ 
itf  fhe  agoniw  of « thoutwid  death^  tbnn^ 
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to  bchoM  hfcr  betrothed  love  the  prcy  of 
tbe  fefocious  laird  of  Killamenlochy. 

The  sound  of  that  voice,  ever  so  thril- 
ling  to  the  heart  oi  Fitzafice,  recalled  him 
from  his  reverie.  An  ejacalation  of  an« 
guish  burst  from  her  pa)e  lip^  her  cheek 
was  blanched  with  terror,  her  hands  were 
dasped,  and  her  eyes,  raised.to  heaven» 
were  bathed  iiL-  tears. 

"  Be  comforted,  my  best  beloved,**  Fitz- 
dice  cried,  as  he  pressed  her  fondly  to  his^ 
bosom. 

Heavy  and  laboured  sigh«  conviirsedher 
gentle  breast ;  and  t  wice  she  vamly  essayed 
to  make  him  some  repTy. 

Lord  Dunalvin,  at  this  trying  moment; 
was  not  present ;  but  the  mönk»  Tarmed 
at  the  Situation  of  his  fair  friend,  perceived 
it  was  necessary  to  arouse  her,  by  awaken- 
ing  her  pride,  from  the  sufibcating  sottow 
which  almost  suspended  respirafcion — ^*  Cc* 
raphine !"  he  exclaimed,  assüming  a  löok 
foreign  to  his  feelings,  wherein  compassion 
and  gentTe  reproof  seemed  equaHy  blended» 
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^Osraphine!  this  weakness  is  unwarthy 
ef  your  character ;  is  it  thus  the  betrothed 
i¥ife  of  a  wanior  should  act  ?  no,  my  child^ 
rdtber  sfaould  your  fortitnde  animate  his 
oaurag^^i^thcit  «hoiüd  y ou  sup^rt  your 
herok  lover  in  the  perfcHtnance  of  liis  duty, 
than  by  a  weak  indulgence  of  selfish  feel- 
uig,  subdue  his  spirlt  and  unnerve  his  arm.'" 
.  A.S  faäier  Anthony  prönounced  these 
words,  the  signal-trumpet  sounded  to  arms. 
Alphonso  Started;  once  more  he  elasped 
the  almost-fainting  Ceraphine  to  his  heart, 
once  more  he  pressed  her  bloodless  cheek 
to  his,  and  rushing  from  the  apartment, 
fiew  to  the  scene  of  action,  wbich  had  al- 
ready  commenced. 

Father  Anthony,  deeply  compassionating 
the  condition  of  his  ch£u*ge,  led  her,  rather 
dead  than  alive,  to  an  interior  Chamber, 
whicfa  he  deemed  the  most  xemote  from 
danger.  Juliette  soon  joined  her ;  but  the 
pow  girl  wajs  herseif  overwhelmed  with 
terrpr,  and  but  ill  able  to  attempt  afford- 
ing  any  oonsolation  to  her  lady. 


Tbe  fit6t  attempt»  ithade  by  tiie  ICgIi« 
landers  to  gahi  admittance  into  t}i6  abbey 
were  repulsed  by  so  heavy  and  go  unex*^ 
pected  a  dischar]^  of  arrow«,  tibat  notwith« 
Standing  the  endeavours  of  thekr  leader  ta 
urge  them  onwards,  the  invaders  retreated 
in  £smay  and  confusion,  and  a  tempomy 
cessation  of  hostilities  ensued.  Fitzaliee, 
however,  rightly  conjectured  tbat  their 
enemy  had  a  larger  body  of  men  in  re- 
serve,  and  eageriy  awaited  their  return, 
wbich,  he  feit  a«jsured,  wouH  only  be  de- 
layed  imtil  tliey  had  obtained  a  reinforce- 
ment  of  strength. 

In  the  course  of  somewhat  less  that  hhlf- 
aii-hour  he  beheld  his  susrpicions  verified, 
and  the  laird  of  Killatnenlochy  himself  ad- 
vancing  at  the  head  of  a  body  of  men, 
more  ecHisiderable  than  his  worst  appre- 
heneions  had  premised.  A  herald,  bear- 
ing  a  message  from  the  HigWand  ehieftain, 
preeeded  him,  demanding  admission  tofhe 
presence  of  the  earl.  This  was,  öfter  some 
moments'  hesitation,  agreed  to;  and,  ac- 
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leompanied  by  Fitzaiiee  and  the  monk, 
)o«d  DuiMtlvm  reoeived  him  m  the  audk 

Tke  business  of  the  henU  was  biieftf 
ijbfted.  He  was  sait  with  a  renewal  dF 
proposals  <Mi  the  part  of  the  laird  fbr  the 
9iand  of  the  lady  Cera^kie ;  on  whieh 
tenoß  being  complied  wkh,  his  tnx^ 
would  immediately  retire  in  peace;  but 
«hould  srhe  «tili  refiise  to  listen  to  his  love, 
it  was  tJie  firm  determination  of  his  chief 
to  destroy  the  abbey  with  its  inhabitants, 
imd  to  possess  himsdf  by  force  of  the  wo- 
man  whom,  notwithstMiding  her  scom,  he 
eould  not  cease  to  Icrve. 

So  violent  was  the  indignation  of  Al- 
phonso  as  he  listened  to  the  haughty  de^ 
mand  of  the  Highlander,  that  for  a  con- 
siderable  space  of  time  it  deprived  hkn  of 
iSke  pow»  of  ntterance ;  and  lord  DunaU 
Tinhad  rejected  his  insolent  proposals  with 
li^ecommg  spirit,  ere  he  ^uld  frame  words 
«trifidently  expressive  of  his  wrathftür  fed- 
ings. 
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"  Go,  teil  your  clüef,"  lie  at  length  c*^ 
cliümed,  Iiis  eye  darting  tbrth  such  spark« 
of  iiidignation  as  caused  the  n^j^ards  of  tVn 
man  wliom  he  addi-esscd  involuntarily   fe 
fall  bt'iicalh  its  piert-ing  glance ;  "  go  tej/ 
yo\ir  cliief,  that  the  angelic  lady  lie  aspire« 
to  love  alike  detests  liis  person  antl  di'ties 
his  threats;  teil  him  her  fair    haild  Iias 
bcen  long  betrothed  to  one,  who  will  s\till 
the  last  drop  of  his  hlood  in  maiiitaining  » 
right  so  incaleulably  dear :  and  teil,"  he 
continued,  "  teil  that  presumptiious  pre- 
tender,  that  so  fiir  from  seeking  to  avoid 

hiR  hiu-h-.'üiiinflina-  t}in=y»ts   tlip  t>ar\  lliinal- 
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soldier  who  should  place  Cerapbine  in  bis 
power,  aiid,  next  to  him,  who  should  se- 
icure  the  person  of  Fitzaliee. 

The  assault  was  made  \vith  desperate 
ftiry,  and  repnised  with  manly  resolutipn 
and  heroic  valour,  Alphonso,  by  hia  voice 
and  example,  stimulating  bis  little  band 
to  newexertions,  evcry  where  m  the  post 
of  flanger,  and  at  thnes  forgetting  even  a 
prudent  regard  for  bis  personal  safely: 
this  conduct,  howevcr,  excited  such  a 
spirlt  of  emulation  aniongst  the  soldiers 
he  commanded,  that  altbough  consider- 
ably  mferior  in  nuniber  to  the  enemy,  they 
soon  perceived  tbenisdves  gaining  the  ad- 
vantage.  The  Higlilanders  strenuously, 
but  vainly,  endeavoured  to  gain  admis^ 
sion  to  the  interior  of  the  buildrng,  by 
throwing  a  plank  across  the  moat;  every 
attempt  of  tliis  sort  was  followed  by  in- 
stant destniction ;  'showers  of  arrows  pour- 
ed  fiom  -the  battlements,  and  Killamen« 
lochy's  men  feil  in  ^eat  numbers,  whilst 
those  of  Dunalvin,  under  the  conduct  of 
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their  dauntless  leader,  maintained  the  com* 
bat  with  a  very  immaterial  loss. 

The  laird  Donalbert,  driven  almost  to 
madness  by  the  unexpected  tum  his  plans 
had  taken,  and  foreseeing  the  destructioB 
cf  his  tixx^,  instead  of  the  accomplish- 
ment  c^  his  menaces,  with  a  voice  of  thun- 
der,  called  on  them  to  avenge  their  fallen 
«comrades,  and  redoubled  his  promises  of 
xeward,  himself  perfonniBg  prodigies  of 
valoiir;  but  in  vain  were  his  exertions, 
and  fruitless  alike  his  bribes  and  threats— 
the  spirits  of  his  men  were  beginning  to 
sink ;  the  moat  was  fiUed  with  the  bodies 
of  dead  and  dying ;  those  who  attempted 
to  dimb  the  ramparts  were  instantly  cut 
to  pieces ;  dismay  appeared  in  every  coun- 
tenance,    and  the  remaining  men  were 
about  to  fly,  when  an  arrow,  pointed  with 
too  sure  an  aim  at  the  gallant  young  oom- 
xnmider  of  Dunalvin's  brjid,  pierced  his  side 
— "  Ceraphine,  my  Ceraphine !"  Alphonso 
faintly  murinured ;  "  I  die  happy,  siiice  I 
die  for  thee." 
Articulation  failed;  and  staggering  a 
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few  paces,  he  feil,  bathed  in  blood,  and 
to  all  appearance  dead. 

This  sight,  so  appalling  to  the  soldiers» 
who  owed  their  successes  to  his  skiQ  and 
coimige,  reanimated  the  Highlanders ;  no 
longer  inattentive  to  the  voioe  of  thea 
chidtain,  they  retumcd  to  the  diai^,  and 
taking  advantage  of  the  confusion  and  de^ 
jection  tiiat  now  in  their  tum  seemed  ta 
reign  throughout  Dunalvin's  men,  Ü\ef 
made  such  use  of  the  advantages  tx>  b0 
gained,  that  but  for  the  presence  of  mind 
displayed  by  father  Anthony  at  this  event- 
&1  momait,  the  ruin  of  their  cause  must 
have  been  inevitable. 

As  90on  as  he  beheld  the  fate  of  his  be^ 
loved  Fitzalice,  he  dispatched  a  soldier  ta 
inform  lord  Dunalvin  of  the  drcumstance; 
then  po-ceiving  the  effect  the  fall  of  their 
oonunander  had  ppoduced  on  the  men, 
with  a  firm  step  he  advanoed  into  the 
midst  of  them^ — "  Soldiers !"  he  exchumed, 
throwing  bade  his  cowl,  and  fixing  oa 
äiem  his  dark  eye,  wherein  the  strongest 
es^pression  of  reproof  was  marked,  "  sol*^ 
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yoii  tamely  siifFer  your  lord  to  Im 
iiisulted,  murtlered,  and  tlie  ang 
Cerapliine  to  become  the  victiin  ■ 
jii^t  and  fcrocious  enemy?  IFo 
for  shame !  look  at  tliat  bleeding  li 
bliish  to  remembcr  that  evcn  for  a 
you  liave  atted  unworthily  of  sucli 
The  monk's  brief  harangiie 
neously  produced  tlie  desired  efF& 
ft-elings  of  those  to  wliom  it  was 
cd — "  We  will  perisli,  or  revenge  ( 
Toiing  lord!"  cried  Percäval  de 
"  the  spirit  of  l'itzaiice  calls  on  us 
j^eance.  Soldiers,"  he  added,  at 
liimselftoliiscomrades,  wborcsur 
ai'ms.  and  rallied  round  him.  f  jk 
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&ther  Anthony,  perceiving  a  proper  spirit: 
animating  once  more  the  breasts  of  the  war- 
riors,  directed  his  whole  attention  to  the 
Kfeless  body  of  Fitzaliee.    Alieady  were 
the  Highlanders  forced  to  retreat  frbm  the* 
«inoury,  wfiieh,   dnring  the  momentary 
oonfusion4;hat  had  leigned,  they  had  found>^ 
an  opportunity  to  enter ;  and  such  as  es- 
oaped  the  swords  of  the  besieged   were 
eompelled  to  reKnquish  their  plunder,  in' 
Order  the  more  feasibly  to  effect  their 
flight ;  ahready  had  de  Bruges,  leaving  a' 
suiBcient  number  of  men  to  guaid  the 
mmparts;  crossed  the  drawbridge,  deter— 
mined,  as  he  had  declared,  to  revenge  the 
fillen  hero,  or  to  perish  in  the  attiempt^ 
when  a  weU4vnown  voice  arrested  his  pro- 
gress — "  It  belongs-to  me,  brave  feHows,'* 
exclaimed  the  earl,  as  he  placed  himself  at 
the  head  of  his  little  band,  **  to  avenge- 
the   loss   which    nevet  can  be  repaired ! . 
he  who  has  perished  in  defence  of  my  per-  - 
soR  and  property  was  dearer  to  •  me  thaa. 
«xistence!    oh   that  the  stroke  that  laid- 
him  low  had  rather  piereed  my  heart  l  Butr 
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tfway  witfa  unavailing  lam^itations ;  be  it 
our  first  duty  to  avenge  Ins  death»  that  at 
least  the  lady  Ceraphine  may  have  the 
poor  consdation  of  knowing  he  did  not 
expire  in  vain." 

'*  Vengeanoe,  vengeanceT  agarn  the 
soldiers  i^outed,  tili  the  air  resounded 
with  their  cries. 

Killamenlocfay  perceived»  with  a  sickeii- 
ing  Sensation  ix)  which  he  could  giye  no 
namc,  the  resolute  determination  that  ap- 
peared  in  every  face;  his  heart  foreboded 
ill ;  yet  he  endeavoured  to  rally  his  men, 
now  ncarly  reduced  to  an  equality  with 
those  of  Dunalvin,  and  hastily  arranged 
thera  in  order  of  battle ;  his  presages  were 
i'ven  more  speedily  verified  than  appeare4 
possible^  no  Opposition  could  intimidate» 
no  resistance  avail ;  tlie  desperate  fiiry  of 
the  enemy's  attack  bore  down  all  before 
Ihem.  In  less  than  half-an-hour  the  High- 
lunders  were  compelled  to  fly  in  the  great* 
est  disorder,  whilst  the  laird  himself  was 
with  diflBculty  borne  from  thefield,  covered 
with  wounds,  supposed  to  be  mortal. 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

Oh»  wliy  has  wortb  ab  «iiort  a  date, 

While  TÜlains  npen,  grey  with  time  1 

ttust  thouy  the  noble,  genVous^  great^ 

Fall  in  bold  manbocMiV  faardy  prime?        Buavs^ 

Silent  yoa  stan«),  nor  noulU  I  hear  you  teil 
What — speak  not,  bireadie  not,  for  I  know  it  well; 
Yot  I  would  ask — alninst^my  lip  denieiB 
Tlie — qoick  your  auswer — teil  me  wbere  be  lief? 


She  spoke,  and  furious  witb  distracted  pace» 
Feara  in  her  heart,  and  anguish  in  her  ßice, 
Flies  tlirough  the  dorne, 

and  sends  aroond  her  view. 
Too  soou  her  eye&  tlie  killing  object  fuund. 

PoPE*5  flwwfr» 


She  saw  at  once,  yet  sunk  not,  trembled  not| 
Beneath  thatgriet*,  thtit  loneliness  of  lot ; 
Within  tbat  meek  lair  fonn  wene  feeling;«  higli^ 
That  deemM  not  tili  they  found  tlieir  enei^. 
While  yet  was  hope,  they  softeo'd,  6utter*d,  wept; 
AU  lost,  that  sottness  died  not,  hat  it  slept, 
And  o'er  its  sluinber  rose  that  strength,  which  said-— 
'*  Wirb  nothing  left  tu  love,  there*^  nought  to  dread/'' 
^is  inore  tban  nature't»;  like  the  buniing  might 
pelirinm  gathcnt  froin  the  fever's  heiglit.  ContMPm 

DuRiNG  the  five  hours  that  were  occu-« 
pied  by  Uiia  bloody  conflüict,,  Ceraphine 
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and  Juliette  remained  tortured  by  all  ttie 
agonies  of  suspense  and  Terror  that  a  Situa- 
tion so  drcadfui  could  inflict  Fatber  An- 
thony and  lord  Dunalvin  from  time  U> 
time  appeared,  to  give  them  inteüigence 
of  ^vliat  was  passing ;  and  their  assnrance» 
that  Alplionso  was  safe,  and  that  in  all 
probability  the  conflict  would  speedily 
terminatc,  without  material  loss,  saye  te 
the  eneu)y,  preser\'ed  the  spirits  of  Ce- 
raphhie  from  that  terrifying  despondency 
she  had  at  first  feit  herseif  unable  to  siir- 
inount. 

Tlic  monk  had  appeared  foiir  times,  and 
tlic  last  accounts  he  brought  were  more 
than  ever  favourable;  the  Highlanders» 
lie  infornied  them,  seemed  completely  dis- 
pirited,  aiul  no  endeavours  of  their  diief- 
taui  could  reanimate  their  exertions — "  In 
Short,  my  cliild,"  he  added,  "  theve  is 
every  reasoii  to  hope,  that  in  less  than 
half-an-hour  you  will  be  at  liberty  to  re- 
ward the  valour  of  Fitzalice,  by  the  ac- 
knowledgments  he  has  so  well  deserv'ed; 
lie  is  a  bmve  fellow,  lady  Ccrapliine»  aud 
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llas  provM  himself  more  than  ever  worthy- 
-of  the  affection  we  all  bcar  him." 

The  heart  of  Ceraphine  readily  sub*- 
scribed  ta  Üie  praises  of  a  being  dearer  to 
her  than  ^  existence;  and  elörated^  to  the«- 
Ughest  pitch  of  hope  by  father  Anthony's' 
information;  she  impatiently  awaited  hii' 
retum,  fondly  believüig  diat^it  would  an' 
nounce  the  blessed  intelligence  of  restored" 
saiety  and  tranqnillky. 

Juliette^ .  assured  that  her  galkint  Gil-» 
bert  had  sustained  no  injury^  feit  equally 
sanguine, .  and  eqi^ally  anxious  for  thef^ 
Hionk's  re-appearanee ;  neitherwas  it  tili 
the  lapse  of  somewhat  more  than  hal& 
an-hour,  thatthey  soffered  themselves  ta 
enterta^  any  other.  than  the  most^agree- 
able  hopes  and  ef^pectatioi«  r .  the  prolong« 
ed  absence  of  their  friend  and.:^  comforter, 
at  length,  however,  created  new  alarms; 
each  began  to  dread  afresh  the  probabltf 
cause  of  the  monk's  delay,  yet  each  for-' 
höre  to  give  utterance  to  li6r  fears/till  the 
tuspense  and^gitsgction  of  Cecaphine  arose 
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to  such  a  height  as  to  render  concealment 
no  longer  possible — **  JnUette  T  she  exr 
claimed,  in  a  voice  txemulous  throu^  the 
excess  of  her  emotion,  **  what  are  we  to 
apprehend  fronl  the  lengthened  stay  of  fa- 
ther  Anthony  ?  My  heart  teils  me  all  is 
not  well;  answer  me,  Jiüiette.  Yet  do 
not,'*  she  added,  shuddering  violently; 
••  for  I  dread,  oh,  I  dread  to  hear  that 
your  fears  correspond  with  my  own,  Gra- 
cious  God !  should  he  indeed  have  fallen  T 
The  air  of  wildness  that  accompanicd 
this  last  ejaciilation  so  greatly  alarmed 
the  affectionate  Jiiliette,  that  even  her 
own  tcrrors  on  Gilbert'«  aeeount  were  su- 
perseded  by  the  anxiety  and  sympathy 
her  adored  lady's  Situation  excited ;  in  the 
most  soothing  manner  she  strove  to  calro 
her  apprehensions,  and  to  think  of  some 
cause  which  might  satisfactorily  aocouiit 
for  the  monk's  protracted  absence;  bot 
i'eaapbine's  feelings  were  not  to  be  tran- 
quilUzed;  |he  dreadful  idea  tMat  herAl- 
ptiODso  was  no  more  had  taken  possessioo 
rfber  wind,  and  ia  spite  of  Juliette's  ef- 


THE  WIFE  OF  FITZALICE.  S5t 

Ibrts  to  detain  her,  she  was  about  to  rusfc 
from  the  apartment,  in  order  to  leam  bis 
fate,  when  father  Anthony  entered  it,  pale, 
agitated,  and  unable  to  conceal  the  griefT 
excited  by  the  sad  intelligence  it  was  his 
imwelcome  office  to  communicate. 

The  first  glance  Ceraphine  obtained  of^ 
the  monk's  dejected  countenance  assured 
her  that  her  wor«t  apprehensions  were  but 
too  well  founded ;    and  the  horrible  con- 
viction  Struck  as  the  iey  ehill  of  death- 
upon  her  sickening  heart-#-"  My  doom  is. 
fixedr    she  exclaimed,    wildly   grasping; 
the  confessor's  arm.    *^  Father,  your  lips'- 
need  not  inform  me  of  liis  fate,  I  read  it 
in  that  distracting  look  of  pity :  yes,  he  is- 
gone,  he  has  died  for  me !    But,  Fitzalice,**^ 

•  she  added,  dropping  on  her  knees,  and. 
ndsing  her  hands  and  tearless  eyes  to  hea^ 
venj  "  Fitzalice,  my  only  love,  thy  Ce.- 
nphihe  will  not  survive  thee  !** 

•*  My  child,"  the  inonk  exdaimed,  ten- 

-  Äerly  taking.  her  cold  band,  on  which  bis» 
evrn  t^urs  feil  fast,  ''  I  do  not,  I  canno€ 
atthis  BQomeot  attempt  to-  reGoneile  yoii 
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to  tl:e  niclancholy  loss  of  one  whom  we  ^ 
uever  can  cease  to  lament ;  yet,  Ceraphine, 
for  tlie  sake  of  your  unliappy  unde,  en- 
deavoiir  to  be  more  composed." 

"  Composed  !'*  repeated  the  *  wretched 
girl,  reproachfuUy  regai-ding  the  deeply- 
agitatcd  father ;  "  in  this  world  never ;  in 
the  grave  I  can  alone  regain  tranquillity. 
But  I  feel,"  she  continued,  with  a  sinile 
expressive  of  the  keencst  anguish,  ^  I  fcel 
the  hoiir  is  not  far  disfcmt  tliat  shall  re- 
imite  nie  to  luy  souVi»  adorcd ;  I  will  press 
his  inurdered  body  to  my  breaking  heart 
— I  will  think  that  for  nie  he  perished; 
this,  this  \^ill  be  sufficicnt.  Yes,  Al- 
phonso,"  she  added,  *'  we  have  Hved  for 
each  oüier;  thoii  hast  sacrificed  thy  lifc 
for  nie;  but  I  go  to  prove  that  death  shall 
not  divide  iisT 

Ere  the  monk  had  time  to  prevent,  or 
tfven  to  nmlerstand  her  inten tion,  Cera- 
phine  darted  from  the  Chamber,  and  with 
a  velocfty  that  defied  pursuit,  flew  down 
the  winding  stairs,  and  entered  the  saloon, 
wbcre  a  few  hours  before  she  had  wdr 
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comed  tlie  retiirn  of  her  lover  with  the 

liveliest  eiiiotions  of  transport ;  her  feeling^ 

at  tliis  dreadtul  nioineiit,  as  in  the  strong- 

est  colours  the  contrast  of  her  present  fate 

presented  itself,^  were  almost  too  acute  for 

buqian   endurance;  and  breathless  alike 

from  the  speed  of  her  flight  and  the  excess 

of  her  anguiüh,  she  raust  have  sunk  on  the 

ground^  but  for  the  timely  support  of  a 

marble  pillar  near  which  she  stood :  a  heavy 

Stupor  at  this  instant  seeined  to  steal  over 

tlie  senses  of  the  wretched  girl ;  her  eyes 

beeame  dim,  and  her  brain  turned  giddy ; 

but  these  tokens  of  approa(!hing  insensibi- 

lity  were  merely  momentary,  the  blessing 

was  denied  her ;  a  heavy  door  at  the  end 

of  the  passage  slowly  unclosed,  and  the 

eonfused  murmur  of  voices  that  issued 

from  without  too  soon  aroused  her  once 

more  to  the  distracting  recoUection  of  her 

misfortune.     At  intervals  the  cries  of  the 

soldiers,   and  the  words — "  Victory  and 

vengeanee,"    distinctly   reached  her  ear; 

the  soiuids  then  died  away  in  distance; 

the  door  which  had  admitted  them  re- 
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closed  with  a  tremendoiis  noise,  an 
thing  was  to  l>c  heiirtl,  savc  the  fbo( 
Ol"  some  penioiis  advanciitg  towani 
apartinent  slie  oeciipicd. 

Ceraphine,  doubting  not  tliat  Killa 
locliy's  soldit-rs  had  gnineil  adinisa« 
the  abbcy,  attempted  to  fly,  but  he 
soemed  rootcd  to  the  sjiot ;  shc  feit  h 
iiiuible  to  niove,  and  in  calm  dt 
an'aited  their  ajTproach.  Her  fears  ' 
liowever,  in  this  respect  iingroiinded 
footsteps  indeed  became  at  every  im 
niore  atidiblc?,  but  the  sobs  and  pat 
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but  who  shall  describe  the  Situation  of  her 
feelings,  when,  by  the  broad  glare  of  the 
sun,  which,  to  her  aching  sight,  as  though 
in  mockery  of  her  despair,  appeared  on 
this  dreadful  moming  to  arise  with  un- 
usual  splendor,  she  beheld  Geoffry  and 
Gilbert,  drowned  in  tears,  and  bearing  in 
their  arms  tlie  lifeless  body  of  Fitzalicte ! 

Ceraphine  did  not  speak,  she  did  not 
move ;  neither  tears  nor  insensibility  came 
to  her  relief ;  but  she  feit  that  her  heart 
indeed  was  breaking,  and  that,  in  a  better 
World,  her  spirit  would  soon  rejoin  that  of 
her  heroic  lover. 

"  Ah,  woe  is  me  !**  exclaimed  the  aged 
Geofiry,  in  a  voiee  broken  and  tremulous 
from  the  violence  of  bis  sorrow ;  *^  woe  is 
me  that  I  have  lived  to  see  this  day! 
Oh  Gilbert,  Gilbert!  well  may  you  weep 
the  loss  of  such  a  lord,  for  sure  the  sun 
will  ne\'er  shine  upon  his  üke  again,  so 
good,  so  brave,  so  terrible  to  his  enemies, 
yet  so  kind  and  condescending  to  all  be- 
sider 

**  Ah,  would  t^  God»"  rejoined  Gilbert^ 
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bursting  into  a  fresh  flood  of  grief,  an^ 
sobbing  as  thougb  the  excess  of  anguish^ 
be  endured  would  rend.  the  bosom  that 
bore  it, . "  would  to  God  I  liad  died  for 
hun !  Had  I  po6sessed  a  thonsand  lives» 
how  cheaply  should  I  have  deemed  my- 
brave,  my  dear  young  lörd's  purchased  by 
the  sacrifice  of  them  all  f  Geoffiy,  I  have 
9er\  ed  him  from  infaney— I  have  fought 
by  his  side — ^liis  goodness^  has  prevented 
me  from  ever  knowing  wliat  mise^y  was; 
uutil  tliis  iinhappy  day.  Alasi  how  will 
the  lady  Ceraphine's  gentle  heart  en- 
dure  his  loss?  Who  shall  venture  to 
acquaint  her  with  the  dreadful  truth  ?  Ah, 
Geoffiy,,Geoffr}-,  it  will  be  the.  death  of 
her,  1  know  it  will  f 

Tlie  sighs-and  «ob»  of  the  poor  fellow 
here  became  so  violent  as  to'  preclude  the 
posßibility  of  farther  utterance.  A$«sted 
by  Geoffry,  he  placcd  the  inanimate  form* 
of  him  whom  he  lamented  on  a  couch^ 
and  hiding  his  face  between  his  hands^- 
mingled  his  tears  and  moans  with  those  of 
^^  grey-headed  Steward. 


THE  WIFE  OF  FITZALICE.  25T 

Ceraphine  beheld  this  moving  spectacle 
with  sensations  that  defy  description;  fronv 
time  to  ti'me  she  smote  her  breast  in  mute- 
despair ;  but  her  anguisK  was  too  mighty 
for  complamt ;  one  desirable  eflfect,  how- 
ever,  was  produced  by  the  humble  testi- 
mony  borae  by  Gilbert  to  the  wocth  o£ 
her  adored  Alphaiiso>:  and  the  affectin^ 
sorrow  with  which  he  moumed  his  un* 
timely  fate,  for  the  stubbomness  of  grief 
began  to  give  way  to  emotions  of  a  softer 
nature,  though  not  less  painful ;  and  she. 
was  delivered,  by  a  passionate  flood  o£ 
tears,  from  a  state  of  mind  which^  had  it 
xnuch  longer  continued,  must  have  ended 
in  insanity. 

Geoffry  and  Gilbert,  startied  at  the 
sound  of  her  convulsive  sobs,  at  this  mo- 
uient,  for  the  first  time,  pereeived  her;, 
neither  could  speak ;  bat  tliey  cast  on  theic 
beloved  hdy  looks  expressive  of  the  most 
cbmpassiouate  sympathy,  and  immediately 
withdrew,  lest  their  preseuce  might  ob- 
trude  on  the  sanctity  of  her  more  poignant 
^guish;  AvhiL>t  the  wretched  Ceraphihev 
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coUecting  all  the  small  remains  of  strength 
die  Gould  assurae,  urged  her  tottering  and 
iinequal  steps  toAvard  the  coueh  whereon 
the  Uoody  form  of  the  yoiitliful  hero  lay ; 
läid  sinking  on  her  knees  beside  it,  in  si- 
lent  agony  eontemplated  the  äppalling 
chunge  a  few  sliort  hours  had  produced ; 
those  eves  were,  alas!  for  ever  dosed» 
which  had  the  preceding  evening  beamed 
ou  1k  r  such  animated  looks  of  love ;  those 
ohceks  so  lately  glowuig  with  the  manly 
h\io  i>f*  lH?alth«  were  now  stamped  with 
tW  U\id  jialoness  of  dcath,  save  where 
SM1V0  stresiks  of  blood  were  smeared  as  they 
>HvsinH\l  fn>m  his  hair,  which  was  stiffened 
\Mih  cvnift-aled  and  dotted  orore. 

•'  Oh  Ciod !  niy  Alphonso,  my  love,  my 
husband,  is  it  thus  1  live  to  beliold  thecT 
exckiraed  the  distractcd  Ceraphine,  as 
with  an  air  and  voice  of  frenzied  wildness 
she  tlirew  herseif  beside  him,  aml  pressed 
her  i>arched  Ups  upon  his  cold  and  de^\7 
forebead;  *' Fitzalice,  Fitzalice  r  sliefran- 
tically  added,  "  wilt  thou  not  ansAver  me? 
'Tis  thy  betrothed  wifc,  tliy  Ceraphine, 
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who  calls  thee !  Thmi  art  not  dead — thou 
art  not  gone  for  ever,  Alphonso! — thou 
eanst  not  have  so  soon  deserted  me !" 

With  all  the  inconsistency  of  the  deli- 
rium that  had  now  seized  her  tortured 
brain,  the  wretched  girl  sprang  from  the 
xouch,  and  seized  the  bloody  hand  of  her 
lover,  persuaded  that  she  should  discover 
in  its  pulsation  tokens  of  retuming  exist> 
ence ;  her  most  minute  and  attenti ve  exa- 
mination,  however,  proved  fruitless,  and 
driven  to  desperation  and  madness,  she 
matched  from  its  scabbard  the  sword, 
which  was  still  suspended  from  his  side — 
**  Yes,  yes !"  she  wildly  cried,  **  thou  art 
indeed  no  more;  thou  art  murdered— 
murdered  for  me !  but,  my  Jove,  my  Al- 
phonsOy  I  haste  to  foUow  thee !" 

Already  was  the  arm  of  the  frantic  Ce* 
raphine  raised  to  complete  her  horrid  pur- 
pose ;  already  had  she  pointed  the  weapon 
at  her  distracted  bosom,  unconscious  of 
the  crime  she  was  about  to  perpetrate, 
when  the  hand  of  father  Anthony  Avrested 
itfrom  her  grasp,  and  his  voice  recalled 
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her  scattered  seiises — "  Unhappy  girl  T  he 
txclaiinedy  in  aecents  of  such  stemness  Z9 
Ceraphine  had  never  before  heard  him  iise? 
••  sure  noiight  but  madncsiy  can  prompt 
thee  to  this  impious  deed ;  •  is  it  the  chüd 
of  Clarrington  whom  I  behold  thus  rdiel- 
lioiis  to  the  will  of  Heaven?  thus  aboub 
fo  nish  uncalled  into  tlie  presence  of  her 
Creator?  Oh  Ceraphine,  Ceraphine!  oa 
I  indeed  believe  that  you  Imve  so  sooa 
forgotteii  the  virtuous  precepts  and  ex* 
aniple  of  your  sainted  father !" 

"  Forgive  rae !  oh,  my  God,  fbrgivC: 
me  I"  cried  tlie  penitaiit  giri,  bursting  into 
tears  of  remorse,,  and  &Uing  on  her  knees- 
in  the  humblest  attitude  of  supplication. 

The.  monk  raised  her  from  the  floor,  for- 
hc  percei>  ed  that  her  senses  had  been  in» 
deed  disordered,  from  tlie  excess  of  anguish 
she  had  endured ;  and  pressing  lier  tenderiy 
to  his  heart,  he  endeavoiired  to  «peak  com- 
fort  to  her  afflicted  spkit — "  This  is  no  Si- 
tuation ifqr  thee,  my  poor  child,"  conti- 
Dued  father  Anthony,  casting  a  look  füll 
Ol  surrow  mid  dejection  on  the  unconsciaua 
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^esiuse  *of  her  late  delirium ;  **  I  would  have 
spared  thee  this  -heart-rendiiig  interview, 
for  wdl  I  knew  thy  'gentle  spirit  could  iH 
sustain  so  terrible  a  spectacle." 

**  Ah,  dear,  dearest  fatlier,  do  not  tear 
me  4Tom  him !"  Cem^hkiie  exclairaed, 
throwing  4ierself  at  the  feet  of  the  monk, 
whose  intention  slie  perceived^  it  was  to 
withdraw  her  from  the  apartment;  "  do 
not  force  nie  to  lea?ve  his  cöld  reinains ;  I 
will  be  calm,  I  will  endeavoiir  to  subdne 
my  anguish;  indeed,  indeed  I  will  bc  all 
you  can  desire,  only  do  not  refuse  me  this 
last  poor  consolation  my  bereaved  heart 


can  now  receive." 


Tlie  monk  was  unable  to  reply  to  her 
request;  his  eyes  were  rivetted  to  the 
coucli  whereon  Alphonso  iay,  and  at  that 
moment  lie  beheld,  or  fancied  he  beheld, 
a  -slight  motion  about  the  mouth,  which 
appeared  to  indicate  that  the  vit^  sspsrk 
was  not  entirely  extinct.  He  dared  not 
communicate  his  balf-formed  hopes  to 
Ceraphine,  well  aware  that  should  they 
prove  groundless,  so  cruel  a  disappoint- 
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ment  would  serve  but  to  iiicrease  her  an* 
guish.  She  however  observed  the  im- 
mediate  change  his  expressive  oounte« 
nance  underwent — she  saw  the  directi(»i 
his  eyes  had  taken,  and  an  instantaneous 
suspicion  of  the  truth  flashed  ac^ross  htf 
mind.  Trembling  with  such  vidence 
that  her  tottering  feet  could  scarce  per- 
form their  office,  she  advanced  more  near, 
lier  breath  was  suspended,  and  the  puls»- 
tion  of  her  heart  became  so  rapid,  that  it 
was  \nth  extreme  diffieulty  she  could  en- 
dure  the  effect  this  new  and  torturinsf  state 
of  suspense  produced. 

Father  Anthony  foUowed  her  to  the 
couch,  his  agitation  little  inferior  to  her 
o\vn :  both,  in  profound  and  awful  silenoe» 
bent  ovcr  tlie  body  for  an  instant;  all  was 
still,  bat  at  the  next  tliey  beheld  the  samc 
niotion  the  monk  had  before  notioed, 
whilst  a  faint  yet  audible  sigh  escaped^tbe 
pallid  Ups  of  Fitzalice. 

"  He  lives,  he  lives !  he  may  still  be  re- 
stored  to  us !"  Ceraphine  exclaimed,  in  a 
wild  extacy  of  trauert»  thröwing  her- 
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adf  into  the  anns  of  fiither  Antiiony,  wlioae 
joy,  though  Icss  sanguine,  was  equally 
siiioera  "  Save  him,  ojb  my  dearest,  my 
best  fxiend,  save  my  adored  Alphonso,  aiid 
yoiur  Ceraphine  shall  bless  you  with  her 
latest  breath  r 

**  My  child,"  repUed  the  monk;  "your 
lovei's  fiite  is  in  the  band  of  Heaven ;  but 
I  implore  you  to  be  silent,  for  although 
^tome  fiunt  degree  of  life  ündoubtedly  still 
remains»  the  smallest  agitation,  or  even 
disturbance,  may  immediately  prove  fatal» 
Calm  then  yoiir  emotions  as  much  as  pos- 
sible;  and  rest  assured,  that  if  human  ex- 
ertions  can  restore  this  dfisr  youth,  mine 
fiball  not  be  spared." 

As  he  pronounced  tliese  words,  father 
Anthony  drew  from  beneath  bis  vest  a 
SXüBÜl  phial,  iill^  with  a  red  liquor,  söme 
dxops  of  which  he  foreed  between  the 
closed  teeth  of  bis  unconscious  patient-— 
^  On  the  issue  of  this  experiment  bis  fate 
depends,**  he  uttered  in  a  low  and  agitated 
▼oice;  *' if  herecovers from  the  exhanstiw 
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occjisioncd  by  extreme  loss  of  blood.  ouf 
inost  san^iinc  liopes  may  still  be  realized." 

C'craphine  atteinpted  no  reply ;  her  Gps 
niovod  in  silent  jirayer,  and  her  eycs  alter» 
luilclv  watelied  the  fbatirres  of  &tlierAii» 
tlioDv,  in  onlcr  to  discover  if  she  had  any 
tliing  to  liojx*,  or  eageriy  rested  on  tiie 
Avan  vis  ij[fc  of  her  lover,  until  tlieir  si^t 
hocnnic  di'izy,  and  the  siirroun^ng  ob- 
']ivU  ap})i»ar(*d  to  recede  from  her  view; 
X\\o  s(^nsati<^i.s  of  such  a  inoinent  admit 
not  of  doscTijition;  hope,  deubt,  and  feaff, 
hv  turns  a<ritated  her  breast  to  a  dejjrec 
oi*t(»rlure,  wliich  tliose  who  hdve  ne\'er  ex- 
\»<rieneed  a  siniilar  Situation  can  but  im- 
piTÜrlly  conceive — "  Father,  have  I  any 
riMMMiiihh»  r^i-ound  for  hope?"  s^he  at  leiigth 
in  a  ticinulous  and  half-uttered  whisper 
t*\('lainied,  after  sevöcid  niinutes  had  elap- 
M\l,  durin'j  which  no  perceptiblc  alteration 
took  place. 

This  bricf  interrogation  had  scarcciy  es- 
cajM^d  lier  Ups — scarcely  had  the  monlf 
n)otioned  lier  to  silence,  cre  the  eyes  rf 
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Uphonso  slowly  unclosed,  and  he  dis- 
incüy  proHounced  the  nameof  Ceraphine. 

The  tide  of  transport  whieh  at  this  mo- 
aent  rushed  lo  the'  heait  of  her  whom  h^ 
iddressed»  £tie  sudden  conviction  tiiat 
ßltzalice  had  survived  his  danger,  and  the 
randtion  her  feelings  underwent,  at  <moe 
rom  the  exisremity  of  angoish  to  the  ut- 
nost  height  of  joy,  were  too  much  for  the 
enses  of  Ceraphine,  m  her  present  weak 
hd  agitate  dcondition,  to  support;  a  wild 
gneapi  of  rapture  burst  from  her  Ups»  she 

asped  her  hands  in  speechless  ecstasy»  and 

nk  senseless  on  the  bosom  of  father  An« 

ony. 


L.  11.  N 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 

**  Why  all  tlira  grief,  thesc  floods  of  sorrow? 
Dry  up  thy  teart,  roy  child«  we  all  are  sak," 

Sweet  are  tke  sluinbers  uf  the  virtuous  man  1 

Some  power  invisiUe  Supports -bis  sonli 
And  bears  it  up  in  nll  ite  wonted  greatntsa. 
A  kiiid  refreshing  sleep  in  fair-n  npoa  htm. 

Oh,  ye  immortal  pow're  that  guard  the  just'! 
Watcb  round  bis  coucb,  and  sofleu  lii&  repose4   . 
Banisb  bis  sorrow,  and  becaliu  bis  soul 
AVitb  easy  dreams ;  remember  all  bis  virtuesy 
And  shew  mankiud  lltat  goodness  is  your  rare. 

AoniSMU 

Firc,  sword,  and  rapine,  sweep  away  at  once 

Tbe  cottag«  witb  its  inmates,  and  transform 

The  bnppy  vale  into  a  wildemessT 

No  hunuin  beingy  save  tbe  bowed  down. 

And  cbildren  tbat  scarce  lisp  a  fatber*s  name^ 

Is  left.     As  wben  a  forest  is  laid  <lowy 

Haply  some  single  and  far-sunder*d  trees 

Are  spar'd ;  wbile  every  lowly  sbrub  and  flowei^ 

Tbat  shelter'cl,  «niü*d^  droops  sbivVing  in  the  breess> 

The  happy  news  of  tlieir  yoiing  lord's  l^ 
storation  to  existence  was  speedily  koowo 
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to  every  inhabitant  of  the  abbey;  and 
the  rapturous  expressions  of  joy  uttered 
by  each,  not  to  mention  the  almost-£rantic 
delight  of  Gilbert  and  Juliette,  sufficienüy 
{iroved  tiie  entliusiastic  affection  with 
trhich  he  was  regarded.  Many  of  the 
«oldiers  who  had  mtnessed  his  gallant  con- 
<luct,  and  beheld  his  Ml,  above  all,  the 
hra\e  yoiing  Perd val  de  Bruges,  conune- 
morated  the  unlooked-for  event  by  repeat- 
•Cj^  che»^  and  loud  shouts  and  acdama- 
tions  of  transport ;  whilst  lord  Dunalvin, 
unable  to  contain  the  excess  of  his  happi- 
Hess,  by  the  liberality  of  liis  rewards  to 
tfaose  who  had  particularly  distinguished 
theinselves  in  the  late  affmy,  and  had 
«hewn  tiie  greatest  eagemess  to  avenge 
the  supposed  death  of  his  beloved  Al- 
phonso,  rendered  that  day  which  arose  on 
n  scene  of  dismay  and  horror  one  of  the 
proudest  and  most  joyous  of  their  exist- 
«nee.         ^    . 

When  Ceraphme  recovered  from   tlie 
temporary  Suspension  of  sense,  oecasioned 

n2 
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by  tlie  blessed  assurance  of  her  lovei^s  re* 
vival,  slic  beheld  Juliette  eagerly  employed 
in  administering  restoratives ;  whilst  her 
imcle,  teiiderly  bending  over  the  bed,  anx- 
iously  awaited  tiie  moment  that  should 
restore  l>or  to  recollection. 

Tier  first  inquiries  were  for  FitzaJice— 
•*  Teil  me,  oh  my  imde  r  she  exclaimeS, 
addressing  him  with  a  voiee  and  looks  rf 
the  most  touching  entreaty,  *'  does  he  in- 
deed  survive?  did  I  indeediiear'liim  pro- 
nounce  my  name?  or  was  the  transport  of 
that  moment  ^isionary  ?  Answer  me,  my 
dcar,  kind  parent,"  she  added ;  "  but  do 
not,  oh !  do  not  deceive  your  Ceraphine, 
the  most  dieadful  ccrtainty  cannot  exceed 
the  tortures  1  have  siiffered." 

''  I  will  not  deceive  von,  sweet  gri^lj^re- 
plicd  Dunalvin ;  '*  and,  präised  be  the  Al- 
niighty !  that  there  is  no  necessity  for  con- 
cealing  from  you  the  truth."  He  then  in- 
formed  her,  that  father  Antliony,  with  the 
assistance  of  the  faithful  Gilbert,  had  con- 
veyed  Fitzalice  to  his  Chamber,  where  bis 
wound,  whieh,  though  deep,  was  not  deem- 
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^dangerous,had  been  examined  and  dress« 
ed  by  the  monk ;  proper  medicines  had  also 
been  administered,  andghe  was  at  that  mo- 
ment  enjoying  a  sweet  and  unclkturbed  re- 
pose.' "  In  Short/'  cöntinired*  the  earl>."  I 
bave  just  quitted  our  invaluable  friend,  the 
.beneTotent  father,  who  assures  me  that» 
wüh  {nroper-  nursing,  a  veiy  short  period 
inrill  restore  our  gallant  defender-  to  his 
wonted  strength ;  the  sUghtest  agitation  of 
bis  spirits  must^  however,  be  avoided;  and 
Iie  has  positively  prohibitedevery  one  from 
entering  his  apartment  at  present,  except- 
ing  Gilbert  and  himsclf." 

Ceraphiue  readUy  promised  to  obey  the 
itlonk's  injunctions,  and  tears  of  gratitude 
gushed  from  her  eyes,  as^  she  retumed 
praises  and  thanks  to  Heaven  for  all  it^ 
mereies.  The  events  of  the  last  four-andj- 
twenty  hours  seemed  as  a  fearful  visjor, 
from  whose  contemplation  she  could  noj; 
but  recoil  with  horror.  The  narrownes^ 
of  her  escape  from  the  power  of -Killamen^ 
lochy — ^the  danger  to  which,  on  her  acr 
.eounty  her  uncle  had.  exposed  hincuself— • 
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the  supposed  death  of  Fitzalice,  and  his 
almost-miraciilous  restoraticHi  to  existaio^ 
flitted  bcfore  her  raind's  eye  in  rapid  and 
conftiscd  siicoession.  Xeither  was  the  radi 
attempt  she  had  made  upon  her  own  life 
forgotten ;  ai)d  although  committed  iii  a 
nioincnt  of  delirium,  she  prayed  for  ib 
torgivencss,  witli  tears  of  the  most  unaf- 
fected  remorse  aiid  deep  contrition. 

Alphonso's   recovery   was  more  rapid 
than  evcn  the  most  sangiiine  hopes  of  hi$ 
friends  had  dared  expect;  and  owing  partly 
to  the  natural  strength  of  his  Constitution» 
and  partly  to  the  unremitting  cares  of  fe« 
ther  Anthony  and  his  faithful  Gilbert,  he 
was  in  a  üw  days  sufficiontly  well  to  see 
and  converse  with  lord  Dunalvin  and  Ce- 
raphine,  who  could  not,  without  the  ut- 
most  difficultv,  curb  the  violence  of  her 
emotions  at  this  affecting  interview.    The 
dread,  however,    she    feit  lest  Fitzalice 
might  suffer  any  injury  from  witnessing 
tier  agitation,  enabled  her  to  support  the 
scene  with  tolerable  fortitude ;  but  when 
she  endeavoured  to  thank  her  brave  de- 
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fender  fol"  the  s^^vice  be  had  rend^t^^her, 
Mfid  when  ehe  refiected  how  neaily  that 
lervice  had  been  purchased  at  tlie  expehoe 
of  his  own  invaluable  life,  hej^  feelings  ooüld 
no  kmger  be  restrained,  and  her  t^ars  and 
Bclbk  completely  impeded  the  power  of  ut- 
terance. 

It  may  well  be  imagmed  that  this  proof 
ef  his  Ceraphtne's  sensibilify  was  not  lost 
tipon  AlphoBso ;  and  the  innocent  tokens- 
0f  affection,  and  endearing  little  attentions: 
be  received  from  her  during  his  confine« 
iment,  together  with  the  anxioas  solidtude 
fbr  his  recovery  her  every  look  and  adtion. 
«Tihoed»  oonüibuted  to  render  her  more 
tfaan  ever  necessary  to  his  happiness»  and 
dear  to  his  heart^ 

Meanwhik  the  afiairs  of  Scotknd  daily 
tssumed  a  more  alarming  aspect  John 
Warrenne,  earl  of  Sussex  and  Surrey,  in 
whose  hands  king  Edward  had  placed  the 
piincipal  authority,  from  the  ill  State  of  his 
faeaith  was  compelled  to  retum  home, 
whilst  de  Ormesby  and  Cressingham,  who 
tD  bis  ttbi^ence  assumed  the  reins  of  govenn 
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ment,  by  their  avaridous  extbitions  and 
Jiarsh  severity,  increased  the  risiiig  spirit 
of  rebellion,  aiid  completely  aitnised  the 
indignation  of  the  people. 

The  unjust  and  impolitic  oppressions  of 
their  English  govemors  were  of  themselTCS 
sufficient  to  j>roduce  ageijeral  feeling<^dis* 
giist  and  disconten t  amongst  the  Soots.  ¥(X 
the  first  time  they  seemed  to  feel  that  they 
were  conquered ;  and  at  that  period  a  heio 
arose,  in  the  person  of  sir  William  Wal- 
lace»  whose  danntless  valour,  and  eager  de- 
sire  to  wrest  the  kingdom  irom  the  power 
of  Edward,  rendered  him  at  once  an  able 
Commander,  and  an  Opponent  justly  to  be 
dreaded  by  the  English. 

Wallace  possessed  that  soul-inspiring  . 
love  of  liberty,  that  pure,  disinterested, 
patriotie  spirit,  wlücli  the  truly  virtuous 
and  tnily  great  alone  can  boast ;  and  wbilst 
Ins  name  continues  tobe  transmitted  topos- 
terity,  it  will  ever  remain  the  proudest  Or- 
nament of  its  countr)^'s  historic  page.  Hii 
carcer  was  short,  biit  glorious ;  and  how- 
evqr  we  may  wish  to  gloss  over  the  dee4 
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s  hasty  exeaition  will  unquestionably 

ive  an  everlasting  blot  on  the  othenvis^ 

eat  and  illustrious   reign  of  Edward. 

!uch  might  perhaps  be  said  in  extenua- 

m  of  the  English  monarch,  if  we  refie(^ 

>w  little  the  true  spiiit  of  Christian  be- 

!volence  and  charity  was  either  practised 

'  evesk  underfitood,  at  the  period  of  whidi 

e  speak..  In  countries  scarcely  ^merg-* 

g  £rom  a  State  of  barbarity,  the  virtues 

td  merits  of  a  liero  seem  to  consist  not 

the  mercy  and  faiimanity  he  displays  to« 

rds  his  enemies— not  in -the  generosity 

his  oonduct;  iu)r  in  tl>e  justice  of  his 

se^but  rather  in  the  force  of  his-arms, 

the  importance  and  variety  of  his^ 

\uesto.    Edward  .also»  on  a  former  oc- 

ivhad  found  the  benefits  he  heaped 

a  vanqiiished  enemy  r^aid  with  the 

;  ingratitude.*   But  we  will  not  pur* 

e  disGussion  of  this  point,  aware  that 

f er  argumenjts  may  be  advanced  to 

?  his  execution  of  the  Scottish  pa« 

.  ♦  See  Vol.  I.  Note  (5.) 
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triot,  impartiality  will  still  find  something 
to  condemn. 

Sir  William  Wallace,  perceiving  his 
countrjrmen  ripe  for  revolt,  and  amnmted 
by  one  general  determination  to  lesist  the 
tyranny  of  Cressingham  and  de  Ormesl^» 
encouraged  their  rising  spirit  by  bis  own 
exhortations  and  example;  and  placiiq^ 
hlmsdf  at  the  head  of  a  small  band,  march- 
ed  to  attack  the  English  govemors,  who 
had  so  infamously  abused  the  authoritiei 
with  which  they  were  invested ;  but  these 
dastardly  despots,  having  received  intdli- 
gence  of  their  intentions»  basely  deserted 
their  tnist,  and  with  ignominious  cowar- 
dice  fled  to  England  for  safety. 

Wallace  now  found  himself  at  liberty 
to  piirsue  his  Operations  without  molesta* 
tion.  The  delegates  of  Edward,  by  thdr 
pusillanimons  flight,  häd  left  him  in  pos* 
Session' bf  advantages  which  he  well  knew 
how  to  tum  to  the  most  important  use; 
whilst  many  of  the  Scottish]  nobiüfy» 
who  had  hiüierto  dissembled  their  real 
sentiments,   chose  tlie   present  opportu- 
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nfty  to  throw  off  the  mask  of  allegiance 
to  Edward,  and  openly  oountenanced  and 
asslsted  the  proceedings  of  tlieir  cham^ion. 

Earl  Warrenne  was  by  this  tlme  suffi- 
ciently  recovered  to  undertake  a  journey 
to  Scotknd;  andseriously  alarmed  at  the 
Moounta  he  received  jBpom  deOrmesby  and 
Crernnghamyas  well  as  at  the  exi^g^rated 
repori».  which  daily  reeched  his  ear,  he  lost 
not  a  moment  ht  collecting  an  äntiy  of 
forty  thousand  men»  of  whom  he  took  the- 
«>minand,and  marehing  them  with  almost 
&icredible  speed  into  Scotland,  he  overtook 
tiie  hostile  army  at  Irvihe. 

It  was  with  the  utmost  dSBBciilty  that 
fhe  united  effortis  and  entreaties-  of  lord: 
Sunalvin,  father  Anthony,  and  Cerapfafaie,;. 
oould  prevail  upon  Filzalfce  to  relinquish 
the  idea  of  jommg  the  earl  of  Warrettn€?t" 
tcftces,  which,  on  first  hearing  of  his  äd^ 
Irance  northward,  he  had  resolved  to  ^do^ 
notwithstanding  his^  strength  waes  still  oon-i 
tiderably  enfeebled,  and  his  wound  but  im« 
perfecüy  healed.     Their  just  argumenta^ 
and  re^resentatiens,  however,  at  len^gthi 
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lliduced  liim  to  abandcni  lüft  design:  snc^ 
he  »Wttitod  tlie  rcsiilt  o(  tliis  expeditio'^ 
witli  u  degrcc  n{  anxicty  aiid  inipatierr:^ 
intercst  not  easily  to  be  described. 

W'arreime  and  the  detestable  Cressii»^. 
hain,  wlio,  under  the  protection  of  tlxat 
brave  offioer.constdered  iUraselfsecurefioin 
ttie  just  abhorreuce  of  the  ScotSjContinued 
thfir  niürch,  under  the  fiill  persuasion  tJiül 
tliey  siiould  speedily  reduce  the  msurgcub 
to   Submission.      Bat   tlieir   bopcs    were 
Sfavcely   sooncr   fornied  than  dt'feated— 
tlicy  diseovered  the  enemy,  iiideed,on  the 
oiiposite  bank  of  the  Forth;    butit  wi« 


The  usual  prudence  and' for^igbt  of  the 
valiant  earl    at  that   moment  slept — be 
^yielded  to  the  entreaties  of  Cressingham, 
and  ordered  his  army  to  pa3s  the  bridge. 

Sir  William  Wallace^  «who  headed  ia 
}>erson  the  Scottish  troops,  looked  on  witk 
apparent  unconcem,  and  suffered  thisk 
meaaure  quietly  to  proceed,  tili  as  many. 
of  the  English  soldiery  had  crossed  as  he 
could  subdue  without  danger,  when  rush- 
ing  upon  them  with  unexpected  and  irre- 
sistible  fury,  the  earl  too  soon  perceived,  in 
the .  massacre  of  bis  brave  followers,  the 
£ital  effects  of  his  own  inconsiderate  te- 
merity. 

Amongst  the  five  thousand  English  who 
thus  perished,  some  were  cut  to  pieces  and 
others  driven  into  the  river  at  the  point  of 
t\ke  daymore.  Sir  Hugh  Cressingham 
met  that  fate.  to  which  his  cruelty  and 
oowardice  justly  entitled  bim ;  whilst  earl 
Warrenne,  defeated  alike  in  his  intentions 
and  expectations,  marched  back  the  re- 
mainder  of  his  army  to  England,  grieved> 
dispirited,  and  disappointed. 
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^ir  WillTatn  Willace  after  tliis  engage- 
ment,  if  such  it  migbt  be  called,  was  una- 
nimously  chosen  by  the  Scots  as  their 
leader,  and  dedared  the  regent  or  Stew- 
ard of  theb:  country ;  bis  power  appeared 
houriy  to  increase,  and  numbers   daily 
fiockcd  to  bis  Standard.    No  dangers»  n» 
hardxships,  no  degrec  of  fatigue  or  famin^ 
ficomcd  suflicient  to  subdue  his  patience^ 
<sr  tx>  undermine  his  strength ;  no  enter- 
^M^«£e  was  too  hazardous  fbr  bim  to  under- 
t^ike,  no  difficulties  too  great  for  liis  daring. 
jspirit  to  encounter.  His  first  exploits  were* 
oonfined  indeed  to  petty  attaeks  and  ra- 
VJi^jes;  but  emboldened  by  success,  they 
ossumed  a  more  serious  and  alarming  as- 
pect ;  the  northem  provinces  of  England 
werc  once  more  laid  waste,  in  order  tc^ 
supply  the  wants  of  the  Scots,  whom  tiie 
late  devastations  had  reduced  to  a  state  of 
famine ;  and  the  unanimity  and  discipline 
his  exertions  had  introduced  amongst  his 
army,  rendered  it  as  much  more  terriUe 
as  it  had  become  more  enterprising  and- 
detennined. 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 

^'here  is  tbe  breast  of  iron  mould,. 

Stern,  ioaccessible,  axui  cold, 

IVbich  melts  not  wheii  it»  proud  distress* 

It  balm*d  by  pity's  gentleness  ? 

It  pierces  tbroogh.  tbe  warrior's  steel^ 

His  cores  to  sootb,  bis  wound»  to  beal — 

It  creeps  into  tbe  rookling  beait, 

And  if  it  eures  not,,  lull»  tbe  smart.  Miss  HoKro&B» 

Thi:  .  relative  situatibns  of  England  and 
ScoÜand  still  eontinued  the  same  with  re^ 
gard  to  eaeh  other,  when  letters  airiVed 
ftom  king  Edward»  oommanding  the  earls^ 
,  borons,  knights»  and  varicara  men  of  rank 
and  distinction  then  in  England»  to  as- 
aemble  at  York»  on  an  appointed  day^ 
whence  they  were  to  proceed  to  Scotland^ 
in  Order  to  quell  the  insurgents»  whose 
rebellion  caused  him  cQnsidetable  uneasi- 
ness»  the  mwe  so  as  he  was  detained  in 
Flanders  by  business  of  considerable  im« 
pcMTtanoe^  which  might  probably  prevent 
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liim  from  punishing  their  revolution  in 
person. 

In  obedicnce  to  tlie  dircctions  of  their 
monarch,  the  principal  nobility  of  Eng- 
land accordingly  met  at  York ;  biit  before 
tliev  \\ixd  time  to  enter  Scotland,  tlie  king^ 
to  tlieir  infinite  joy,  sent  word  to  tlie  eail 
of  A^'^anviek,  that  he  had,  at  length,  con- 
cliided  a  tnice  for  two  years  with  France, 
and  that  the  army,  which  he  iütended  him- 
»elf  to  command,  was  not.  to  advance  far- 
ther  than  Berwick  until  his  retum. 

The  arrivai  of  the  wariike  Edward  aP 
mo^f  immediately  followed  this  message; 
mid  it  is  nnnecessary  to  add,  tliat  he  was 
recei^-ed  with  the  most  vehemeiU;  aiid 
universal  acclamations  of  transport  by  all 
ranks  of  people ;  amongst  tlie  rest,  Fitz- 
alice, whose  strength  was  now  completely 
re*established,  hastened  to  offer  his  con« 
gratulations,  and  to  renew  his  vows  of  ever* 
lasting  devotion^  to  a  monarch  in  whose 
Service  he  wouM  have  cheerfully  sacrificed 
existence. 

Edward  was  deeply  moved  by  the  proofi 
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oC  affection  his  subjects  every  where  evin- 
ced.  He  received  Fitzalice  with*  bis  ao 
customed  kindness;'and  on  leanüng  the 
reason  of.his  inability  to  join  earl  War- 
renne in  bis  late  unfortanate  expedHioOf 
miade  tbe  most  anxious  and  condesoendixlg 
inquirie»  respecting  tbe  present  State  of 
bis  bealtb — ^'  I  see  tfaat  I  must'  di^nse 
witb  yoür  present  attendance,"  said  the 
king,  regarding  bim  witb  an  affectionate 
smile ;  "  for  tbe  effects  of  your  wound 
have  left  you  still  pale,  and  you  are  consir 
derably  reduced  since  I  quitted  England« 
Retum  tben,  my  young  friend,  to  Dun- 
alvin  Abbey — regain,  as  soon  as  possible, 
your  bealtb  and  strengtb;  for  as  soon  as  I 
can  assenible  a  sufficient  nuniber  of  forcesi 
and  transact  the  arrangement  of  some  ne- 
cessary  affairs,  I  shall  gTatefully  accept 
your  offered  assistance.  IVIuch  tirae,  Fitz- 
abce,  bas  been  already  lost — much  must 
be  speedily  done,  and  more  remains  to  be 
undonc ;  but  my  purpose  is  determined ; 
and  by  the  blessing  of  God,  I  will  y  et  re- 
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conquer  Scotland,  or  parish  m  the  af- 
tHiiptr 

King  Edwud  iised  a  degree  of  expedi- 
ücti  in  the  pnepuatioiiB  lie  made  against 
dir  ScMSi.  which  to  a  mind  tess  acute  thaa 
1u«  o«rn  vvtild  hsve  appeared  imanedible. 
1r  .Y^A  tlie  more  readily  to  attend  to  the 

m 

«iiiäirs  <tX*  hodi  nationss  he  remored  luf 
exvrhequer  and  courts  of  justice  to  York, 
where  he  caDed  a  parliament,  relative  to- 
the  business  nearest  his  heart,  requiiing 
all  liis  subjects  to  be  readr  at  Roxburgii 
upon  a  certain  day;  in  consequenoe  of 
which,  vast  numbers  assemUed,  ei^er,  with 
one  heart  and  one  aecord,  to  piove  the 
love  and  loyaltj-  they  bwe  their  gallant 
monarch. 

Fitzalice  fflndlv  arailed  himself  of  the 
king'sponnission  to  retiim  to  Cumberland, 
tor  1k*  well  knew  that  the  gentle  spirit  of 
his  Ceraphine  would  rcquire  all  the  aid  it 
could  receive  from  his  arguments  and  con- 
solitioiis,  in  Order  to  support  her  under 
the  new  :shock  that  awaited  her.    Qn  tht 
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lemotest  hint  of  hi«  agün  exposing  him- 
self  to  danger,  he  had  observed  the  colour 
lade  from  her  ebeek,  and  an  universal  tre- 
mor  pervade  her  fiame ;  his  ownheart  bled, 
as  he  reflected  on  the  pang  hers  tnust  in^ 
evitably  experience ;  and  ivillingly  would 
he  have  relinquished  his  own  dearest  wish, 
in  Order  to  spare  that  belbved  being  one 
moment's  uneasiness.  Yet  in  the  present 
VBse  IK>  remedy  lemained ;  the  calls  of  ho-^ 
nour  were  imperious ;  änd  should  he,  ont 
any  pretence  whatever,  neglect  them>  Fitz- 
aliee  feit  that  such  a  lineof  ccmduct  would 
lender  him?  unworthy  to  preserve  the  es* 
teem  and  love  of  Ceraphine. 

One  wish  alone  remained  to  be  gratified 
ere  he  was  again  compelled  to  quit  his  be* 
tcothed  bride ;  and  the  more  he  reflected 
on  the  probability  there  was  that  their  Se- 
paration might  be  etemal,  the  more  hia^ 
fond  and  faithful  heart  was'  bent  on  the 
completion  ofthat  one  desire.  The  intel- 
Ugence  that  king  Edward  had  arrived  in 
England  rapidly  spread  to  Scotland ;  and 
nr  William  Wallace  also  leamed  the  ims 
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^^n.*  pr^ÄTations  he  n-as  making,  in  or* 

If  tn  reduce  his  countrymen  once  mow 

ffs  fubmi^sion :  biit  he,  in  tlie  meaii  time^ 

1^  cot  inactive;  his  army  was  become 

sufl3eft}i:s  aiid  powerfiil;  and  ha\ingdi- 

xüed  it  ir.to  tbree  parties,  c-ommanded  by 

himself  and  Ciimmin  of  Badencx'h,  he  fear- 

]c»]y  and  resolutely  aivaited  their  attack. 

A  few  davs  onlv  nww  remaincd,  ere,  ac- 

con^inj:  to  thc  appointment  of  his  mo- 

narch,  Fit/Jice  niust  bid  his  Cerapliine 

üdicii.     Tli.rc'  i-oiild  exist  no  doubt  tliat 

tho  apprtKK-hiiig  c\>iiflict  would  be  fiirioiw 

and  ut'cisive*  for  the  arnües  of  both  ii.v 

tions  were  brave,  and  the  leaders  of  botü 

dt'toniiined.     For  lihnstlf,  lie  had  swom 

to  devote  his  existence  to  the  Service  of 

his  kiiig.  shiiuld  such  a  sacrifice  prove  ne- 

cv^^arv :  and  on  tlie  j)re$cnt   'Xv^sion  lu? 

ropeaied  his  vow,  res*  hing  rather  to slieJ 

tiie  last  drop  <>f  his  blvXKl^  than  to  desert 

tlie  cause  in  Avhioh  l>e  ^\•as  about  to  engagc 

— ••  Yt t,'  thought  the  youthful  hero,  pur- 

suini::  l:i.>  mental  reverie,  "  eould  I  first 

eall  her  niy  own,  by  tlie  dearest,  the  most 
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sacred  of  ties,  haw  would  the  pang  of 
death  be  sweetened !  Geraphine  löves  me ! 
fliat  blessed  assurance  I  have  received 
from"  her  own  dear  Ups ;  slie  will  not  then- 
refuse  to  corifer  on  me  that  band  for  whose 
possesision  I  so  long  liave  sighed." 

Tfhe  pressiiig  importunitics  of  the  ardent 
lover  were  not  to  be  rcisisted ;  father  An- 
thony and  lord  Dunalvin  also  seconded 
liis  reqiiest,  and  her  own  fond  heart  still 
raore  eloqiiently  pleading  in  bis  favour, 
Tlleraphine  consented  to  l^ecome  the  >vife 
of  Fitzälice,  ere  they  should  again  endiire 
ftie  distracting  pangs  of  Separation.  Ac- 
cordingly,after  some  deliberation,  and  a  few 
objections  on  the  part  of  his  blushing  mis- 
tresSy  whicli  were  easily  overruled  by  Al- 
phonso,  it  was  agreed  that  on  the  foUow- 
ing  moming,  save  one,  father  Anthony 
should  unite  the  hands  of  the  youthful 
lovers  as  privately  as  possible ;  whilst  Gil- 
bert, daiming  the  performatice  of  his  pretty 
Juliette's  promise,  was  rendered  scarcely 
less  happy  than  his  lord,  when  she  declnred 
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she  would  never  break  her  tows  inäi  a 
lover  who  had  kept  his  so  faithfully. 

Fitzalice  aiid  Ceraphine  had  lo^g  knowB 
the  mutual  attachment  of  these  exoellent 
creatures ;  and  whai,  with  some  hesitation 
and  embarrassmeut,  tliey  signified  äieir 
^vishes,  sanctioned  them  by  their  entire 
approbation»  accompanied  also  by  a  nup- 
tial  present  to  each»  BXid  the  kindest  ex- 
pressions  of  interest  in  their  fiiture  hap- 
piness  and  welfarc 

Whcn  on  the  evening  previous  to  her 
marriage  Ceraphine  retired  to  her  Cham- 
ber, tlie  various  agitating  emotions  tliat 
occupied  her  inind  precluded  the  possibi- 
Uty  of  rest.  The  suddcn  change  tliat  was 
ubout  to  take  place  in  her  Situation,  5H>me- 
times  caused  a  momentary  Sensation  of 
dread ;  yet  did  she  not  repent  her  engage- 
ment,  for  it  rendered  hirn  happy  whom 
alone  her  heart  could  ever  choose  for  its 
lord.  The  fears  of  Ceiaphine  rather  arose 
from  a  modest  düBdence  of  herown  powert 

he  doubted  lest  her  small  shai^e  of  ex- 


q^erience  and  knowledge  might  piove  suf- 
fident  to  guide  .her  through  Jthe  various 
duties  and  obligations  inseparable  fix)m  the 
State  into  which  jthe  was  so  soon  to  entei:. 
Her  sentiments  an  this  important  subject; 
perhaps,  widely  differed  &oTa  tlie  ideas  of 
most  young  and  lovely  women;  but  her 
dispo^ition  was  also  unoommonly  refleo- 
tive,  and  her  natural  sense  had  been  im- 
jproved,  and  her  virtues  cultivated,  by  the 
.advantages  of  such  instructions  and  such 
examples.  as  few.  at  any  period  or  m  any 
j|ge,  hare  been  so  fortunate  as  to  enjoy. 

■**  To-morrow,"  mentally  ejaculated  the 
youthful  moralist,  *^  I  shall  become  the 
bride  of  the  best  of  human  beings — I  shail 
solenmly  vow,  before  the  throne  of  Hea- 
ven,  etemal  faith,  love,  and  obedience,  to 
him,  and  lüm  alone ;  his  heart,  his  fond 
affections,  at  this  moment  are  mine,  en- 
tirely,  exdusively  mine ;''  and  at  the  proud 
oonsdousness  of  her  power  over  a  soui  so 
exaltedy  the  fair  features  of  Ceraphine 
crimsoned  with  delight  "  Yet,"  she  con- 
tinued»  pursuing  the  train  of  tbought  her 


288         THK  WIFE'  OF  FITZALTOB. 


Situation  naturally  excited,  and  at  the  in- 
stant totally  forgetful'how  soon  her  Al- 
phonso  woidd  be  tom  from  her  sodety, 
perhaps  for  e\'er,  **  yet  \he  heart  of  man 
is  naturallv  fickle.  Personal  channs  and 
personal  accomplishments,  are  of  them- 
selves  insufficient  to  ensiire  its  devotion-; 
nnd  how  invariably  do  we'find  mutualin- 
diflerence,  and  niiser}%  the  final  result  of 
marriages  where  love  is  fbunded  on  the 
veak  basis  of  a  beauty  which  soon  must 
Ctdo,  or  which  loses  its  value  when  it  can 
no  longcr  l>oast  the  charm  of  novelty  T 
The  tlioiiglits  of  Ceraphine  involuntarily 
«rianced  at  lady  Selbrooke,  and  she  shud- 
dercd  at  the  idea  of  ever  retuming  her 
Alphonso's  affection  with  similar  unlund- 
ness  and  ingratitiide — "  Yes,**  she  confi- 
niied,  "  my  dear,  lost  father  frequently  as- 
sured  me  of  this  truth,  and  how  firily  have 
I  myself  beheld  it  verified!  oh,  «lay  I  never 
presume  lipon  my  hifluenee  ovßr  his  gene- 
roiis  heart,  and  never,  in  the  pride  of  my 
own,  forget  the  first  diities  of  a  wife,  gen- 
tleness,  compliance,  and  Submission  T 
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WUilst  Cerapliiiic  thiis  gave  a  ifree  scope 
to  her,  thoügliti^  and  altemately  painted 
■fiitüre  scejnes  öf  deliglit,  oryielc^ed  to  the 
ägbnizing  dread  of  losing  her  b^löved  AI- 
pboxiso,  which  would  at  times  ohtrude  it- 
self  upon  her  imaginatioii,  the  principal 
obje9t  of  her  meditatiöris  found  hirnseif 
e^ualiy  unable  to  obtain  repose ;  scarcely 
*had  she  quitted  the  säloop,  and  the  re- 
tnainmg  party  were  arising  tö  follow  her 
example»  when  Gilbert  enfered,  with  a 
couHtenance  expressive  of  the  utmost  con- 
Aemätibn;  ä  stranger,  he  said,  had  de- 
^  Tnanded  admittanee  to  the  abbey,  which 
the  warder  refused,  not  doubting  that  some 
Aew  plan  of  treacliery  was  intended,  for 
the  attack  made  upon  it  by  the  laird  pf 
Killaraenlochy  was  still  fresh  in  his  me- 
inory.     The  stranger  then  offored  to  de- 
liver  up  his  arms ;  but  in  reply  to  the  in- 
Jterrogations  inade  respecting  his  name  and 
business,   merely  said,  that  his  business 
concemed  no  one  but  himself,  and  that 
he  ijhould  make  no  Communications  what- 
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*»:  t^  > -e  ti:e  iinknown,  with- 
r::\'\  in  -'.- i.)  L Vedute  liis  command^ 
V  :..  -i  :.  tiv. :  .\:  tiioi.v  und  loril  Dunalvin, 
vl»M  ^.i.ttTUiiiiwd  i\.c  sr.mclu'pcN  Alphon» 
i:'cail^'t(l.  iir.]vit:.i.:l\  awaiti^d  liis  retuffl. 
AVi'.li  r  ^ürd  i.j  Fitzalicv,  bo  finiihM'^ 
he  pcT>AMtKd  of  his  siiil-foiiJIy  beloved 
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danington's  arrival  at  the  abbey,  that  he 
oould  scaroely  restrain  himself  fix)m  has- 
tening  to  meet  him ;  the  possibility,  how- 
ever,  that  he  might  be  mistaken,  certainly 
did  exist ;  but  he  would  not  consent  to  re- 
linquish  his  belief  of  the  contrary,  until 
(Grflbert  re-appeared,  aceompanied  by  a  fi- 
gure  clad  in  a  complete  suit  of  black  ar- 
picmr,  the  vizor  of  whose  hehnet  was  dosed^ 
fpxt  whose  voice,  as  he  gracefully  saluted 
ttie  young  baron^  too  surely  convineed  him 
gf  his  error. 

üjord  Dunalvin  and  father  Anthony, 
on  pereeiving  the  disappointment  of  their 
bal£-£mned  expectations,  withdrew  to  an 
■4i<^uung  apartment,  in  order  to  leave  the 
fpknown  at  liberty  to  relate,  without  re^ 
itraint,  the  purpose  for  which  he  sought 
■dmittance  to  the  abbey  at  so  late  an  hour; 
W^ulst  Fitzalice,  endeavouring  as  much  as 
Horable  to  conceal  his  mortification  and 
fiiagrin,  motioned  him  to  a  seat,  and  po- 
Htdy  requested  to  leam  the  motive  of  his 
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S  i;t  -^  '  :::.*':^i:Tx~riornink,>eemedtopar- 
r  .k .  : ..  'n.  >- .  :'  >.ul:;e<* :  and  tlie  deep  sigb 
v/'-.ivl':  :-M:td  fro:n  liis  bre:iiit  excited  com- ' 
p/.N*:»:\    iiVid   'i.mlkvl   the   heart  of  bis 
Vi  ;;v^-  üiilIIu-i'  to  svir.Tiathv. 

"  V*"iL  sooüi  i.iJia]">pyr  Fitzalice  ex- 
rlüir.ec^i,  in  r.  voice  calciilated  at  once  to 
t  Ai*rfss  tljc  iiitorcst  lie  feit,  and  to  invite 
the  mysteriöLs  iinknown  to  confidence. 
•'  I  iiävc.  I  Ih'iK^ '  he  added,  •'  a  heart 
uipubL'  of  feeling  for  the  sorrows  of  voy 
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feHow-creatunes;  perh^ps  youi^^mx^y  ad? 
mit  <^  allcviation ;  :if  so,  and  iif  iit  he  in  n^y 
power  to  relieye  theiTi^  scruple  noit,  l;,be- 
«eedi  you,.ta  iiifonn  nie  by  what  meens  t 
may  render  myself  serviceable  to  you." 

**  Generous  Fitzalice,*'  Feplied  tUe  $tran- 
gjggf  making  a  streng  effort  to  subdue;  the 
violence  of  liis  emotions,  ^'  most  grate- 
fidly  de  I  thank  you  for  the  kin,dnes$  o£ 
your  intentions;'  but,  »las!  my.  sonrows 
adxEdt  not  of  mitigation ;  J  d^re  not  ui> 
fbld  to  your  sympathizing  ear  the  dread^ 
fiil  tale — I  dare  not  even  trust  my  o\\x\ 
]:^flections  with  tRe  agonFzing.  subject; 
yet  there  is  one  reqiiest  which  it  is  in 
your  power  to  grant,  and  which,  if  aught 
can  now  create  aa  interest  in  life,  will 
haply  divert  my  mind  from  incessantly 
dwelling  upon  scenes  of  bliss  for  ever 
fled." 

More  thau  ever  interested  in  the  fate  of 
a  .being  who  seemcd  so  young  in  years,» 
yet  so  deeply  acquainted  with  misfbrtune, 
Fitzalic^^renewed  his offcTSof  Service, and 
en^eavoured,   in  the  most  delicate  and 
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sootliing  manner»  to  speak  oomfiMi  to  Ae 
stranger,  although  he  still  remained  iinaOi 
quainted  \iith  the  natura  of  his  sonowi^ 
which  it  was  evidently  his  wish  to  OOD* 
ceal. 

"  The  request  I  have  to  make,"  resii- 
med  tlie  unkno^iai,  *'  will  doubtless  ^ 
pear  extraordinär}^;    and  I  deem   it  no 
small  addition  to  the  load  of  sufiering  mj 
hoart  is  destined  to  endure,  that  I  cannot 
withdraw  the  vcil  of  mvsten'  in  which  I 
am  inimorsed ,  alas  I  it  is  to  your  genero- 
sity  alone  that  I  imist  owe  your  aoquies* 
ivnco  in  my  dcsirc,  for  a  solemn,  an  ine- 
vtH*ablo  vow,  coin})els  nie  to  conceal  my 
verv  iiamc,  and  to  forsake  my  friends,  my 
faniil V,  and  cj^nncxions ;  ander  these  dis- 
advantagc\^,  thcn,  is  it  not  presumptuous 
fc^r  mc  to  cxpc^ct  that  you  will  suffer  me 
to  acronipany  you  to  Koxburgh?    Yet 
sucli,  Fitzalicc,  is  the  purposo  for  which 
I  soujjhtyou;  the  fame  of  your  ^^alour, 
and  of  your  all-conquering  arms,  has  reach- 
ed  tlie  most  distant  parts  of  the  kingdom; 
and  altho''"*^»  '"-••»'•'^nainted,  tili  this  xno* 
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ment,  with  your  person,  I,  amongst  a' 
dtawd  of  your  adinirers^  have  long  enter- 
tained  the  highest  respect  fbr  your  exalted 
cbaracter:  on  hearmg  the  glad  inteOigence 
of  fheking's  retum,  I  resolved  ta  join  the 
fiiroes  assembling  at  Roxburgh,  in  the 
liope  that  a  life,  no  longer  of  value  to  my- 
self;  might  at  least  prove  serviceable  to 
cur  glorious  monarch ;  bot  unknown  as  I 
ün,  and  must  remain,  unfamed  for  deeds 
of  valour,  and  inexperienced  in  the  art  of 
war,  it  appeared  expedient  that  I  should 
f^t  rather  under  the  auspices  and  gui- 
danoe  of  some  able  leader»  than,  by  hasten- 
ing  to  the  field  alone,  expose  myself  un- 
neoessarily  tp  the  eye  of  curiosity,  which 
I  particularly  desire  to  avoid ;  thus  situa- 

f 

tcd^  to  whom  can  I  so  confidently  apply, 
my  lord,  as  to  yourself,  whose  heroism  is 
beoome  the  theme  of  every  tongue,  and 
whose  benevolence  encourages  me  to  hope 
Aat  3rou  wiU  not  add  to  my  sorrows  by 
lefusing  this  request?** 
"  Heaven  forbid  T  Fitzalice  eagerly  re- 
.  pBed;  ^  Heaven  forbid  that  I  should  wan« 
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tonly  increa<%  siifferings,  which,  were  it 
in  my  power,  I  would  gLadly  remove  al- 
together  froni  y oiir  breast !  In  the  name  of 
nfy  king,  I'thank  you  for  your  proffered 
assibt;uico  in  tlie  impending  conflict ;  and 
if  it  Ix?  in  niy  power,  by  any  further  meass, 
to  assist  or  ublige  you,  believe  tliat  it  will 
iiflonl  nie  real  pleasure  and  satisiaction.*' 

Again  the  stranger  was  silent;  again 
his  bosoni  lieaved  with  sigh^,  and  lus  agi- 
tation  bt*eanie  more  tlum  ever  liolent: 
iit\er  sonie  nioments,  he  howe^•e^  ob- 
t;üneil  sullieient  eonimand  over  liis  feelings- 
,to  express,  in  the  most  onimaCed  tenu^ 
the  gnititude  with  wlüch  Alphonso's  com- 
pliance aiui  generous  kindness  inspired  his 
lK>S4.)m — "  Your  unlooked-fi)ry  unnierited 
liberality,  to  a  being  who  bas  iio  other 
title  to  your  good  offiees  than  such  tu- 
wretehedness  can  claim,  conveys  a  bahn 
ti)  niy  griet-wom  spirit,  and  seems  to- 
lighten  it  of  half  its  load.  You  saj  yoa 
would  remove  it  altogetliec/'  continued 
the  unhappy  stranger  ^  ^  nor  can  I  for  an 
instant  doubt  the  sincerity  of  your  good 
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irishes,  wliilst  I  bekold  that  look,  so  fraught 
with  interest  and  pity :  hear  then  wliat  1 
w^uld  furtlier  request,  emboldened  by 
your  goodness,  and  if  you  canuot  graut 
xny  desire' '' 

**  You  will  ndt  ask  wliat  it  üb  beyönd 
my  power  to  gmnt,*'  intemipted  Alphon- 
so,  with  much  emotion  ;  ''  and  all  that  ( 
eaii  do  to  serve  or  to  oblige  yoü»  I  again 
Aedaxe  myself  anxious  to  perform.** 

Thus  eneouraged,  the  unknown  pro^ 
oeeded  to  declare  his  wishes»  the  firsti  of 
which  was,  that  he  might  be  pennitted  to 
0(»iceal.  his^  featiires  whilst  he  remained*  in 
Ehgland ;  bat  if  tlüs  request  excited  AI- 
phonsoVastonishment»  how  greatly  did  it 
increase  as  he  thus  eontinued  f — **  BJr  acci- 
dttit  I  heard,  not  long  before  I  gained  ad- 
mittance  to  the  abbey,.that  to-morrow.  will 
witness  yoiur  "  his  voice  here  trembled 
90  excessively,"  that  he  was  compeBed  for 
an  instant  to  pause,  in  ordec  to  recoTcr 
tiie  power  of  utterance — "  will  witness 
your  iimon  with  the  lady  Ceraphine  of 

...  o  3 
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Clarrington :  was  my  Information 

he  at  length,  almost  inarticulately  added. 

The  heart  of  the  young  lover  beat  more 
rapidly,  and  a  glow  of  delight  suffiised  bis ' 
manly  countenance/ as  he  implied  in  the 
affirmative. 

"  Happy,  happy  Fitzalice  T  ejaculated 
the  niysterious  straiiger;  **  what  a  ppos^ 
pect  of  felicity  opens  itself  to  thy  view ! 
Baron,**  he  continued,  "  I  would  fein  be 
present  at  those  auspicious  nuptials;  I 
once  indulged  hopes  no  less  blissfiil,  no  less 
sanguine  than  thine  own ;  and  stränge  as 
the  declaration  may  appear,  my  soul  will 
expcrience  a  raelancholy  satisfaction»  evoi 
in  witnessing  the  joy  it  never  more  can 
share." 

The  convulsive  sob  which  seemed  to 
rcnd  his  breast,  and  the  tone  of  «angui^ 
in  which  his  concluding  words  were  ut- 
tered,  at  once  determined  Alphonso  not 
to  refuse  so  trifling  a  request,  yet  one 
which  the  imknown  appeared  to  oonsida: 
of  such  high  importance ;  without  hesita- 
tipn  he  therefore  acceded  to  his  entreaty, 


..  ■ '  \ 
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snd  the  interest  and  compassion  he  had 
excited  were  in  no  small  degree  increased» 
by  the  conviction  Fitzaiice  now  feit,  that 
bis  grief  at  least  in  some  degree  arose  from 
the  death  or  perfidy  of  a  beloved  mistress 
— "  Alas»  poor  youth !"  he  inwardly  ex- 
daimed,  ''  no  common  nüsfortunes  oonld 
have  reduced  thee  to  a  State  so  pitiable ; 
thy  prospects  onee  were  blissful  as  my 
own,  and  yet  so  early  blighted !  how  sin- 
oerely  do  I  pity,  how  gladly  would  I  re- 
Store  thee  to  happiness !" 

As  soon  as  he  leamed  that  in  this  par- 
ticular»  as  well  as  every  other  in  his  power^ 
the  young  baron  was  ready  to  oomply  with 
bis  wishes,  the  gratitude  of  the  stranger 
appeared  to  know  no  limits :  in  the  most 
Bolemn  and  affecting  manner,  he  invoked 
a  blessing  on  himself  and  bis  intehded 
bride,  and  falling  on  bis  knees,  with  up* 
lifted  hands  and  eyes,  prayed  that  every 
spedes  of  happiness  might  reward  his  ge» 
nerosity— ^*  Yet  I  feel,"  he  added,  with 
increasing  emotion,  "  I  feel  how  super- 
fluous  are  my  prayers ;  you  are  about  to 
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ci'.r.Tin.r:;  iiid  v^  Fiizalicc,  did  vou  but 
k:;.^w — vvu".  J  vou  but  jr^ess  tlie  keenness 
Ol'  :r.Y  suiierii:ff>s.  I  kiiow  it  would  be  ui> 
?:e«s^r\*  ro  iniplore  tout  pardon ! — xout 
tr.tud>}iip  I  could  not  endure  to  lose.  But, 
alk-'    I  am  not   what  I  was:    tinie  has 
Kx*n.  when  my  young  expandiiig  heart 
was  oapaUe  at  once  of  iiispiring  and  shar- 
ing that  sacred  sentiment ;  but  she  is  lost 
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Ott  whom  my  every  hppe  of  hap;(inei3s  Ter 
posed — I  shall  never,  never  call  her  mine  ? 
the  Vision  of  bliss  hsjs  vanisfaed  frc»n  my , 
Tiew — ^it  has  left  me  a  miserahle  wreck  of 
80IT0W  ani  despair." 

The  voice  of  the  unknown  became  alr; 
most  inaudible;  ag'ain  he  wept,  and  it  was* 
%vith  the  utmost  difHculty  ,that.  Alphonso 
ixm\d  restiain  the  tears  which  started  to 
his  own  eyes — "  Uiifortunate  youth^  he 
cried^  regarding  hini  with  a  look  of  the 
tenderest  compassion,   ^^  how  shall  I  at- 
tempt  to  administer  consolation  to  thy^ 
wounded  spirit  ?     The  scerct  of  thy  sor-; 
rows  shall  be  safe  witldn  my  bosom ;  een- 
fide  them  then  to  me,  and  if  the  zeal  of 
friendship  c^mnot  remove,  at  least  its  sym^ 
pathy  may  sooth  thy  siifttrings."  • 

^*  It  must  not  be,  Fitzalice — ^it  must  not* 
be;  I  dare  not  teil  thee  all,"  tlie  stranger 
replied  in  hurried  accents ;  "  no,  generous,, 
noble-minded  friend,.  that  mehmcholy  sa- 
tisfaction  never  can  be  mine — I  dare  not* 
reveal  to  thee  the  hiddcn  sources  of  my 
grief ;  yet  should  tlie  chance  of  war  afibrd: 
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me  the  long-desired  prospect  of  rdease 
from  this  miserable  State  ofexistenoe^tlKm 
shalt  be  rnade  acquainted  with  every  dr- 
cutnstance  relative  to  my  unhappy  stoiy; 
in  the  mean  time,  it  will  rejoice  thy  bene* 
volent  heart  to  leam,  that  thy  kindness  has 
administered  to  a  wretched  unfbrtunate  the 
only  ccmsoktion  his  way ward  fate  permits 
liini  to  reeeive ;  and  if  I  ever  prove  iin-" 
worthy  of  thy  fiiendship,  may  Heaven  le- 
fuse  me  pardon  at  the  hour  of  dissolution !' 

Fitzaliee,  perceiving  that  it  would  be 
lx>th  useless  and  indelicate  to  press  the  im- 
known  to  any  further  confidence,  endea- 
voiired  to  divert  his  grief,  by  insensibly 
leading  the  conversation  to  indifferent  sub- 
jects.  It  was  long,  however,  ere  his  an* 
guish  appcared  in  any  degree  assuaged; 
and  when  its  stiibbomness  did  relax«  it 
merely  gave  place  to  an  air  of  pensiye  nie- 
lancholy,  searcely  less  aflfecting. 

The  interest  inspired  by  the  sorrows  öf 
Theodore  (such  was  the  stranger^s  name) 
entirely  occupied  Alphonso's  mind;  and 
he  formed  the  humane  detennination  ta 
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use  e\'ery  endeavour  benevolence  and  pity 
could  suggest,  to  restore  that  mental  peace 
of  which  he  seemed  at  present  so  painfully 
bereft.  He  withdrew  for  a  few  moments 
to  the  adjoining  apartment,  but  shortly 
retumed,  accompanied  by  lord  Dunalvin 
and  iather  Anthony,  to  whom  he  present- 
ed  his  new  acquaintanee,  in  such  terms  bs 
he  conceived  the  most  calculated  to  remove 
the  embarrassment  Theodore  must  natu- 
rally  feel  at  an  introduction,  which,  from 
the  Strange  and  mysterious  circumstances 
attending  it,  could  not  but  expose  him 
anew  to  doubt  and  suspicion,  or  at  least 
to  curiosity — "  You  will  personally  oblige 
the,  my  lord,'*  said  Fitzalice,  leading  Theo- 
dore towards  the  earl,  "  by  treating  this 
youth  as  a  dear  and  valued  friend;  his. 
mis&rtunes,  when  you  leam  that  he  is: 
unhappy,  are,  I  am  well  aware,  sufficient 
to  interest  your  feelings  in  his  behalf:  but 
he  has  another  claim  to  our  attentions  and 
hospitality,  from  his  zealous  attachment  to 
our  valiant  monarch,  and  the  loyal  ardour 
which  pr<^      him  to  offer  his  assistance 
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to  reduce  the  rebels  tx>  submissiOB.  Sufib> 
was  che  purpose  he  sought  to  communi' 
cttte  to  m y  private  ear ;  and  I  am  pef^uaded 
u  is  imnecessary  to  add  more«  in  order  to 
cnsure  him  a  welcome  reeeption.^ 

The  eorl's  reply  was  such  as  drew  foithr 
the  wdniiest  aL-kuowledgments  firom  the 
KnuutT :  and  t'atiier  Anthony  and  kim&dt 
cixI^^ÄV^^ufed  to  draw  lüoi  iiitx>  oonversfr^ 
tjw«i .  :;  w;^  lk>wever  evident  to  all  that  he 
vis!::«.\:  to  ;ic;.::i  dLäcoune.  since  his  repUes, 
xl:rcc:^'-i  ui;::lmiiy  pctlite,  wereashriefa» 
vcsMcit".  11-^  devUned  takin;^  anv  refresh- 
uxciC.  Jiird  ki^i  l>uii«I%iii.  i;upi;ting  bis 
>üctK\:  -Ufci  nricn  e  in  some  nieasure  to  &• 
t:^v.x\  tK:n:a:t\i  that  tiKv  rnii^ht  not  do- 
tiin  hi:n  mxi:  rotiriii^  u»  i\--t  any  longer 
thi!:  wjj.  piTt'^.x-iy  ;ii:rc-.  '.•..  ;o  himseb'— a 
hin:  •':'  whi^  U  Tiit-.xioro  jpp^^.r.d  gladly  to 
av.üi  hi:.«'^  S,  iW  ho  iUi;;;^:  iminediatcly 
witiiiirv  «■.  lo.'vin^  FixÄilko  aiiJ  his  tritnds 
ai  Llxny  to  ronu  ciMijecturcs  respeoting 
tho   nay>tcriouii   cin/umstanoes   attciiding 

Lis  Ivliaviocr.  aiui  the  cause  of  that  au« 

• 

^u>Ii  u  Uich  ;ippejLred  to  rob  ^pstence  ot 
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'its  every  charm :  but  it  was  in  vain  tliat, 
after  Alphonso  had  related  all  that  passed, 
and  had  as  minutely  as  possible  detailed 
the  particulars  of  the  last  scene,  they  at- 
teinpted  to  discover  any  probable  clue  to 
ihe  Strange  singularity  of  bis  two  last  re- 
»quests,  that  one  especially  by  which  he  ex- 
pressed a  wish,  that  whilst  he  remained  in 
-Sngland,  bis  features  might  continue  con- 
•cealed ;  a  vague  suspicion  indeed  crossed 
the  mmd  of  lord  Dunälvin,  as  he  dwelt 
.iip<m  some  of  the  incoherent  aud  wild  ex- 
-damations  the  unhappy*  Theodore  had  ut- 
tered;    yet  the  probability  of  its  truth 
seemed  to  vanish  on  reflection ;  and  when 
at  length  they  separated  for  the  night, 
each  found  himself  more  than  ever  entan- 
gled  in  the  labyrinths  of  doubt  and  con- 
jecture. 
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I^gng,  long. 
HVir-HT«frn,  w«»e-wom 
Cmrkin\  barrtMUig,  raiikling. 
»Voir,  jore. 
lHfrdin\  blocding. 
Vuur,  darc. 
A'<J(,  iiOp  iioU 
Pouk,  pull,  pliick. 
.V*inHae,  c^imut. 

('(11,  II. 

}MHfoh>f,  engiging,  gay. 

Wiidt  «ould. 
IfTtirdu-,  ^ithdraw. 
i4ir»,  own, 
üiH\  sin»'. 
l^H-i,  9om>w,  gnVf. 
Wiif,  nc^t. 

S!kt€,  tloe 
Mmir,  morr. 
5)(MrA/m',  8p«rkling. 
An\  «iid. 
i«aaiiiJ,  round, 
^»c,  tucb. 


/•«•,  fall. 
•fIT,  wiih. 
Htd^iome,  heathful. 
5ruiiF,  snow. 

Smsie,  having  a  capttvatiDg  «i* 
pect. 

Utd.  well 

Wctn,  thiak,  dreni,  bcCere. 

•Dowie,  grWrf-woru,  exUaostcd. 

Fu\  full. 
JBrustiii,  buraüng. 

//oi>/,  uuter  skbi  ur  case. 

Huud,  hokd, 

SLmat  atülcn. 

Avct  oiic. 

routAif,  k'md,  tender,  fiwdL 

l.iuk,  K>i>k. 

Sattttf  bou\. 

he  fair,  bororc. 

riiArir,  uukiiul. 

Aiblins,  perliaps. 

ir^v/t«»  whUst. 

MniilHrin,  nioul#.'ruig. 

Jlaini,  tuoum. 

Ifiran,  mnsik 

CrffU",  w0«p  OTf  r,  10  >led  tea» 
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THE 

WIFE  OF  FITZALICE. 

CHAPTER  I. 

Oh  liappy  they,  the  hnppiest  of  their  kiud, 

M'lioiB  gentler  stars  unite,  and  in  one  fate 

Tii^,  bearu,  their  fbrtunes,  and  their  beings  blend  t 

Tis  not  the  coarser  tie  of  humau  laws, 

Unuataral  oft,  and  foreign  to  the  mind, 

Tliat  binds  tlieir  peace,  but  hai-mony  itself« 

Auuaii)};  all  their  pnasions  iuto  lote ; 

Perfcct  e&teem,  enlivened  by  desire 

Inctfable,  and  sympnthy  of  soul; 

Thought  meeting  thought,  and  will  pFevcnting  will, 

Wieb  boondlew  confidence ;  für  nought  but  loye 

Can  answer  iove,  aud  render  blij>s  secure.      TuoMSoy, 

L  HE  agitation  of  mind  Ceraphine  had 
Kperienced  on  the  preceding  night  banish« 
2I  repoee  from  her  pillow,  and  ät  an  early 
Dur  she  arose,  in  order  at  once  to  taste 
he  fresh  fragrance  of  the  moming  hreeze, 
^  to  prepaare  her  mind  for  the  approach- 
i^  ceremony ;  having  first  poured  forth 
i«  effusions  of  her  pure  heart  to  that 

^OL.  UU  B 


Iiaiid,  surroundcd  her  windaw  a 
opon  its  caseiiicnt ;  and  to  tiie  ( 
fccmed,  by  Ihcir  lively  notes 
clionjs,  dcsJroiis  to  liail  tlie  i 
f)f  thcir  lovely  I>encf8ctress :  th 
c^'cry  wjicre  enchanting,  .everj 
rtilated  to  bispirc  tlie  most  so 
salioiis;  yct  Ceraphme's  min 
inuch  occiipied  by  the  .reflectic 
alion  naturally  excited  to  regart 
jiroiiTid  her,  lumever  beautiftil, 
exquisite  emotions  of  äeljght 
Rssurcdly,  at  a  lesa  interestin 
Jiiiv«  expcricnced;  her  eye,  ni 
with  tbe  tcar  of  apprebensive  s 
hrigbteiried  «ith  the  smile  of 
aiiii  Jove,  waniivreti  witb  agJai» 
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in  feil  fuU  upon  its  ardied  casements ; 
Üxe  morning  dew^  glittering  as  *  a 
9*  of  diamonds  on  the  dark  green 
irhich  partly  clothed  its  grey  walls, 
red    it   an    object    of    resplendent 

B  fidr  clieek  of  tlie  youthfiil  bride 
I:  on  her  band,  as  from  time  to  tiine 
nped  away  the  tears  which  now 
aed  plentifuUy  from  her  ey*— "  Yes, 
lall  soon  be  united,**  mentally  ex- 
ed  the  deeply-agitated  gurl ;  "  soon 
[  become  thine  own  Ceraphine,  thy 
thy  faithful  wife ;  but,  alas !  will  not 
sbort  days  behold  us  again  divided? 
thou  not  encounter  new  perils,  and 
lot  my  heart  once  more  sieken  at  the 
fiü  probability  of  losing  thee  for  ever  ?'* 
ivulsive  shuddering  seized  her  frame ; 
nry  reverted  to  the  agonizing  seerie 
I  some  months  since  had  taken  place; 
ir  a  time  she  yielded,  unresistingly, 
fe  anguish  that  terrible  recoUection 
fiuled  to  inspire. 

faphine,  however,  did  not  long  sufTer 

B  2 
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jbcnelf  to  indulge  a  weakness»  whidi 
flecftion  tau^t  her  to  omsider  at  oDoe 
fttilish  emd  crkidnal,  ilnoe  it  implied  a 
ilwit  of  eonfidenoe  in  that  Afanigfaty  pro- 
ieotop,  whose  mercies  she  had  alreadjr  ta 
finequently  experienced;  she  rememberad 
fhe  wovck  &t)icr  Anthony  had  addreüed 
to  her^  when  Alphonso  parted  from  her  oa 
ihe  eventful  night  of  the  laird  Donal- 
bert's    daring   attaek   upon   the   abbejjr. 
'*  Is  it  thus,*"  he  had  emphaticaDy  saked^ 
*^  is  it  thus  the  betrothed  wife  oF  a  wankNP* 
ahould  act?  no,  my  ehild«  father  diouU 
your  fortitude  animate  his  oourage ;  ratb» 
sbouild  you  jsupport  your  heroic  lover  is 
the  performanoe  of  his  duty,  t&an  by  a 
weak  indülgence  of  selfish  feeling,  subdui 
his  spirit  and  unnerve  his  araa.**    At  tllt 
moment  xyf  agony  in  whicJi  these  wcpA 
had  fiiat  met  her  ear,  the  almost  di^tnuMl 
Ceraphine  was  unable  to  reasp  advastigr 
from  the  admonition  they  containeA ;  bd 
theyhadbeen  uttered  by  father  AnHioiiy 
and  fixim  infancy  she  had  aceustomed  iM 
seif  to  ]?^;ard  bis  preceptsas  sacred  oiack 
in  mfaflequent  houvs  of  caknness  and  oor 
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posure,  therefbre,  they  had  frequently  re«* 
eiured  to  her  memoiy,  and  as  ftequently 
bad  she  determined  to  subdue  a  dq^ree  of 
weaknees^  which  might  lessen  her  in  the 
opinion  of  those  whose  approbation  and 
tendemess  constituted  the  chief  pride  and 
cnjoyment  of  existence»- 
*  **  It  ia  the  voice  of  duty,  it  is  the  call  of 
hononr,  he  hastens  to  obey !"  ghe  exclnimed^ 
endeavotuing  to  dry  her  tears,  and  to 
assume  a  tone  and  feelings  of  resolution  ;. 
^ourvaliant  monard»  need»  his  ser>iceF,. 
md  ahall  his  Ceraphine  strive  to  rendcr  him 
disloyal?  Ah,.  Heaven  forbid!  no,  be^t 
beloved  Alphonso,  thou  shalt  find  me  more 
heroic;  and  whatever  my  own  heart  may 
iu£Eer  in  the  conflict,  I  will  at  least  inflict 
HO  unnecessary  pangs  on  thine.*^ 

The  meritorious  efforts  of  Ceraphine 
were  not  exerted  in  vain ;  she  prayed  with 
fervor  that  the  Almighty  M'ould  endow 
her  with  becoming  fortitude,  and  that  her 
adored  Fitzalice  might  still  continue  the 
peculiar  care  of  Heaven ;  her  mind,  thus 
cccupied,  became  gradually  calm  and  com^ 
posed;   visions  of  iutiire  domestiie  bliss 
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floated  on  imagination ;  and  her  reverief 
wore  still  of  the  most  agreeable  nature, 
when  they  were  intemipted  by  the  entranoe 
of  Juliette,  who  having  received  no  answer 
to  the  twice-repeated  tap  she  had  givai  ak 
the  door,  \^'ith  a  sofl  stcp  advanoed  toward 
tho  btHl,  not  at  the  first  moment  perceiving 
iVraphiiie,  who  was  still  seated  in  the  recess 
of  tho  wiiidow. 

••  Ah,  my  dear  lady  T  exdaimed  the 
afloctionate  girl,  as  soou  as  she  discovered 
her,  and  belield  the  traces  of  tears  which 
still  Avere  visible  on  her  cheeks,  "  I  feir 
von  have  restod  but'badly ;  and  for  my  owD 
part,  I  have  scarcely  slept  a  wink,  what 
with  one  thhig  and  another;  to  be  sure. 
Avhen  one  is  so  soon,  and  so  snddenly  tobe 
niarriod,  as  it  were,  it  is  not  verj^  stränge 
that  the   thoughts   of  a   wedding  shoiiM 
kct'p  one  awake,  as  Gilbert  says;  and  theft 
as  if  that  Avas  not  enough,  there  eomcs  a 
niadman,  just  as  we  were  all  going  to  bed, 
to  fVightcn   US  almost  out  of  our  senses. 
Iloly  ^"irgin,  defcnd  us !  I  wish  he  mayn't 
he  soinething  worse;    but   however  tbat 
niav  tum  out,  certain  it  is,  that  he  di«^ 
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led  the  rest  of  more  than  one ;  and  if  I 
take  not,  my  lord  Alphonso  was 
mgst  the  number.** 

ieraphine»  to  whom  the  latter  part  of 
iette's-  Speech  was  perfectly  uiiintelli- 
itf  in  considerable  astonishnfient  and 
m,  inquired  Her  meaning;  when  the 
ible  girl,  with  various  marvellous  addi- 
ts,  related  all  she  knew,  and  all  slie  sur- 
ad,  respectirlg  What  had  passed  the 
xdmg  night.  "  Gilbert,''  she  concluded, 
iBpects  that  he  is  a  Wizard ;  and,  indeed, 
ällk  there  is  mueh  reason  tode  so ;  for 
tias  desired  that  nö  one  will  express  a 
li  to  behöld  Ins  face ;  he  Avöuld  neither 
nordrink,  thongh  ray  lord,  your  uncle, 
[uently  pressed  him  ^  to  take  some  re- 
hment:  and  it  is  equally  certain  he 
not  sieep^  for  Gilbert,  whose  Chamber 
mmediately  over  the  one  he  occupied, 
rd  him  Walking  up  and  down  the  room 
whole  night." 

ilthough  the  terrors  of  Ceraphine  had 

itly  abated,  ere  Juliette  arrived  at  the 

clusion  of  her  relation,  and  although 

superstitious  fears  she  expressed  ex* 
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cictvi  a  >niile  whkli  she  found  itimpoeäUs 
1 0  Tv  >:nü!i,  liiere  still  reniamed  ample  room 
Ut  \^ .  r.  J. T  ai'.il  curiositv ;  the  circiunstanoe 
i  f  ii.c  N:r.i:.i:cr's  Jesirinij-  to  cx>nceal  Ms 
:V.r...n.>  '^cvinLd  altogtther  unacoountable, 
.  "..;  ::  u.-s  \\\  vain  that  she  eiideavoured  to 
i.i:'  .w.  li:<  -.ictive  t^r  so  invsterious  and 
^t-^-j-j:.»  ^  r.*;i:t>r :  the  other  creJible  parts 
vT'  j;  .littet  t.ile  appearcd  less  extraor- 
c  :  -ry  :  ;u'.J  t!:at  a  youn*j  warrior,  im- 
k*..  v.r.  :o  t',i!r.c.  should  on  his  first  martial 
c\;.vvli::w'!i  s^vk  :r.e  couiuenance  and  guid- 
i.:  .•:.•  . :'  .i.  ».v::..r.;.::Jwr  ^eno^\^led  as  was  bet 
lr.\w-  i'::/.:I:«.v.  vwi>  a  cLTCum^tance  whidi 
t'\.-.:v\L  1:0  .;>:o!i:>h:ntnt  in  the  paitial 
bn'.ij:  of  C\raphirie:  howeven  she  feit 
w:;:nkl!y  diixious  to  leani  more  respectiiig 
a  K  iH::  \\  ho  h:id  Laused  such  universal  0011- 
iVisiou.  and  wIkv^o  eondiict  Iiad  given  rise 
to  sulIi  ni;u-A"tllous  surniises  and  suspieioiis; 
and  acvvrdin^lv  dei'kin«;  herselt'  in  her 
br.d:il  l..ibiI::rAnts,  she  descended  to  the 
s^ik\>n.  uhore  Fitzalit*e  was  already  im- 
jKiiioiuly  awaiting  her  appearanee. 

riie  dnss  :!ie  tkirCenipliinehadselected 
rl  r  ::  V  ]^rtsent  v.vcasion  was  of  the  pure^i 
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white,  disposed  at  once  witb  simplicity 
jand  tasteful  elegance,  in  such  a  manner  as 
,tO  display,  to  the  most  perfect  advants^e^ 
ihe  grace  and  symmetry  of  he^  iine  fwm : 
her  bright  brown  lock»  waved  negbgently 
ttpoB  her  bosom  and  Shoulders,  unoma- 
mented,  save  by  a  wreath  of  white  rose- 
buds ;  and  her  whole  appearance  convey ed 
ji0  entirely  the  idea  of  piirity  and  inno- 
cenoe,  that  Fitzalice  was  unable,  for  some 
.«oments,  to  witlidraw  his  itnpassioned 
guefrom  her  angelic  countenance ;  never 
liad  she  before,  even  in  his  eyes,  seemed  so 
Snteresting — so  lovely;  her  regard  rested 
cm  him  with  an  expression  in  which  sad- 
ness,  tendemess,  and  sensibility,  were  softly 
U^ided ;  a  variety  of  ideas  crowded  to  her 
memory,  and  her  blue  eye  was  suffused 
with  tears,  as  again  she  recoUected.  how 
MCHi  fliey  were  to  part  Alphonso  ap- 
peared  to  read  her  thoughts ;  he  ^egarded 
her  with  a  look  of  ineffable  gratitude  and 
loYe,  and  dasped,  with  strong  emotion,  his 
dearest  treasure  to  his  heart. 
"  All,  Ceraphine !"  exclaimed  the  en- 

b3 
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raptured  lover,  "  what  a  moment  of  extasy 
is  this!  can  I  indeed  believe  my  happi- 
ness  to  be  real?  can  I  believe  that  the 
Almighty  has  destined  for  my  possessioii, 
the  fairest,  the  inost  perfect  of  his  works? 
Oh,  my  God !"  he  added,  uiiable  to  conceal 
or  to  repress  the  tear  of  grateful  transport 
which  Started  to  his  manly  eye,  "  teach  me 
to  deserve  so  great  a  blessing — teach  me 
to  be  wörthy  of  such  a  wife  !*• 

"  Indeed,  Fitzalice,"  she  replied,  gently 
withdrawing  herseif  from  his  arms,  and 
lowering  her  regards,  whilst  a  bhish  of 
modest  tiniidity  and  confusion  heightened 
the  pure  colouring  which  glowed  upon  her 
fair  chee k,  "  indeed,  you  far,  very  far,  over- 
rate  my  merits  ;  and  it  is  your  partial  ten- 
demess  alone,  which  renders  me,  in  any 
degree,  superior  to  the  rest  of  my  sex :  yet 
I  will  not  deny,^'  continued  the  sweet  girli 
blushing  yet  more  deeply,  "  how  proudly  I 
prize  the  distinction ;  nor  that  it  will  be 
the  principal  study,  and  the  highest  ambi- 
tion  of  my  life,  to  merit  and  preserve  it." 

It  would  be  impossible  to  convey'an  adc- 
quate  idea  of  tue  sensations  w^hich  filled  the 
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bosom  of  the  fond  lover,  as  he  gazed  on  thje 
soft  features  of  his  Ceraphine,  and  listened 
to  the  unstudied  confession  of  love  which 
feil  from  her  lips :  her  sweet  humility,  and 
the  beautiful  cx)nfusiou  of  her  manner ;  th^ 
tendemess  of  her  tones  also,  and  the  mno- 
cent  affection  which  irradiated  her  down- 
cast  eves,  rendered  her,  in  the  estimation 
of  Alphonso,  an  object  ofmore  thanmortal 
loveliness ;  he  could  not  speak,  he  could  not 
thank  her,  for  he  fdt  that  no  language  had 
power  to  express  theadminitioni  the  ardent 
gratitude,  with  which  his  lieart  at  that 
most  blissful  moment  throbbed ;  yet  Cera- 
phine entirely  comprehended  the  extent 
and  nature  of  his  emotions ;  her  humid 
eye  agam  met  his,  and  the  unutterable  love 
which  beamed  from  its  expressive  glance, 
communicated  more  Sensation  to  her  con- 
genial  soul,  than  the  most  animated  flow 
of  words  could  possibly  impart. 

There  is  perhaps  in  nature  no  spectacle 
80  affectingly  sublime — so  calculated  to 
raise  our  gratitude  and  adoration  to  its 
utmost  height,  towards  that  beneficent 
Creator  who  has  permitted  such  joy  to 
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sweeten  the  bitter  cup  of  sorrowing  mor- 
tality,  as  the  contemplation  of  two  beings, 
attached  by  the  tenderest  ties  of  love— of 
love  refined  from  every  grosser  particie, 
seeking  only  the  happiiiess  of  it^  objecto 
•and  desiring  chiefly  to  become  worthy  aiid 
capable  of  contributing  to  that  happiness ; 
the  condition  of  such  a  pair  is  blessed, 
kideed,  beyoiid  the  common  lot  of  huma- 
nity ;  capable  of  reflection,  of  sentiment,  of 
piety ;  in  a  word,  of  all  which  constitutes 
the  intimate  link  connecting  men  and 
angels ;  each  endeavours  to  obtain  and  culti- 
vate  such  principles  and  qualities  as  may 
keep  alive  thcir  mutual  tenderness :  there 
is  Httle  of  romance,  but  much  of  steadiness» 
much  of  solidity,  and  much  of  pure  fehcity, 
in  virtuous  love ;  it  inspires  the  noblest 
thoiights,  the  purest  sentiments,  the  most 
grateful  and  animated  devotion ;  it  affords 
deligltts  as  numerous  as  they  are  heartfelt, 
delights  at  once  social,  interesting,  and 
rational.  But,  alas!  an  union  of  soUls  thus 
beautiful  4s  no  Icrs  rare  than  it  is  blissful; 
and  has  been  found,  with  but  very  few 
exceptions,  to  proceed  solely  from  a  mutu- 
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dlly  long  and  intimate  acquaintance ;  it 
arises  from  earty  prepossessioii,  is  strengtb- 
ened  by  frequent  intercourse,  and  m»- 
tiired  by  that  attractive  congeniality  of 
ideas  and  sentiments,  which  naturaUy,  hy 
degrees,  becomes  the  resiilt  of  both,  .  "- 
All  these  advantages  had  been,  from 
infancy,  possessed  in  no  common  degree  by 
Alphonso  and  Ceraphine;  educated  in  the 
same  prihciples  and  by  the  same  instnic- 
tors,  brought  up  beneath  the  same  roof^ 
and  accustomed  from  their  earliest  child* 
hood  to  communicate  to  each  other  their 
most  secret  thoughts,  there  existed  neither 
dread  nor  danger  of  deeeption ;  the  cha- 
racters,  tempers,  and  dispositions  of  eaeh, 
thjßir  faults  and  virtues,  were  mutually 
known,  for  many  years  they  had  resided 
continually  together;  and  the  affeetion 
thus  imbibed  was  of  a  nature  which  no  cir- 
eumstance  had  power  to  shake ;  on  the 
eontrary,  it  seemed  daily  to  aequire  new 
force,  and  the  exalted  opinion  they  enter- 
tained  of  each  others  merits^rendered  them 
more  than  ever  anxious  to  increase  theJr 
own. 
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The  tender  tum  which  the  conversafion 
oP  the  lovers  had  imperceptibly  taken 
entirely  banished  all  recoUection  of  the 
mysterious  stranger  from  the  m^noiy  of 
Geraphine ;  iior  did  tlie  euriosity  so  strongly 
excited  a  short  thne  before  by  the  wonder- 
ful  relation  of  Juliette,  in  any  degree  re- 
t«m,  until  Theodore  himself  entered,  a©- 
eompanied  by  lord  Dunalvin, 

The  dress  of  this  unfortunate  youth,  as 
on  the  preceding  night,  was  entirely  sable, 
and  the  vizor  of  his  helmet  still  remauied 
closed ;  as  he  advanced  to  salute  the  beauti- 
ful  bride,  his  steps  visibly  tottered,  and  his 
linibs  appeared  convulsed  with  an  universal 
shuddering;  biit  his  agitation  soon  sub- 
sided,  and  seating  himself  at  the  most.rc- 
mote  end  of  die  apartment,  he  remained 
buried  in  profound  and  gloomy  reverie, 
wliieh  no  one  attemptcdto  interrupt ;  this 
awkward  silence  was  however  ended,  as 
the  chapel  bell  announced  that  father  An- 
thony was  waiting  tounite  thehands  oftlie 
youthful  lovers.  Alphonso  and  Geraphine 
accordingly,  together  with  Gibert  and  Ju- 
liette, and  lord  Dunalvin  and  Theodore, 


TUE  UIFE  OF  FITZALICU.  15 

followed  by  the  various  domestics  of  the 
household,  beut  their  Steps  towards  the 
Gothic  building,  which  she  had  so  lately 
contemplated  with  sensations  of  mmgled 
awe,  apprehension,  and  sadness :  the  same 
ideas,  the  same  terrors,  at  this  important 
moment,  again  recurred ;  it  was  in  vain 
that  she  recalled  to  mind  the  address  of 
father  Anthony ;  the  firainess  and  forti-- 
tude  she  had  summoned  at  onee  forsook^ 
her ;  and  in  spite  of  her  meritorious  and 
heroic  resolutions,  her  eyes  were  suffused 
with  tears ;  and  it  was  with  diffieultv  that 
Fitzalice,  whose  soul  could  only  vibrate 
with  emotions  of  gratitude  and  love,  by 
bis  tender  efforts  enabied  her  to  maintain  a 
necessary  degree  of  composure. 

As  they  entered  the  chapel,  the  agitation 
of  Ceraphine  became  more  violent ;  neither 
was  she  the  only  person  present  ^ho  ap- 
peared  to  suffer  under  a  confliet  of  feelings 
at  once  painful  and  uneontrollable ;  the 
memory  of  his  lost  love  was  too  finnly 
engraven  on  the  heart  of  her  uncle,  for  him 
to  behold  the  prescht  scene  unmoved ;  he 
gazed  on  the  animated   features  of  AJU 
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phonao,  whose  deep  blue  ey es  rested  on  the 
adored  form  of  bis  fair  bride,  and  spoke  the 
most  unequivocal  language  of  transport; 
and  he  remembered,  but  too  acutely»  that 
such  had  also  once  been  bis  sensations  on  a 
similar  occasion ;  the  day  seemed  present 
<m  whicli  he  had  led  the  blooming  Julia 
to  the  altar ;  elate  with  hope,  aBd  forming» 
at  Fits^iceat  this  nnoment  did,  a  thousaad 
fchemes  of  future  bliss :  but,  alas !  how  sooa 
tuid  ^1  his  faky  Tisions  vanished  \   how 
«oon  had  the  cup  of  felicity  been  dashed 
froni  his  lips  !  she  who  had  eonstituted  his-  . 
aU  of  happiness  was  for  ever  gone ;  his  boy 
too,   his   infant  son !   every  circumstance 
attending    their    di^eadful     loss    was    in 
memory  retraced  with  agonizing  minute- 
Mcss ;  he  breathed  a  silent  pray er,  tliat  the 
Buptials  of  those  now  most  dear  to  him 
migbfrfrove  more  auspicious  than  his  own; 
and  as  he  involuntarily  sighed  fbrth  the 
cherished  name  of  Julia,  the  corresponding 
groan  wkich  issued  firom  the  sympathizing 
.breast ,  of  father  Anthony  evinced  how 
fiiUy  he  understood,  and  how  feelingly  he 
compassionated  his  sofi^ngs« 


The  Service  was  perfonned  witb  tbe 
most  impressiye  solemnity:  the  monk's 
lurticulation  was  dear,  bis  manner  peculi- 
arly  reverent,  and  bis  Toice  deep,  sonorous^ 
and  musical:  Ceraphine  exerted  all  her 
powers  of  self-command,  and  went  through 
her  part  of  the  ceremony  with  more  calm-  • 
ness  than  at  its  commencement  she  had 
aupposed  herseif  capahle  of  obtainingr 
whilst  Alphonso  pronouneed  the  vow  of 
etemal  love  and  fidelity»  in  accents  at  once 
tender»  pious,  and  energetic»  and  with 
looks  eloquently  expressive  of  the  chas» 
tened  rapture  which  animated  his  faithfuL 
breast  Gilbert  and  Juliette  were  next 
united;  and  during  the  performanoe  of 
these  two  märriages»  tbe  thoughts  of .  aU 
present  were  too  fully  engaged  to  allow 
them  to  observe  the  actions  of  the  myste* 
rious  stranger,  who,  remote  from  the  rest 
pf  theparty,  remained  motionless,  and,  a$ 
Ar  as  the  human  eye  could  reach,  an  un- 
^ncemed  spectator  of  the  passing  scene : 
but  the  nuptial  ceremonies  were  now  con« 
cluded,  and  a  violently  tremiilous  emotion 
visibly  convulsed  his    frame,    as    father 
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Anthony,  with  affecting  fervöur  and  awfiil 
solemnity,  invoked  a  blessing  on  his  be^ 
loved  pupUs,  in  terms  which  drew  tears 
firom  every  eye. 

"  For  thee,  virtuous  Fitzaliee  !*•  he  ex- 
claimed,  plaeing  his  hand  on  the  head  of 
the  young  husband,  who  respectfully  kitelt 
to  receive  the  bencdiction  of  the  preeeptor 
of  his  earlier  years,  "  for  thee  a  prospect 
of  felieity  opens,  as  uncommon  as  it  is  weH 
deserved.  <  b,*  may  the  omnipotent  hand 
of  Providence  preserve  thee  in  the  ap- 
proachingconflict,  andrestore  thee,crowned 
with  honour  and  glory,  to  thy  lovely 
bride ! — And  thou,  fair  daughterj^continuecl 
the  deeply-agitated  monk,  tuHiing.toward 
Ceraphine,  whose  tearful  eyes  bespoke  the 
acuteness  of  her  feelings^  "  do  tliou  also 
hear  the  eaniest  wish,  the  fervent  prayer 
of  my  soul ;  mayst  thou  ever  retain  that 
amiable  simpFicity  of  character,  that  in* 
gcnuoiis  sincerity,  tliat  beautiful  humility, 
which  from  infancy  has  marked  thy  every 
aetion !  mayst  thou  be  exempt,  as  much 
as  mortal  dare  expect  to  be,  from  every 
worldly  care,  eveiy  domestic  misfortune^ 
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may  thy  ofispring  r^esemble  thee  in  person 
BS  in  mind  !  may  the  lives  of  both  be  long', 
and,  as  heretofore,  virtaous  and  blessed ! 
And  oh !  may  the  sorrows  from  this  mo« 
ment  end,  which  bave  so  crueDy  over- 
Tvhclmed  the  houses  of  Clanrington  and 
Fitzalice !" 

The  large  drops  which  coursed  each 
other  down  the  fiirrowed  cheek^  of  father 
Anthony,  the  expression  of  bis  counte- 
nance,  at  once  serious,  affectionate,  and  sad, 
together  with  the  feeling  and  encrgetic 
tones  in  which  he  uttered  this  benedictionvr 
evinced  the  sincerity  of  thp  bcnevulent  and 
attached  confessor's  heart,  and  most  deeply 
affected  the  youthful  pair  on  whom  it  had 
been  bestowed ;  every  eye  was  moistened, 
every  soul  moved,  and  the  attention  of  süäf 
rivetted  on  the  monk  and  bis  beloved 
pupils,  for  such  long  habit  had  accustomed 
him  still  to  consider  them,  when  a  deep 
and  hoUow  groan  echoed  through  the 
building,  followed  by  a  noise  as  of  the  fall 
pf  armour,  and  on  hastily  tuming  towards 
the  spot  whence  it  appeared  to  proceed^ 
they  bcheld  the  imhappy  Theodore,  ex- 
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tendcd  an  the  9tcme»r  baneft  of  senie  anJ 
motion. 

Lord  Dunalym,  who  happened  to*  her 
iiearest  the  spoC  to  which  he  had  retiied 
en  their  entrance  into  the  diapelr  was  tbe 
first  to  fly  to  bis  assistance ;  and  fiH^tfu],^ 
at  the  moment,  of  every  other  condderar- 
tion»  save  that  of  humanity^  hastily  raised 
the  vizor  of  his  hehnet,  m  oider  to  adroi* 
mstev  some  drops  of  water,  and  to  sufier 
the  unfortunate  youth  to  breathe  mora 
freely ;:  biit  the  features  he  disoovered  be- 
neath  that  eoncealment  produced  an  agi* 
tation  so  violent,  as  at  once  to  defeat  hb 
benevolent  inten tions,  and  nearly  to  reduce* 
him  to  a  similar  state. 

**^Gracious  Godf  my  suspidons  theif 
were  but  too  just !"  he  at  length  exdaimed^ 
m  tcme&  expressive  of  the  deepest  sorrow 
and  surprise ;  **  yet  can  it  indeed  be  possi-- 
ble  ?  do  not  my  eyes  deeeive  me  ?'* 

At  this  moment  the  unknown  began 
»lowly  to  recover,  hrs  langnid  eyes  un* 
dosed,  and  fixed,  for  an  instant,  vacantly 
on  the  earl;  but  the  conviction  that  he 
was  discovered  suddenly  flashed  upon  his 
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l>ewildered  mmd»  and  appeared  at  once  to 
restore  him  to  strength  and  reoollectioil : 
starting  on  his  feet,  he  wildly  grasped  the 
arm  of  lord  Dunalvin,  and  in  a  voice  of 
frenzied  estgescness^  demanded  if  any  one 
besides  himself  had  beheld  his  features  ? 
the  earl  assured  "him  they  had  not 

"  Then  if  you  vahie  my  existenee,  if 
you  desdre  not  to  behoäd  me  expire  at 
your  feet»"  pursued  the  agonized  youth, 
'*  breathe  not  to  mortal  ear  the  discovery 
you  have  made  Swear!"  with  terrifie 
vehemence  and  rapidity  he  oontinuedt 
"  swear,  Dunalvin,  to  be  silent  in  every 
thing  that  relates  to  me !  swear  never  t» 
divulge  my  name — never  to  disdose  my 
tale — ^never  to  impart  any  drcumstance 
attending  our  knowledge  of  each  ctber :  on 
these  terms  I  alone  consent  to  Hve ;  and 
if  you  refuse  my  request,  this  sword  at 
once  shaU  end  my  suifenngs  and  my  mis»^ 
able  existence !" 

A  pi^x^ing  scream  escaped  the  Ups  of 
Cenqphinej  as  the  condudingwords  of  thfl 
wxetched  Theodore  readied  her  ear ;  and 
(die  at  the:  next  moment  heheld  him  poiol 
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the  weapon  at  his  breast;  the  reply  of 
lord  Dunalvin,  however,  in  some  measure 
restored  him  to  himself ;  and  the  terrors  of 
Ceraphine  subsided,  as  she  beheld  the 
sword,  which  by  Alphonso's  Orders  had 
been  given  back  to  its  o^vner,  drop  firora 
his  nerveless  grasp. 

"  Rash  youth !"  exclaimed  the  earl,  in 
accents  of  blended  pity  and  reproof,  "  re- 
member  that  the  eye  of  Heaven  beholds 
thy  impioiis  band,  and  forbear,  ere  too  late, 
to  tempt  its  wrathbeyond  forgiveness ;  my 
proniise  of  secrecy  has  onee  been  given, 
and  it  has  remained,  and  shall  reraain  in- 
violate ;  retum  to  thy  friends,  and  rely  on 
my  discretion." 

*'  My  friends !"  repeated  the  unhappy 
ßtranger ;  •'  ah,  no !  I  have  renounced 
them,  perhap8,for  ever;  yet  her  gmitle 
breast  will  still  be  spared  the  shock,  and  I 
bless  thee,  Dunalvin,  I  bless  thee  for  pre- 
serving  my  fatal  secret." 

The  greatly-agitated  earl  again  urged 
him  to  retum  to  his  home ;  and  endea- 
voiired,  in  tones  so  low  as  to  be  imintelli- 
gible,  save  to  the  ear  for  which  they  were 
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iiitended,  to  inspire  him  with  fortitude 
and  resignation.  He  spoke  of  his  own  do- 
mestic  sorrows,  his  own  blighted  prospects, 
losses,  and  disappointmefnts,  so  much  möre 
severe  and  terrible  than  those  which 
had  redueed  the  young  Theodore  to  dis- 
traction  and  despah* ;  he  painted,  in  glow- 
ing  colours,  the  anguish  his  friends  miiet 
inevitahly  suffer  from  his  condiict;  and 
used  every  persuasion,And  every  argument 
in  his  power,  to  induce  him  to  xelinquish 
his  wild  schemes,  but  in  vain. 

"  I  cannot  follow  your  advice,"  he  hastily 
replied;  ''oaths  the  most  sacred  jwevent 
niy  compliance.  Alas !  my  fate  is  irrevo- 
cably  fixed;  I  am  doomed  to  become  a 
forlorn  wand^rer,  a  wretched  outcast ;  pity 
me,  lord  Dunalvin  {  pity  the  undone  being 
you  behold,  biit  do  not  hate,  dp  not  de- 
spise  me.  Fitzalice !"  he  continued,  "  on 
the  field  of  battle  we  shall  meet  again ;  but 
here~never!  I  must  away;  fbol  that  I 
was,  to  believe  that  my  tortured  soul  could 
witness  such  a  scene,  and  still  contain  iti 
ftnguish !"  For  an  instant  the  stranger  again 
was  silent;  it  was  a  pause  ofagony^during 
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which  be  scemed  to  be  formmg  same  pain« 
fiil  rcsoliition ;  at  length  he  advanced  to» 
wards  Ccraphine»  who,  in  ccnsiderable  tar« 
rot;  düng  to  Alphonso  for  protection« 
Theodore  observed  the  alarm  he  had  ex-* 
cited,  and  bis  voice,  as  he  addressed  her, 
became  at  once  soft,  gentle»  and  impas- 
sioned. 

'^  I  would  not  härm  thee  !*'  he  exdaimed, 
^  na  lieaven  knows  I  wonld  rather  die  to 
scmp  thee !  yet  it  must  not — cannot  be. 
i\Miiphine  !  the  fatal  hour  is  arrived  which 
bids  me  part  from  tliee  for  ever !  pardon 
me,  oh,  Uessed  angel !  and  do  thou  too, 
lurppy  husband  of  the  fairest,  the  best  of 
created  beinga,  forgive  my  frantic  pre- 
sumption !  I  shall  never  more  disturb  yout 
peace— never  more  obtriide  my  anguish 
on  your  ear ;  tbis  agonizing  interview  shall 
be  my  last."  As  in  a  broken  voice  and  tre^ 
mulous  aocents  he  uttered  tliese  wor^is,  the 
nnhappy  youth  threw  himself  upmi  bis 
knees,  and  eagerly  seizing  the  band  of 
Ceraphine,  pressed  it  in  wäd  emotion  to 
bis  cold  Ups. 

^  May  the  Aimighty  etonally    blcsft 
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thee,  angelic  maid  1'*  he  murmured  •,  "  the 
soft  compassion  which  beams  from  that 
mild  eye  restores  me  to  existertce !  yes, 
lady,  that  look  shaJl  aecompany  me  to  the 
grave ;  it  sliall  teach  my  weary  soul,  with 
less  reluct^ice,  to  eke  out  its  transient 
residence  in  this  frail  tenement ;  and  me- 
thinks  I  could  now  even  $igh,  at  the  mo- 
ment  of  dissolution,  to  think  that  on  these 
mortal  ups  remains  i^e  pressure  of  that 
lovely  hand !" 

Tears  of  the  softest  pity  did  indeed 
hedew  the  eyes  of  the  amiable  Ceraphine, 
fm  she  entertained  not  the  smatlest  doubt 
tliat  the  senses  of  the  unhappy  stranger 
were  deranged,  from  the  fatal  issue  of 
some  unfortunate  attachment;  his  be« 
liaviour  towards  herseif,  at  the  present  mo* 
nient,  more  than  ever  corroborated  Üiis 
opinion ;  and  Fitzalice,  who  had  i^  first  feit 
incUned  to  resent  some  parts  of  bis  coia- 
duet,  was  soon  equaUy  persu^ded  that  its 
ixantic  incoherency  arose  solely  fiom  dift« 
ordered  intellect. 

Theodore,  for  aoaie  mom^i^ 
voL,  iii.  e 
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on  his  knecs ;  he  spoke  not,  but  the  heavj 
sighs,  and  agonizing  sobs,  which  issued 
frorn  bis  breast,  sufficiently  betrayed  bis 
internal  tortures :  at  length  he  appeared 
to  recollect  bis  Situation,  and,  starting  from 
the  ground,  onc^  more  took  the  band  of 
Ceraphine,  together  with  one  of  Alphcn- 
so's,  which  he  prcssed  unitedly  Between* 
bis  own — "  Blcss,  Heaven  bless  ye  both !" 
ho  cnipliatic-ally  uttered,  "  and  niay  ye  be 
as  happy  as  yc  are  worlhy  of  each  other! 
Sweet  Ceraphine,  farewell  for  ever !"  As  he 
conchidcd  these  words,  the  unliappy  youth 
nished  from  the  chapel,  and  darting  on- 
ward,  witli  almost  incredible  swiftness, 
w^as  in  an  instant  out  of  sight,  leaving  all 
who  liad  witnessed  bis  affecting  anguish 
deeply  penetrated  with  compassion,  and 
interested  in  bis  fate, 

•'  You  are  acquainted  with  this  incom- 
prehensible  being,  are  you  not,  my  dear 
uncle  ?"  Ceraphine  inquired,  as  she  bnished 
oiF  the  tear  which  still  glistened  in  her 
azure  eye ;  "  can  nothing  be  done  fbr  bim  ? 
is  it  impassible  to  rescue  liim  from  a  State 
of  mind  30  melancholy  ?** 
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"  At  present  it  is  unhappily  impossi- 
ble,"  the  earl  in  a  tone  of  dejection  re- 
plied ;  "  accident  has,  indeed,  put  me  in 
possession  of  the  secret  of  his  sorrows,  and, 
alas !  I  am  but  too  well  aware  that  they 
are  such  as  time  alone  can  sooth :  'a  sacred 
promise  prevents  me  from  explaining  the 
peculiar  circiimstaiices  of  his  sad  stOry ; 
but,  iny  children,  believe  me,  thätunhappy 
yoiith  is  truly  deserving  of  your  sympathy 
and  estecm.'* 

No  farther  conversation  passed  on  this 
subject ;  but  on  their  return  to  the  abbey, 
the  first  inquiries  of  Fitzalice  were  for  the 
stranger ;  he  was,  however,  nowhere  to  be 
seen  or  heard  of ;  and  they  began  to  enter- 
tain  the  most  painful  apprehensions  respect- 
ing  his  safety,  when  through  the  medium 
of  a  peasant,  one  of  the  domestics  who  had 
been  immediately  sent  in  pursuit  of  him, 
learnt  that  a  warrior,  mounted  on  a  black 
courser,  and  in  every  respect  answering 
the  description  of  the  mysterious  Theo* 
dore, '  had,  a  short  time  since,  been  seen, 
furiously  galloping  through  the  wood :  the 
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simple  peasentry  and  hinds  fled  at  his 
approach,  in  tl>€  utmost  terror  and  dismay, 
not  doubting,  froni  tlie  strangeness  of  bis 
appearance,  and  the  velocity  of  liis  fligbt, 
whieh  they  deemed  supeniatural,  tliat  some 
terrible  spectre  infested  tbat  part  of  tbe 
forest ;  it  was  Uierefore  witbout  eflect  tliat 
be  endeavoiired  to  discover  the  rood  he 
had  iiftcrwards  taken :  but  Htzalice  feit  no 
hesitation   in  concluding  tbat  it  was   the 
unhappy  stranger  wliom  they  indeed  be- 
hcld;  since,  on  a  more  miniite  investiga- 
tion,  iie  foiind   tbat  his  steed  had  been 
witbdrawn    from    the   stable.     "  On  the 
ficld  of  battle,"  lie  had  exclaimed,  "  \ve 
sball  nieet  again ;  but  bcrc — never  !*'  It  was 
natural  to  suppose,  therefore,  tbat  be  had 
taken  the  road  to  Jloxburgb,  it]  in  tbe  dis- 
tracted  state  of  bis  intellects,  any  probable 
conjecture  respecthig  bis  conduct   could 
indeed  be  reasonably  foiined ;  yet  such  the 
reflections  of  FitzaUce  told  bim  could  not 
be  the  case ;  and  tbe  more  be  pondered  on 
tbe  wbole  of  bis  behaviour  and  conversa^ 
tio»,  botb  on  tbe  preceding  night  and  on 
tbat  eventful  momii^g,  tbe  more  fuUy  was 
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he  persnaded  of  hrs  insanity,  and  the 
8trong«r  were  his  apprehensions,  lest  de- 
spair  and  frenzy  should  lead  him  to  per- 
petrate  some  rash  and  fatal  action. 

The  same  idea  was  equally  prevalent  in 
the  breast  of .  Ceraphine ;  slie  had  beheld 
the  unfortiinate  Theodore  so  completely 
overwhelmed  with  the  violence  of  his: 
feelings,  as  even  to  prophane  the  holy  sanc- 
tuary  of  Heaven,  by  an  attempt  at  seif- 
destruction ;  what  then  was  there  not  cause 
to  dread  as  the  final  result  of  his  distrac- 
tion  ?  alas !  had  she  not  herseif  experienced, 
that  in  a  State  of  mind  so  melancholy,  a 
State  in  which  neither  reason  nor  religion 
have  power  to  influence  the  actions  of  the 
unhappy  sufibrer,  the  most  desperate  deeds 
might  be  unconsciously  committed?  The 
inference  drawn  frotn  this  painful  retrp- 
spection,  and  the  surmises  which  naturally 
fbllowed,  were  such  as  heavily  depressed 
her  spirits ;  so  deep,  indeed,  was  the  im- 
pression  left  on  the  minds  of  all  who  had 
witnessed  the  wild  anguish  of  the  myste- 
rious  unknown,  that  in  spite  of  their  efforts 
to  conceal  its  effect,  it  {Hxxluced,  on  eaeh 
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individual»  an  irresistible  feeling  of  sadness, 
and  spread  a  gcneral  gloom  ovct  the  festi- 
vitics  of  a  day  which  would  otherwise 
have  been  one  of  universal  rejoicing  and 
folieitv. 


CHAPTER  II. 


B\  thi^<^  tKat  drc^pest  feel  are  ül  cxprest 

rht*  iad>Minct!»e<*  ot*  ilie  suflTring  breast; 

W  h^'r^  itKHi5>,vi>»l  '.hous»litj»  begiii  lo  cnd  in  onc, 

NN  K:vh  v  t'ks  tV-nu  all  tlie  rt- fuge  fouiid  in  none, 

N\»  n-oM«  MiHice  iliC  secrel  boul  lo  >how, 

Ami  trutli  deuieb  all  floquciMre  to  wuc  !  Corsair. 

Foi'R  days  sped  rapidly  away;  dnring 
which  Alphonso  exerted  all  his  endcavours 
to  rcnder  Ccrapliiiie  forgetfid  of  their  ap- 
proaching  Separation ;  whilst,  on  the  other 
hand,  the  fair  bride  equally  strove  to  as- 
sume  an  appearance  of  that  cheerfulness 
which  was  tbreign  to  her  heart ;  for  she  was 
aware  how  grcatly  her  affliction  would  dis- 
tress her  adoring  Fitzalice,  and  feit  un- 
willing,  by  a  selfish  indulgence  of  grief,  to 
feinbitter  tlie  happiness  he  enjoyed  in  her 
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Society.  The  fifth  evening,  however,  ar- 
rived  ;  it  was  the  last  they  were  to  spend 
together,  previous  to  a  Separation  which 
might  be  eternal ;  and  Ceraphine  feit  her- 
seif  no  longer  able  to  combat  or  conceal  the 
agonizing  emotions  with  which  her  bosom 
teemed ;  every  tender  glance,  directed  to- 
wards  her  by  her  husband»  nay,  the  very 
tones  of  Ins  voice,  called  the  tears  to  her 
eyes;  qjid  if,  during  any  period  of  that 
melancholy  day,  she  attempted  to  smile,  it 
'was  a  smile  replete  with  such  expressive 
and  touching  sadness»  as  bespoke  a  heart 
occupied  alone  by  sorrow. 

The  dejection  of  Ceraphine  was  no  longer 
confined  to  herseif;  father  Anthony  and 
lord  Dunalvin,  whose  affection  for  the 
young  hero  was  truly  patemal,  sympa- 
thized  most  deeply  in  her  feelings ;  and  the 
spirits  and  animation  Fitzalice,  in  the 
moming,  had  purposely  aflfected,  entirely 
forsook  him  ere  the  sun's  decline :  the  eyes 
of  the  fond  lovers  frequently  met,  and  the 
regards  of  Alphonso  were  more  than  ever 
impas^ned  and  tender,  as  they  rested  on 
the  angelic  form  of  his  lovely  bride :  fre- 
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quendy  would  he  dasp  her  tö  his  fidtliftA 
breast,  and  kiss  from  her  pde  cheek  Üilb 
fear  with  wbich  it  was  bedewed;  but  hk 
own  binrid  eyes  and  monmftil  counte^ 
nance  testified  how  feelingly  he  partid- 
puted  in  lier  eniotions ;  and  that  whatcver 
he  might  sacrifice  to  his  duty  as  a  soldier, 
it  was  jmpossible  to  conoeal  the  anguish 
he  endured  as  a  lover^  a  husband,  and  a 
man.  • 

The  dawn  of  the  foUowing  mora  found 
the  melandioly  party  still  assembled  in  the 
aaloon ;  no  one  feit  indined  to  sleep ;  nö 
one  had  courage  to  part  from  their  uni*« 
versally-beloved  Alphonso,  öre  the  fetal 
moment  shonid  arrive  which  müst  oompd 
him  to  bid  ^ieu  to  all  he  valued  on  eaith ; 
and  by  mutual  consent  tliey  passed  this 
last  sad  night  in  wakefiil  sorrow:  eack 
individual  of  the  moumful  group,  sav© 
Ceraphine,  had,  in  tum,  attelnpted  to  rally 
his  ^pirits,  and  to  eonvefse  with  at  least 
öome  appearance  of  dieerf iilness ;  but  ifrith 
all  the  effort  proved  fruitl^ss;  arid  the 
hours,  too  Rwift  even  in  their  sadneflsp^  wert 
spent  in  gloomy  silence,  inteitupted  cmly 
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by  the  frequent  sighs  that  issued  from  every 
breast,  and  by  the  convulsive  sobs  which 
Ceraphine  found  itimpossible  to  suppress; 

At  length  Fitzalke  arose  from  bis  seat, 
and  with  slow  and  rductant  steps  quitted 
the  apartment;  he  had  commanded  bis 
little  band  to  be  in  readiness  by  the  eariiest 
dawn  of  day ;  that  nioment  was  already 
passed,  and  it  was  neeessary  that  he  should 
eqiiip  himself,  without  farther  delay,  in  his 
warUke  aecoutrements :  Ceraphine  but  too 
well  knew  the  purpose  for  which  he  had 
quitted  her,  but  she  attempted  not  to 
detain  or  foUow  him ;  and  a  look,  expres* 
sive  of  the  keenest  agony,  alone  declared 
the  sickening  sensations  of  her  soul. 

The  absetice  of  Fitzaliee  was  of  short 
duration,  yet  to  Ceraphine  it  appeared  an 
age  of  torture;  his  preparations  were, 
however,  speedily  concluded;  again  his 
well-known  footstep  echoed  along  the 
vaulted  passage ;  his  band  touched  the  lock 
of  the  door,  and  as  he  re-entercd,  her  heart 
was  beginning  somewhat  to  re\dve,  when 
the  shouts  of  soldiers  assembled  in  th6 
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coiirf-yard,  and  the  neighing  of  his  steed, 
ovcrulielmed  it  anew  with  anguish;  and 
at  the  next  moment,  the  loud  slirill  blast 
of  the  Signal  trunipet  annoiinced  that  all 
was  ready. 

The  scene  that  followed  this  dreadful 
summons  defies  description;  Ceraphine, 
clinging  wildly  to  the  embrace  of  her  lovcr, 
lay  niotionless  in  his  encircling  arms ;  her 
pale  cheek  rested  on  his  throbbing  bosom ; 
and  her  bliie  eye,  fraught  with  the  most 
heart-rending  expression  of  hopcless  agony, 
daixnl  not  raise  itself  to  meet  his  glance; 
tiie  power  of  utterance  was  alike  denied  to 
hoth ;  and  Ceraphine  might  have  beeu 
decnied  insensible  to  all  that  passed,  but 
for  the  sighs  of  anguish  which  wriing  her 
gentle  breast,  and  bespoke  her  but  too 
feelingly  alive  to  the  horrors  of  that  dis- 
tracting  moment. 

Ag-ain  the  trumpet  blew  a  blast  more 
loud  and  long ;  the  soimd  aröused  Fitz- 
alice from  the  torpor  ofgrief  which  seemed 
to  benumb  his  faculties:  once  more  he 
claspsed  her  to  his  fond  heart;  and  once,  in 
wild  emotion,  pressed  her  cold  and  quiver- 
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ing  lip  to  his ;  theri,  as  though  fearfuL  to 
tnist  himself  with  anotlier  look,  and  re- 
coUecting  of  what  injurious  consequence. 
even  a  transient  delay  might  prove,  both 
to  his  own  honour  and  to  the  cause  of 
Edward,  he  gently  withdrew  himself  from 
her  embrace,  and  rushed  from  the  apart- 
ment. 

As  soon  as  she  perceived  that  he  indeed 
was  goiie,  an  icy  chiUness  crept  through 
the  veins  of  Ceraphine ;  she  cast  a  look  of 
hurried  eagerness  around  the  room,  but 
the  object  she  sought  had  vanished ;  the 
tears  now  streamed  in  torrents  from  her 
eye,  and  in  all  probability  preserved  her 
from  fainting ;  whilst  father  Anthony  and 
lord  Dunalvin  beheld  the  effusion  with  a 
degree  of  sympathy,  not  unmixed  with 
pleasure,  for  they  knew  how  seasonable 
such  a  relief  ever  proves  to  a  heart  orer- 
charged  with  sorrow. 

A  sudden  thought,  howerer,  for  a  mo- 
ment  brightened  the  features  of  the  lovely 
moumer,  and  checked  her  tears ;  by  as- 
cending  to  the  battlement  she  might  once 
more  behold  her  adored  lord,  and  from 
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the  extent  of  country  that  exalted  Situa- 
tion overlookcd,  niight  gaze  oti  his  beloved 
fonn,  until  distance  finaÜy  withheld  it 
from  her  view ;  her  entreaties  Were  Hot  tö 
he  resisted,  and  foUowed  by  the  monk  and 
lord  Dunalvin,  she  hastened,  with  all  the 
Speed  her  grief-wom  frame  could  summon. 
to  the  dcsired  spot,  where  she  arrived  at 
the  instant  that  Fitzalice»  amid  the  aeda- 
mations  of  his  brave  soldiers,  mounted  his 
impatient  steed,  \vho  violently  snorted  and 
pawed  the  ground  as  Alphonso  patted  his 
snowy  mane  ;  Coral  too  frisked  around  the 
horse,  and  discovered  a  thousand  signs  of 
joy  on  the  appearance  of  his  lord ;  and 
when  Fitzalice  desii-ed  him  to  be  calried 
away,  the  poor  ahimal,  by  altemately 
growling,  barking,  whinihg  and  howling, 
eloqiiently  signified  his  displeasure  and 
disappointment  at  being  prevented  from 
accompanying  the  troop. 

The  sight  of  his  galiant  band,  whose 
attachment  to  their  leader  amounted  al- 
rtiost  to  adoration,  of  whoSe  Valour  he  had 
more  than  once  received  the  most  distin- 
guished  proofs,  ahd  whölje  present  eage^ 
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nesfe  for  the  fight  evinced  their  ardoiir  in 
the  cause  of  Edward,  inspired  the  breast 
of  the  brave  Alphonso  anew  with  senti- 
ments  of  heroie  zeal ;  his  recent  parting 
with  his  lovely  bride  had  for  the  moment 
banished  every   Sensation,   save  those  of 
sorrow  and  regret ;   but  the  warrior  again 
glowed   within    his  soul,    and   again  he 
panted  to  signalize  his  name,  by  reaping 
fresh  laureis  and  obtaining  new  victories : 
yet  could  not  Fitzalice,  as  he  plac^d  him- 
iself  at  the  head  of  his  troop^  and  preceded 
them  across   the  drawbridge,   forbear  to 
cast  a  lingering  look  behind  at  that  build- 
ing  which  contained   his  dearcst  earthly 
treasure ;  and  a  sufFusion  of  surprised  de- 
light  animated  his  manly  countenance  as  he 
behdd  her  bending  from  the  battlements,  and 
eagerly  gazing  after  him,  in  the  hope  of 
lattracting  his  regards :  the  distance  was  too 
gteat  for  any  wordshe  might  address  toherto 
*  reach  herear ;  but  the  fond  lover  repeatedly 
kissed  his  band,  and  by  waving  his  helmet 
high  in  the  air,  convinced  her  she  was  not 
unobserved:  Ceraphine,  on  her  part,  re- 
plied  to  lüs  Signal  by  the  display  of  a  white 
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haudkerchief,  wliich  slie  motioiied  to  and 
fro;  and  frcqucntly  did  he  turn  to  take 
anoüicr  aiid  another  look,  tili  neither 
that  nor  Ins  adored  bride  were  longer 
visiblo. 

Tho  lofty  Situation  of  Ceraphine  enabled 
her  ovc  tv>  tracv  theprogress  of  Alphonsoand 
l;is  lnv}>.  long  aflcr  her  own  person  had" 
\,unslKxi  from  their  view;  for  a  time,  in- 
tUxxl.   they  disappeared  amidst  the  intri- 
vMcios  of  the  forest,  but  again  she  beheld 
them  emerging  from  obscurit}\  and  the 
sunboani  glittered  on   thcir   shining  hel- 
niets,  as  they  wound  up  the  steep  aseent 
of  a  rocky  mountain  which  skirted  the 
horizon :  at  length  the  reccding  forins  of 
the  little  bard  appeared  but  as  one  dark 
.speck ;  Ccraphine's  heart  died  within  her, 
she  leaned  niore  forward,  and  strained  her 
eyesight,  in  the  fond  endeavour  to  obtain 
another  glimpse;  but  it  was  in  vain ;  every 
vestige  was  gone,  and   Fitzalice  and  his 
soldiers  alike  had  vanished  in  the  obseurity 
of  distance. 
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CHAPTER  III. 


Conscience,  wliat  art  thou  ?  Thoü  tremcndous  pow'r 
Wlio  dost  inhiiLit  us  without  our  leave, 
Arsd  art  within  ourselves  anotlier  seif, 
A  master  seif,  that  loves  to  dumineer. 
And  treat  the  monarch  fraukly  as  che  slave  ! 
IIow  dost  thou  light  a  torch  to  distant  dccds, 
Make  the  past  present,  and  the  fulure  frown ! 
.   IIow  ever  and  anon  awake  the  souI, 
As  with  a  peal  of  thunder,  to  stränge  horrors  ! 

YOUNG. 

The  remainder  of  this  and  several  suc- 
ceeding  days  were  dedicated  by  Cera- 
phine  to  the  indulgence  of  her  grief ;  her 
uncle,  and  father  Anthony,  at  first  sufFered 
her  uninterruptedly  to  indulge  hcrfeelings; 
but  by  degrees  she  became  more  cheerful 
and  composed;  and  they  then  exerted 
every  endeavour  to  raise  her  sph-its  and 
divert  her  thoughts  from  the  subject, 
which  still  but  too  deeply  preyed  upon  her 
mind. 

The  exercise  of  benevolence  and  hu- 
manity  had  ever  possessed  a  charm  of  un- 
common  estimation  in  the  eyes  of  tlie 
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young  1>aroness,  and  she  loved  to  accom- 
pany  her  beloved  preceptor  in  his  frequent 
Visits  to  the  neighbouring  poor:  at  the 
present  period,  this  occupation  seemed 
more  than  ever  intercsting ;  and  if  it  were 
possible  for  her  revercnce  and  admiration 
of  the  truly  pioiis  father  Anthony  to  ad- 
mit  of  increase,  she  certainly  feit  additional 
veneration  and  afFection  towards  him,  as 
she  belield  the  astonishing  change  his 
charitable  cares,  no  less  of  their  souls  than 
bodies,  had  wroiiglit  in  the  surrounding 
pcasantry  diiring  his  rcsidcncc  at  Dunal- 
vin ;  their  miiids  had  been  instructed,  and 
had  gradually  imbibed  such  principles  as 
were  caleulated  to  purify  tlioir  morals,  and 
to  improve  their  licarts;  their  pcrsons  and 
hal>itatj()iis  v/ore  an  unifomi  air  of  clean- 
lincss  and  ncatness ;  and  it  was  impossible 
not  to  observe  how  ^rcatlv  their  manners 
were  civilized,  and  their  general  conduct 
jdtered  for  the  btttcr :  their  gratitiide  and 
love  for  their  benefactor  appeared  as 
boundless  as  it  was  wtU  deserv^ed ;  and  the 
simple  yet  eloquent  fervoiir  with  which 
they  thanked  and  blcssed  the  author  of 
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theit  inci^asing  hapj^ittesij  atid  comfort, 
öften  drew  forth  teaw,  both  fh)m  the  eyes 
öf  the  good  monk  and  those  crf  bis  fair 
<^ottipani<wfi. 

One  evening,  as  they  were  i^tuming, 
yÄther  earlier  than  usua],  frotn  their  chaiitJ- 
aHe  Visits,  lord  Dunalvin,  aceording  to 
appointment,  rtiet  them  on  the  tnargin  cf 
the  lake,  alöftg  whose  shores  their  road 
pattly  lay ;  and  seating  themselves  ofi  a 
jiiece  of  brokeri  rock,  in  «der  to  ertjoy  the 
breeze  from  the  water,  their  thoughts  arrd 
ifMve'satio!),  by  a  iiatural  eoäiddence  of 
Idedfr,  recnited  to  the  veüerable  and  inte- 
re^ty^  St.  Osmyn,  whom  they  had  so  fre- 
qu«Mly  ffii^t  on  that  yety  ispot,  and '  eh 
wfalise  \(mg  ptötradted  ab^tice  dnd  silenee 
thöy  had  now  «ufficient  Idsure  to  reflect. 

^  Surely  iiothing  but  iUness  can  prevent 
ib^  good  herknit  from  strolling^  to  usitö), 
Ättiid  the  mlA  beauties  of  this  scenery,** 
^l^öktimed  Ceraphin^,  ••  and  from  di^tii- 
buting  his  charities  amongst  the  neighbour* 
ing  cottagers,  as  was  formerly  his  custom ; 
ftfld  yet,  I  recollect,  some  evenings  since, 
io  bave  heard  a  peasant  say^  that  St.  Os*- 
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myn  was  now  never  seen  amongst  the 
rocks  and  mountains ;  and  declare,  that  he 
sliould  in  future  return  home  from  his 
work  by  the  shore  of  the  lake,  since  there 
seomed  no  longer  any  fear  of  his  encounter- 
ing,  either  the  tremendous  wizard,  or  his 
no  less  terrible  companion.  'Tis  stränge  that 
they  s>hoiild  still  entertain  so  great  a  dread 
of  a  l)eing  whose  benevolenee  is  so  exten- 
si>  e,  and  who,  so  far  from  injuring  them, 
appears  to  liave  spent  his  whole  life  in 
deeds  of  kindness  and  offices  of  charity." 

**  I  am  not  so  mucli  astoiiished  at  thij 
circunistancc,"  replied  the  nionk,  "  for  St 
Osniyn,  either  to  repel  the  intrusions  of 
impcrtinence,  or  from  somc  secrct  motive 
with    whicli  we   are    unaequainted,   pur* 
posely  wrapsaround  himsclfa  veil  of  mys- 
tery,   so  profound,   that  it  cannot  fall  of 
deeply  impressing  tlie  minds  of  the  Igno- 
rant and  suJxTstitious  with  strong   emor 
tions  of  fear  and  awc ;  his  evident  desire  to 
slmn  the  Observation  of  all  around  him, 
his  never  appearing  tili  the  decline  of  day, 
the  peculiar  strangeness  of  his  garb,  and 
Üie  Singular  attire  of  liis  equally  my3te- 
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rious  companion,  are  to  me  convincing 
proofs  that  he  desires  ra4her  to  be  dreaded 
than  beloved ;  and  the  precautions  he  has 
taken  to  preserve  himself  from  the  en- 
croachments  of  the  curious,  are  such  as 
seem  every  way  calculated  to  inspire  the 
peasantry  with  innumerable  suspicions, 
fancies,  and  terrors." 

Ceraphine  assented  to  the  justice  of 
father  Anthony 's  observ^ation — "  Yet  I  wiD, 
at  least  if  possible,"  she  added,  "  discover 
if  his  entire  seclusion  arise  from  choice,  or 
from  inability  to  quit  his  lonely  retreat." 

As  she  concluded  these  words,  Cera- 
phine began  to  warble  the  first  stanza  of  a 
Scottish  air,  which  method  she  had  been 
accustomed  to  use  a&  a  signal  to  St.  Osmyn 
that  she  awaited  liis  approach,  and  which 
had  hitherto  been  regularly  foUowed  by 
the  appearance  of  the  little  white  bark ; 
biit  the  cleai*  notes  of  her  dulcet  voice  now 
echoed  from  rock  to  rock,  and  died  away 
in  distance,  appiu-ently  unheard,  unnoticed : 
again  she  repeated  the  air,  and  again  was 
disappointed;  when,  just  as  they.  were  about 
to  relinquish  the  expectation  of  beholding 
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him  that  night,  father  Anthony  discovered 
a  substance  an  the  sinrface  of  the  water, 
eviffeiitly  floating  towards  the  border  of 
tlte  lake  near  which  they  stood ;  and  on 
the  next  instant  ttioy  perceived  that  it  was, 
indced,  the  wtll-known  ve«sel  of  the  veno- 
rable  hennit. 

As  soon  i\s  it  advanced  siifficiently  near 
for  tliein  to  discero  the  objects  it  contsüned, 
Ceraphine  obser\ed,  with  consideraWe 
alarm,  that  neither  St.  Osmyn  nor  Bene* 
dict,  bis  black-robed  companion,  but  one 
of  the  hinds  bclonging  to  a  neighbouring 
villagc,  alone  occuipied  the  bark:  it  was 
Cuthbert  Sanderson,  a  young  peasant,  who 
bore  an  excellent  character  in  every  re» 
«pect,  and  the  only  one  in  the  country 
whose  gratitiide  for  the  bounties  St.  Os- 
myn had  conferred  on  him  had  power  to 
supersede  the  fears  his  uncommon  conduct 
and  appearance  inspired ;  he  it  was,  also, 
who  for  more  than  two  years  had  per- 
formed  for  the  hemiit  the  office  of  almo- 
ner ;  and  it  was  evident,  from  the  conster- 
nation  poiirtrayed  in  his  honest  counte- 
nance,  as  he  leaped  from  the  bark,  that 
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something  more  than  ordinary  occasioned 
his  appearing  thus  unacconipaiiieJ  by  its 
owners. 

Father  Anthony,  wlio  was  well  ac- 
quainted  with  the  lad,  was  the  fir&t  to  in- 
quire  the  cause  of  what  he  beheld;  and 
Cuthbert,  in  reply,  besought  hiih  to  retum 
with.  him  immediately  to  the  Island»  for 
that  St.  Osmyn  was  dyiug,  and  Benedict 
ulinost  distracted,  and  wringüig  his  hands 
in  despair. 

"  x\b,  its  a  sair  sight !  a  sair  sight !"  con- 
tuiued  the  youth,  moumfully  waving  his 
head,  and  dasliing  away  tlie  tear  which 
unconsciously  had  fallen  on  his  sunburnt 
cheek ;  *'  sie  a  waefu'  scene  mine  een  ne'er 
see'd  befair ;  the  hcrmit,  pure  mon,  or  as 
soom  ca'  him,  the  wizard,  sooth,  lies  in  u 
doolsome  pliglit,  on  a  heap  o'  hard  stanes ; 
ah,  weel!  ah,  weel!  there's  unoo  tittiiii* 
amang  the  villagers,  whatreck  I  wirmaheed 
their  whigmeleeries ;  for  he's  been  a'ye 
gude  to  me  an'  mine ;  an'  whan  he  heard 
nae  tpeak  the  Scottie  tongae  like,  im'  ken* 
ned  iny  mither  cam  fxae  bonme  Kircud* 
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bright,  he  gicd  me  a  han'fu  o*  gowd,  an* 
we  ha'  l>een  weol  to  do  evcr  sin.** 

*'  l^nfortunate  St.  Osmyn  P  ejaailated 
lord  Duiialvin,  whose  humane  and  benevo- 
leiit  hcart  blcd  to  h.ear  the  sad  account 
givcn  bv  the  honest  Cuthbert  of  thc  mys- 
terious  recluso;  "  at  least  thou  shalt  not 
perish  tlius  niiserably,  if  human  efForts 
can  avail  to  save  thee."  Father  Anthony 
and  Ceraphine  then  leaniing  that  not  a 
momcTit  was  to  be  lost,  if  they  wished  to 
behold  tlie  hermit  m  existence,  foUowed 
hini  to  the  boat ;  and  Cuthbert,  ivith  all 
the  expcdition  he  could  use,  rowed  toward 
th^  ivsland  of  St.  Herbert. 

"  I  did  not  know,"  said  Ceraphine,  ad- 
dressing  the  lad,  "  that  any  of  the  peasan- 
try  could  summon  sufficient  courage,  even 
to  converse  with  either  the  hermit  or  Be- 
nedict; how  then  did  you  become  ac- 
quainted  with  his  melancholy  State,  and 
ßo  far  oyercome  the  general  prejudice  as 
to  venture  upon  the  island  ?" 

*•  Why,  I  canna  but  own,  lady,**  replied 
Cuthbert,  **  that  1  was  miekle  flev'd  whan 
first  I  see'd  him ;  all !  I  mind  it  weel ;  'twa^ 
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twa  years  agane,  an'  mair,  joost  ayont  yon 
jaup  like  ;  I  were  coomin  hame  alang  the 
west  si(te  the  lake ;  an  wha  shou'd  I  see 
speelin'  doon  the  rock,  but  the  hermit  him- 
sel,  an'  the  black  mon  Benedict,  a  wee 
bit  bclunt  him ;  l'm  nae  scaur,  lady,  but  I 
was  but  a  laddie,  an'  sooth  my  head  was 
sae  fu'  o'  the  unco  tales  they  tau'd,  that  I 
could  nae  but  think  the  ane  was  a  rfiaist, 
er  a  wraith,  an'  the  ither  a  kclpy,  or 
aiblins  auid  Honiie  hinisel ;  sp^e  I  quaket 
every  spaul  ö'  me,  an'  the  swect  lialed  äff 
me,  from  tap  to  tae,  an'  ran  doon  upon  my 
claes,  I  was  sae  sair  eerie.  Weel,  they  baith 
cam  amaist  clase  beside  me,  sae  I  gathercd 
up  aw*  my  stren'th,  an'  strave  as  fast  as  I 
dought  to  sprattle  up  the  crag  side  befair 
they  cou'd  see  me-,  but  there  was  nae  raud 
the  wa'  I  teuk,  an  'twas  vera  sliddery ;  sae 
joost  as  I'd  gain'd  the  tap  o'  the  crag,  a 
riiickle  stane  row'd  awa'  frae  my  fit,  an  I 
slypet  right  owre  yon  krag,  an'  was  quite 
$tunn'd  wi  the  fa'  like, 

"  Weel,  tedy,"  pursued  Cuthbert,  who 
pereeiving  the  atteritive  interest  with 
which  Ceraphine  listened  to  bis  relation, 


48  THE  WIFE  OF  FITZAJLICE. 

feit  encouraged  to  proceed ;  "  aw'  I  sufifer'd 
befair  was  naething,  naething  at  aw,  to 
my  fright   when   I   cam   to   mysel,  an* 
see'd  the  twa  kelpies,  as  I  thou't  them, 
bendin'    owre  me;   eh!   I   was    sair   pit 
aboot,   an'    amaist  wud  at    the    eldritch 
sight ;  but  they  ne'er  shor^d  to  skaith  me ; 
all'  at  last  ane  o'  them  spier'd  gin  I  were 
miekle  hurt,  in  a  voice  sae  couthie  an'  sae 
sad ;   sooth,  lady,  'twas  a  raaist  as  saft  as 
yere  am  like ;  weel,  I  tauld  liim,  for  *tvvas 
Uenedict  hiniself,  that  I  suld  tak  nae  hann 
frae  the  ta' ;  an'  he  gied  me  the  gowd,  an* 
ask't  nie  a  niony  questions  aboot  my  coun- 
tra  :  sae  after  that  e'enin  I  met  'em  baith 
Vera  aft  amang  the  rocks,  an'  in  a  wee  bit 
time,  eeased  to  be  stiirtin  at  tl^  sight ;  for 
I  got  qiüte  used  to  'em  Uke,  an*  was  aye 
gleg  to  do  ony  tliing  l  oou'd  in  the  way 
o'  deahn'  out  their  silier  to  the  puir  roun, 
or  in  fetchin  ony  little  matter  they  might 
want  frae  the  clocban  yon  j  eh,  lady,  an'  its 
little  eneugh  they  wiss  for  themsel,  I  trow,, 
tho'  they  seem  to  h»e  mi^de  gear;  but 
they're  luieo  eliaritaUe,  m^  there's  mpi^  a 
weary  body  ftlieir  bonnty  b$s  fdeliv^red  iVae 
pine  an*  poortith  aboot  this  coimtra ;  but 
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Yis  wi  grief  I  say  it,  lady,  they're  aw*  owre 
thanklesS)  an'  mair  gleg  to  think  ill  o'  the 
hermit  an  Benedict  than  to  be  gratefu'  fcnr 
their  benefits;  but  for  me,  I  dinna  head 
ony  o'  their  daft  dash,  not  I ;  an  i  aw'wayg 
say,  an'  tull  my  dying  day  shall  aw'ways 
say  the  like,  that  they've  baith  been  aye 
guid  an'  kind  to  me ;  an'  as  my  mither 
aften  tauld  me  whan  I  was  a  weanie,  we 
mann  do  to  ither  as  we  wad-hae  them  dee 
to  oursel,  an'  we  suld  judge  o'  folk  by 
what  we  see,  an'  nae  by  what  we  hear 
like. 

"  Weel,  lady,  to  coom  to  the  en'  o'  my 
tale,  for  we  are  near  to  touch  lipo'  the 
Islan' — twas  yest^een,  aboot  this  vera  hour, 
that  Lowrie  Brianside,  ane  o'  the  fisherraen 
belongin'  yon  wee  bit  toun  there  awa',  was 
sailin'  up  the  loch  wi  tlie  fish  he  had  ta'en ; 
sae  he  spies  me  speelin'  alang  the  crag 
sweerly  eneugh,  for  it  was  sultra  hot,  an* 
I'd  workit  hard  the  day,  an'  in  troth  was 
miekle  wearie  like.  . 

•  Weel,  Cootbert,  whar  are  ye  gang* 
ing  ?'  says  Lowrfe';  sae  I  tau'd  Hirn  I  was 
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ganging  hameward,  an  suld  be  glad  &  a 
lifl  in  the  coble,  an'  wi  that  he  hauled  har 
ashore,  an'  in  I  junipit;  now  there  was 
a  braw  air  frae  the  water,  an'  the  yokin  sped 
scrievin  alang;  bat  we  boost  pass  dase 
beside  St  Herberts,  an*  the  crack  accord- 
ingly  tuni'd  upo'  the  hermit  an  black  Bene- 
dict, whom  Lowrie  misca'ed,  tuU  Td  nae 
langer  patience  to  hear  him. 

*  Its  nae  matter  Lowrie,'  ßaid  I,  *  either 
to  you  or  mysel,  what  the  hermit  may 
bc,  sac  lang  as  he  dinna  härm  us  ;  an'  let 
mc  teil  ye,  for  an  ungratefu'  loun  as  ye  are, 
that  you  pruve  yersel  undeservin  o'  his 
giiidness  to  you;  for  'tis  owing  to  St 
Osrnyn's  silier  sooth  that  Lowrie's  now  a 
coble  o'  his  ain\  Weel,  joost  as  I  said  these 
words,  we'd  got  alang  side  the  islan'  aboot 
as  clase  as  we  are  now ;  sae  I  leuk'd  raun' 
like,  an'  the  first  thing  I  set  een  on  was 
a  t)lack  figur,  which  I  kcnn'd  at  once  to 
be  Benedict ;  an'  he  kenn'd  me  too,  for  he 
«houted  out  an'  beckoned  rae  to  com' 
ashore  to  him.  LowTie  skreight,  an'  hid 
his  ecn,  an'  acted  like  ane  by  himsel ;  ?ae  I 
foun'  'twas  in  vain  to  ask  him  to  lan'  me ; 
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but  Benedict  gav  me  to  understan'  that 
the  hermit  was  dying ;  an*  he  greeted  an' 
maim'd,  an'  tuk  on  sae,  that  I  oouldna* 
bide  it,  an'  I  sprang  frae  the  coble,  an* 
soom'd  ashore.  Weel,  lady,  I  followed  Be- 
nedict^ tull  we  cam'  to  the  hermit'«  cave, 
whar'  in  guid  faith,  I  see'd  sie  a  sight  as 
were  fit  to  break  a  heart  o*  stane ;  but  I 
canna  describe  it,  nae,  I  caniia ;  ye'll  5ee  it 
too,  seun  eneugh:!'' 

Again  the  l»awny  band  of  honest  Cutli- 
bert  was  applied  to  disperse  from  bis  eyes 
tlie  tears  of  generous  feeling  with  which 
they  were  bedewed ;  and  he  was  obliged 
to  affect  4X  -cough,  in  order  to  conceal  the 
clioking  sensations  which  for  a  moment 
impeded  bis  utterance. 

"  You  are  a  worthy  fellow  T  exclaimed 
lord  Dunalvin,  who,  together  with  Cera- 
phine  and  the  monk,  liad  listened  in  mute 
attention  to  the  young  peasant's  simple  re- 
lation,  and  feit  bis  esteem  and  admiration 
momentarily  increase ;  ^  your  gratitude 
and  humanity  ^e  as  estimable  as,  I  grieve 
to  say^  such  qualities  are  xare;  but  it  shall 

D  2 


52  THE  WIFE  OF  FITZALICE. 

be  my  care,  honest  Cuthbert,  that  even  in 
this  World  they  shall  not  go  unrewarded." 

"  Eh,  blessins  on  ye,  my  lord  !**  replied 
the  gratißed  lad;  "  but  yere  owre  kin'; 
thanks  to  the  guid  hermit,  I  want  for 
naething  but  wliat  I  can  eam  by  the 
sweet  o*  my  brow ;  but  I'm  alike  gratefii* 
to  vou,  for  aw*  that ;  for  I  ken  weel  there's 
nae  mony  sie  gentles  as  yeresel,  wha'll 
speiik  sae  free  like  to  a  puir  body  as  I  am ; 
an  I  thank  you,  my  lord,  foryour  guidness, 
which  I  shanha'  forget." 

Ccraphine  then  begged  him  to  continue, 
and  having  wiped  bis  eyes  and  niddy 
cheeks  with  a  piece  of  torn  rag,  which 
served  for  a  pocket  handkerchief,  he  com- 
plied  as  follows : 

"  I  have  nae  miekle  mair  to  teil  ye,  lady, 
save  that  I  spent  the  neight  wi  the  dying 
mon ;  an'  helpit  Benedict  to  watch,  an'  to 
muve  him,  an'  to  moistify  bis  mouth  wi  a 
wee  drap  water,  frae  time  to  time ;  but  his 
granes  went  to  my  vera  heart ;  hech !  'tw^as 
a  sair  neight ;  an'  as  for  the  puir  Benedict, 
he  was  aw'  but  deleerit  wi  dool  an'  weari- 
ness ;  ah,  he  was  too  sad  an'  sorrowfu'  to 
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think  o'  his  black  disguise  e'en,  an  for  the 
first  time  in  my  life  I  see'd  his  face,  lady ; 
an  sie  a  face !  sae  comely,  an'  sae  sonsie,  I 
never  see'd  the  like  afair  or  sin',  Weel,  the 
mam  he  was  nae  warse,  sae  Benedict  bade 
me  tak  the  sma'  white  yokin  here,  an'  raw 
athwart  the  loch  to  yon  toun,  to  get  a  wee 
matter  o'  fruit,  an'  I  sent  ward  to  my 
mitherwhar  1  was,  for  I  kenn'd  elseshe'd 
pine  sair,  an'  marvel  what  had  got  me ;  an* 
I  made  aw  the  haste  I  cou'd  backlins,  for  I 
was  fear't  lest  I  mought  be  too  late ;  but 
the  puir  sufferer  was  miekle  the  same,  nae 
Warse,  nae  better,  an'  remain't  in  the  like 
waefu'  State  tull  the  neight ;  but  whan 
Benedict  hear't  yere  sweet  pipe,  lady,  never 
shall  I  forget  his  leuk ;  he  bade  me  gang 
to  ye  wi  aw  the  speed  I  cou'd  use,  an'  mak 
ye  acquainted  wi  the  dangerous  plight  o* 
St.  Osmyn ;  *  an'  aiblins,'  cried  the  puir 
youth,  for  he  seems  young  as  he  is  bonnie, 
*  she  may  com  hersei  to  speak  comfort  tö 
this  dear  unhappy  sufFerer." 

As  Cuthbert  Sanderson  concluded  these 
words,  the  boat  touched  the  shore  of  the 
island,  and  he  leaped  from  it,  foUowed  by 
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tho  CÄrl,  fcthcr  Anthony,  and  Ceraphhie; 

tho  po«5yint  lixi  tbc  way  to  the  cave,  acwss 

wht-tsc  m«ith  a  small  dicket  was  placed; 

hut  tbc  «vwe  of  wretcliedness  which  pre- 

^tontod  inrif  on  their  entrance  was  such  ss 

fln-^  teon  frow  overy  eye.   At  thc  most  re- 

ryy^^end  of  this  miserable  retreat  ?ay  the  ap- 

^tf«t«tly-expiring^  St.  Osmyn,  fVom  whasc 

Mn'hed    lri>s    issued    such   heart-rending 

»Mins,  as  sufTicieiitly  bespoke  the  anguish 

ko  endured ;  a  beap  of  broken  flints  su})- 

|H»rtcd  bis  einaciated  form,  and  liis  hcad 

it*sted  on  a  largo  smooth  stone,  wliicb  sup- 

plicil  the  want  of  a  piUow ;   beside  tliis 

uiiscrable  couch  lay  some  dried  acoms,  a 

small  quantity  of  fruit,  and  a  shell  611ed 

with  spring  water ;  a  leathem  whip  also, 

whose  tliongs  were  stained  with  drops  of 

Wood,  was  placed  at  its  foot ;  his  band 

grasj)ed  a  golden  crucifix,  and  his  dim  eyes» 

raised  to  Heaven,  seemed  alone  to  coii- 

template    that    unknown   world    on   the 

brink  of  wbich  be  lay. 

On  their  first  appearance,  Benedict,  no 
longer  wrapped  in  the  black  cloak  which 
had  lütherto  so  successfully  concealed  bis 
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form  and  features,  knelt  beside  the  rugged 
couch  whereon  the  dying  man  reposed; 
one  of  his  withered  hands  he  clasped  be- 
tween  his  own  ;  and  although  his  position 
was  such  as  to  prevent  their  beholding  his 
fece,  the  sobs  and  sighs  which  heaved  his 
bosom  strongly  evinced  the  acuteness  of 
his  sorrow ;  the  noise  made  by  their  en- 
traiice,  however,  caused  him  hastily  to 
tum  towards  the  mouth  of  the  cave ;  and 
they,  notwithstanding  the  aecount  given 
by  Cuthbert,  feit  Struck  with  surprise  and 
admiration  as  they  gazed  on  the  perfect 
beauty  of  his  features,  and  the  noble,  yet 
touchingly  inournful  expression  of  his 
fine  countenance:  his  complexion  was  of 
the  deepest  brown ;  his  hair,  partly  con- 
cealed  by  a  small  black  cap,  played  in  raven 
curls  about  his  forehead ;  the  dress  he  wore 
was  that  of  a  Highland  peasant ;  but  there 
was  an  air  of  dignity,  even  in  his  sorrow, 
which  rose  above  the  meanness  of  his  garb ; 
and  it  was  impossible  to  behold  the  youth- 
ful  Benedict  without  experiencing  for  him 
the  wärmest  interest  and  compassion. 
As  soon  as  he  perceived  by  whom  his 
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messenger  was  accompanied»  Benedict  arose 

froni  his  kneeling  posture,  and  approachecl 

Ceraphino,  who,  inexpressibly  shocked  at 

tlie  change  a  few  weeks  had  produeed  in 

her  revered  friend,  and  stnielc  with  horror 

at  the  miserable  aspect  of  all  around  her, 

stüod  contemplating  the  scene  in  silent 

sorrow ;  neitlier  did  she  at  first  notice  the 

fixt  and  moumful  attention  with  which 

Benedict   regarded  her;   the  heavy   sigh 

which  escaped  him,  however,  could  not  but 

rcach  licr  ear;  and  the  youth  perceiving 

it  had  attracted  her  notice,  withdrew  his 

Si^i\  yot  Piercing  eyes,  in  some  confusion 

froni  her  fac*e, 

•*  This  is  kind,  kind  indeed,  lady !"  he 
oxclaimed,  in  accents  of  moumful  sweet- 
ness ;  "  it  is  an  extcnt  of  goodness  which  I 
scareely  dared  hope,  much  less  to  expect ; 
but  I  liave  long  been  taught  to  consider 
you  an  angel."  The  tears  streamed  anew 
from  the  eyes  of  the  unhappy  youth ;  and 
Ceraphine,  scareely  less  affected,  knew  not 
in  what  terms  to  offer  consolation. 

In  the  mean  time,  father  Anthony  and 
lord  Dunalvin  approached  the  flinty  couch 
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of  St  Osmyn,  and  addressing  him  with  the 
most  soothing  and  compassional^  kindness» 
eamestly  besought  that  he  would  suffer 
himself  to  be  removed  to  the  abbey,  where 
he  might  reeeive  every  oomfort  and  atten- 
tion it  was  in  the  power  of  firiendship  to 
bestow. 

These  benevolent  oiBTers  appeared  to 
withd^a^v  the  attention  of  the  hermit  to 
mundane  objects ;  for  he  tumed  bis  hoUow 
eyes  on  lord  DunÜTin,  and  in  a  feeble  voice 
cxclaimed,  "  Yoii  are  come  then,  Dunal- 
vin,  come  to  behold  me  expire!  to  sooth  tlie 
agonies  of  death  by  the  voice  tf  tendemess  * 
and  friendship  ;  and  you  too,  angehe  lady 
Ceraphine !  ah !  would  I  had  deserved 
your  kindness !  but  I  am  a  wretch,  a  mise- 
rable wretch,  overwhelmed  with  erimes 
and  guilt ;  a  few  short  hours  must  close» 
for  ever,  the  term  of  my  existence ;  yet  but 
for  the.  sins  which  burthen  my  con^ciene^, 
I  dread  not  death,  and  shall  deem  the  mo-- 
ment  of  dissolution  more  than  happy,  if  I* 
dare  indnlge  the  hope  that  my  heartfelt 
penitence  has  been  accepted," 

d5 
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Father  Anthony,  in  reply  to  these  few 
words,  uttered  in  toncs  of  piercing  anguish, 
endcavoured  ta  comfort  the  afflicted  spirit 
of  St.  Osmyn,  by  the  most  soothing  assu- 
-  ranc^es  of  the  mercv  of  Heaven  toward  re- 
pentant  sinners;  whilst  the  earl  reneired 
his  entreatics  that  he  would  retum  with 
tliem  to  the  abbey,  a  request  whicli 
Ceraphine  and  Benedict  most  urgently 
seconded:  for  soine  time,  however,  the 
lierinit  resisted  their  wishes;  in  reply  to 
wluch  Ire  declared,  that  his  crimes  had 
reiidered  him  iinworthy  of  such  indul- 
gence :  but  at  length  the  prayers  and  tea« 
of  Ins  young  companion  prevailecl,  and 
rKiising  him  gcntly  from  his  miserable 
couch,  father  Anthony  and  Cuthbert^  as- 
sistefl  by  lord  Dunalvin,  supported  him  to 
tlie  margin  of  the  lake,  and  placed  him, 
with  the  utmost  tendemess  and  precaiitioD, 
in  the  boat. 

As  soon  as  they  >vere  landed  on  tbe 
nearest  shore,  St.  Osmyn,  exhaustcd  with 
the  exertion  he  had  undergone,  and  wbich, 
although  as  slight  .is  possible,  proved  more 
than  Iiis  wasted  fnmie  could  sustain,  feil 
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senseless  and  motionless  into  the  anns  of 
the  monk,  who,  as  well  as  the  distracted 
Benedict,  at  the  moment  believed  he  had 
indeed  breathed-  his  last. 

Ceraphine,  howeyer,  thoitgh  almost  un- 
conseious  of  the  act^  so  greatly  was  she 
overcome  with  terror,  had  sufficient  pre- 
sence  of  mind,  when  she  beheld  the  Situa- 
tion of  the  invalid,  to  fly  to  the  abbey, 
where  she  briefly  explained  what  had  hap- 
pened,  wd  to  the  infinite  dismay  and  con- 
sternation  of  the  domestics,  ordered  a  litter 
to  foUow  her  immediately ;  this  done,  she 
sped  back  with  almost  incredible  swiflness 
to  the  rock,  and  to  her  extreme  sorrow 
found  tlie  herrait  still  inanimate,  and 
Benedict,  still  with  frantic  grief,  bewailing 
his  supposed  loss :  but  the  cares  of  those 
around  him,  in  the  end,  produced  the  de- 
ßired  effect;  St.  Osmyn  slowly  undosed 
his  heavy  eyelids,  and  Benedict  embraced 
the  knees  of  lord  Dunalvin  and  fathec 
Anthony,  in  a  transport  of  joy  and  grati- 
tude  for  their  humane  attentions,  which, 
next  to  tlie  mexcy  of  Heaven,  had  beea 


60  THE  WIFE  OF  FITZALICE. 

the  instniments  of  his  only  fnend's  restoni- 
tion  to  existence. 

By  this  time  the  litter  had  arrived ;  but 
to  describe  the  horror  and  alarm  of  those 
by  whom  it  was  bome,  on  beholding  the 
Spirit  of  the  Lake,  as  amongst  the  peasan- 
try  he  was  usually  ealled,  were  an  impos- 
aible  attempt ;  ijot  one  of  them,  at  another 
time,  would,  perhaps  for  the  wealth  of 
worlds,  have  ventured  at  such  an  hour 
within  sight  of  the  rock  he  was  known  to 
frequent ;  and  to  approach  close  beside  him, 
to  t;ike  him  in  their  arms,  to  convey  him 
on  thcir  Shoulders  to  the  abbey,  the  bare 
idea  of  so  tremendous  an  undertaking  in- 
spircd  sucli  terror,  that  throwing  down  the 
litter,  they  were  about  to  fly,  and  would 
as8nit?(lly  have  left  the  expiring  man  to 
pcrish  on  the  shore,  but  for  the  voice  of 
the  earl,  who,  in  tones  of  such  stemness  as 
tliey  hiid  never  before  heard  him  use  to- 
ward  any  individual,  commandcd  them, 
on  peril  of  instant  dismission  from  his  ser- 
vice,  <o  return. 

The  displeasure  of  lord  Dunalvin  wa^ 
the  sevcrcst  punishment  he  could  possibly 
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inflict  on  his  domestics,  by  whom  he  was 
universally  adored ;  but  to  be  discharged 
froin  liis  Service,  was  a  tbreat  even  more 
terrible  than  the  office  of  bearing  St. 
Osniyn  to  tlie  abbey:  trembling  fh)m 
head  to  foot,  they  therefbre  immediately 
obeyed  the  Orders  of  tlieir  lord,  and  ^sisted 
by  Cuthbert,  whose  example  insph^d  them 
with  some  small  portion  of  eourage,  gently 
conveyed  the  dreaded.St,  Osmyn  to  the 
place  of  his  destination,  when  he  was 
bome  tx)  an  apartment  adjoining  the  Cham- 
ber destined  for  his  faithful  attendant, 
almost  afjain  reduced  to  a  State  of  insen- 
$ibihty. 


62  THE  WIFE  OF  nrZAIACB. 


CIIAPTER  IV. 

0\\  uiemnrY  !    tliou  soiil  oijoj  anil  paio! 
Tiion  actor  of  our  pudsiuns  ü*er  a.ain  ! 
\\'\ty  (I»>*bt  tlhiii  »gtrravate  tlie  wretcli's  i»oc? 
^V||y  adcJ  contiuuous  smart  to  every  l»low? 
Few  are  iiiy  ytyh  ;   alas  !  how  sof-n  forgot  ! 
Oii  rLtt  Lind  qiiarter  tlam  iiivad'^t  me  iiut : 
^^  hilsi  siiurp  and  niiinberlcss  niy  sorrows  fall ; 
Yet  liiuu  repi:ut*i»t  und  muUiply*s)C  cbein  all. 

8a  VAGE. 

By  degrces.  tbe  extreme  horror  whieh  at 
one  time  the  very  name  of  St.  Osmyn  had 
awakcned  wore  away ;  and  after  the  lapse 
of  a  weck,  during  which,  to  the  astonish- 
ment  of  the  monk  and  the  joy  of  hw 
yoiing  attendant,  he  still  rcmaiiied  in  ex- 
istence,  some  aniongst  the  most  hardy  had 
sufficiently  conquered  their  superstitious 
fears  to  pass  his  door,  even  after  sunset» 
^vith  tolerable  composure. 

The  engaging  aspect  of  Benedict  in  no 
small  degree  contributed  to  assuage  their 
terrors  ;  for  from  the  aeconnt  of  Juliettc, 
whose  dread  had  entirely  subsided,  since 
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her  own  eyes  liad  witnessed  the  deplorable 
condition  of  the  hennit,  and  no  less  from 
the  report  of  all  who  had  aecidentally 
beheld  his  f eatiires,  "  the  black  man,  whom 
they  had  designated  as  *  auld  Clootie  hiin^ 
sei,'  proved  to  be  the  handsomest  lad  God 
ever  made ;"  in  a  word,  the  inferior  inha- 
bitants  of  Dunalvin  Abbey  began  to  be- 
lieve  that  both  St.  Osmyn  and  Benedict 
were,  as  well  as  themselves,  mortal ;  and 
when  once  tliis  opijiion  was  estabhshed, 
their  courage  arose  in  the  same  degree. 

The  attentions  of  father  Anthony  to  the 
poor  invalid  were  unremitting;  but  al- 
though  liis  cares  prolonged  existence,  and 
even  ivispired  the  sanguine  bosom  of  Be- 
nedict with  hopes  that  he  might  be  even- 
tually  restored  to  health»  the  monk  per- 
ceived,  but  too  plainly,  that  no  such  idea 
could  be  reasonably  indulged.  The  vital 
spark,  he  saw,  was  too  much  exhausted  to 
be  by  any  mortal  endeavours  re-animated 
to  its  wonted  vrgour;  and  it  was  evident 
that  severe,  hardships»  self-denial»  and  a 
want  of  properly  noiirishhig  food,  had 
reduced  him  to  such  an  entire  State  of  ex- 
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haustion  and  bodily  decay,  that  a  few  days 
must  inevitablv  terminale  bis  existence. 

St.  Osmyn,  notwithstanding  bis  extreme 
weakness,   perfectly   retained    bis  mental 
facultics,  and  conversed  witb  tbose  aboiit 
bim  witb  all  bis  acciistomed  intelligenee; 
tbe  prcsence  of  Cerapbine,  as  it  always  bad 
donc,  seemed  now  particularly  to  affect 
bim ;  lie  would   lay  for  boiirs,  wben  for- 
bidden  by  tbe  monk  to  talk,  witb  ber  band 
clasped  within   bis  own,  and  bis  regards 
fixod   on   ber  counttnance,  tili  tbe   tears 
streamed    copiously   down    Ins    fiiri-owed 
cbeoks :  sonie  secret  cbarni  seemed  equally 
to  attnict  tbe  gaze  of  Benedict ;  and  oftcn 
woiikl  tbe  crimson  of  confiision  tinsre  tbe 
cbeek  of  tbe  fair  baroness,  as  slie  accident- 
ally  happencd  to  observe  bis  piercing  eyes 
rivettedon  berfeatures,  witb  an  expression 
so  soft  and  melancboly,  y et  so  füll  of  ten- 
derncss,   tbat  it  could  not  fail  to  attract 
particular  attention. 

One  evening,  tbe  debility  of  tbe  bermit 
increased  to  so  alarming  a  degree,  and  was 
accompanied  by  so  mucb  restlessness  and 
agitation  of  mind,  tbat  fatber  Antbony  feit 
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assured  his  end  was  üst  approaching ;  he^ 
was  himself  perfectly  aware  of  the  change ;. 
and  on  awakening  from  a  disturbed  slum- 
ber,  which  the  soporific  draught  the  monk 
administered  in  order  to  compose  him  to 
rest  had  occasioned,  threw  around  him  an 
anxious  glance,  as  though  to  discover^ 
througli  the  dimness  that  obscured  Kls 
sight,  the  several  objects  who  surrounded 
his  coueh.  The  first  person  he  dearly  dis- 
tinguished  was  Benedict,  that  faithftil  and 
attached  attendant,  whom  neither  induce- 
xnents  nor  persuasions  eould  draw  from  his 
side;  his  form  was  slight,  and  his  fi^me 
appeared  dehcate,  yet  the  affectionate 
youth^  with  indefatigable  eonstancy,  and 
filial  zeal  and  tendernesß,  persisted  in  watch- 
ing  by  him,  and  waiting  on  him  night 
and  day.  When  St.  Osmyn  at  this  mo- 
ment  beheldtheamiableyouth  bending  over 
him,  and  with  tearful  interest  examining 
every  tum  of  his  countenance,  when  he 
thought  on  the  unceasing  cares  and  assi* 
duities  he  had  experieneed  from  his  hands, 
on  this  as  on  every  otheroccasion,  when  it 
was  possible  for  liis  Services  and  attention» 
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to  prove  aa'cptable ;  when  he  remembered 
all  the  tokens  he  had  giveii  him  of  attach- 
ment the  most  steady  and  disintei'ested ; 
that  he  had  cheerfuUy,  for  bis  sake,  sacri- 
ficed  home,  friends,  and  conntry ;  and  had, 
without  complaint  or  munnur,  secluded 
hiniself  firom  the  world  to  share  his  hard  lot, 
and  s(X)tli  his  solitiide — when  he  recalled 
to  niind  these  uncommon  acts  of  generosity 
and  afFection,  his  feeUngs  bccame  com- 
pletcly  subdiud;  and  bursting  into  an 
agony  of  tears,  he  wept  souie  moments 
with  violenceon  the  slioulder  of  hisgreatly- 
agitated  and  alarmed  attendant. 

'*  Dear,  exceHent  Benedict !"  he  ahnest 
inarticulately  exckimed,  "  liow  Httle  have 
I  meritcd  such  tcndemess  from  any  of  my 
species!  I,  who  am  the  worst,  oh  God! 
the  vilest  of  sinners !  Alas !  my  young, 
fiiithful  friend,  didyou  but  know  the  dread- 
fiil  crime  which  at  this  aw^ul  moment 
blasts  my  ])eace,  all  the  affection  you  now 
feel  for  the  wretched  St.  Osmyn  would 
too  assuredly  be  changed  to  abhorrence: 
yct,  Benedict,  you  inust  know — all  must 
know   the  beixig  you   hitherto  supposed 
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immaenlatc,  for  an  impioiis  criminal,  laden 
with  giiilt,  and  stained  with  the  foulest  of 
«ins;  but  do  not,  oh?  virtuoiis  Benedict, 
do  not  ciirse  my  memory  f  think,  whilst 
von  remember  with  detestation  my  crime, , 
oh !  think  on  the  dreadful  agonies  it  has 
cansed  me ;  recal  to  mind  my  days  of 
hopeless  misery;  my  nights  of  sleepless 
anguish ;  my  tears,  my  prayers,  my  peni- 
tence.  Oh,  Rosalie !  Rosalie  !*  continued 
the  unhappy  hcnnit)  raising  his  hands  and 
eyes  to  Heaven,  "  could  the  torments,  the 
unspeakable  sufferings  of  thy  wretched — 
but  no.  Oh,  blessed  Jesu  !  again  she  ap- 
pears ;  she  beckons  me  to  follow !  save  me, 
my  Rosalie !  oh  pardon,  forgive,  oh  God  ? 
oh  God  r 

The  sobs  of  Benedict  prevented  liim 
from  utterance ;  but  father  Anthony,  who 
perceived  his  patient's  senses  wandering, 
and  dreaded  lest  the  violence  of  his  emo- 
tion ipight  immediately  prove  fatal,  in 
tones  of  the  tenderest  compassion  endea- 
voured  to  calm  his  afflicted  spirit,  and  by 
the  consolations  offered  by  religion,  to 
prepare  his  mind  for  the  approach  of  deatb, 
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^  Ire  appoared  at  preseTit  to  consider 

•ai  ie  horrors  of  a  dcs|X)nding  and  hope- 

:  ^  ^ner :  he  bade  him  reinember  that 

^  jj-suffitient    sacrifice    made  by  thc 

^viourof  mankind,  together  with  liis  own 

juictfre  contritiuii,  would,  \ve  were  taiight 

y  belicvc,  er^ure  tlie  pardon  of  ever^'  real 

n^tent;  tliat  the  gracious  prouiisesofthe 

.llniighty    were    not    addressed    to    the 

ii:rhteous,   tor  tliat  that  beneficent  Being 

^ew  his  creatiires  were  by  nature  frail 

jjul  sinfiil,  and  in  need  of  the  strongest 

enwuragements  to  iiphold  them  in  virtue, 

and  to  withdra^v  tliem  froni  the  snares  of 

vice;    "  but^  continucd   the  monk,    *' to 

thosL^  wlio,  ahliorring  thoir  fornier  eoiirse 

of  iniquitv,  hiartilv  and  steadilv  forsake 

its  patlis,    and  ])trsevere,  during  the   re- 

niaiiKkr  of  their  days,  in  tlie  active  per- 

forinince  of  tlieir  dntv,  and  the  exercise 

in    univcrsjl  bencvolenee  and    piety,  be- 

Vww  nie,    St.  Osmyn,  not  only  forgive- 

ness,  but  tlirough  the  wonderful  goodness 

<ifan  all-niercMful  Providence,  the  blessed 

rewurd  ol'evcrlastinghappiness  may,  witli- 
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out  presumption,  be  hoped  for  and  ex- 
pected!" 

"  Ah,  not  for  me !  not  for  me !"  ejacu- 
lated  St.  Osniyn,  waving  bis  head  and 
smiting  bis  breast  witb  an  air  of  despond- 
ing  anguish  ;  "  my  crime  was  too  foul— • 
my  wickedness  too  deep!  alas!  father,  I 
have  sinned  beyond  forgiveness ! ' 

"  And  wouldst  tbou  wilfully  reject  the 
Hiercies  of  thy  Creator?"  in  a  voice  of 
awfiil  solemnity  tbe  monk  replied ;  **  or 
sball  mortal  man  dare  set  limits  to  tbe 
mercy  of  Omnipotence  ?  confide,  St.  Os- 
myn,  in  the  promises  held  out  to  the  re- 
pehtant  sinner;  and  humbly  bope  and 
believe  that  the  sincerity  of  your  contri- 
tion  will  be  accepted,  as  an  atonement  for 
foriner  guilt :  Alas !  were  it  otherwise,  and 
were  the  tears  of  remorseful  sorrow  to  flow 
in  vain,  dreadful  indeed  must  be  to  all  tbe 
elosing  scene  of  life ;  for  all  have  erred,  and 
Gk)d  knows  how  cruelly  my  own  existenee 
has  been  for  years  embittered  by  tbe  re- 
collection  of  deeds  long  since  eommitted ; 
they  can  never — never  be  obliterated 
from  my  memory ;  yet  such  is  my  reliance 
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ithout  tears  of  admiration,  love,  and  won- 
a*  ?— Oh,  St.  Osmyn !  hear  these  heart- 
i^iving  words ;  and  may  you  derive  from 
am  the  same  degree  of  comfort,  the  same 
c^ouraging  hopes,  they  have  so  frequently 
Drded  me!" 

Ihe  most  animated  fervoiir  of  piety 
^inined  the  expressive  features  of  father 
'Äthony,  as  he  addressed  his  patient, 
Äose  brightening  countenance,  and  pro- 
i«d  attention,  bespoke  at  once  the  deep 
t^rest  with  whicli  he  listencd  to  his  eon- 
l^tions,  and  the  happy  cffect  they  had 
^•^ady  produced.  Tlie  monk,  with  the 
^ix?st  sensations  of  benevoknt  pleasiire, 
>sen-ed  the  impression  his  niind  had  re- 
^ived  ;  the  sacred  volume  lay  bcside  hini, 
Ud  dropping  on  his  knces,  with  humid 
yes,  and  hands  crossed  upon  his  bosom, 
le  emphatically  read  aloud  the  following 
iffecting  sentences : 

"  Come  naw  and  let  ns  reason  together, 
rith  the  Lord ;  though  your  sins  be  as 
»riet,  tliey  shall  be  as  white  as  snow ; 
dough  they  be  red  like  crimson,  they  sliall 
e  as  wool. 
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**  I^t  ,the  wicked  forsake  his  ways,  and 

tbe  uiirighteous  man  his  thouglits;  andlet 
hirn  return  unto  the  Lord,  and  he  will  haYC 
niercy  lipon  him ;  and  to  cur  God,  fbr  he 
will  abundantly  pardon. 

"  Again. — When  the  wicked  man  tum- 
eth  away  from  his  wickedness  tliat  he  liath 
committcd,  and  doeth  that  which  is  lawfiil 
and  right,  he  shall  save  his  soul  alive. 

'*  Because  he  considereth,  and  tumeth 
away  from  all  liis  transgressions  that  he 
luith  eonnnitted,  he  shall  surely  live,  he 
shall  not  die. 

"  All  his  transgressions  that  he  hath 
committcd,  they  shall  not  be  mentioned 
nnto  Inm ;  in  his  righteousness  that  he  hath 
dono,  he  shall  live. 

"  llepent,  and  tum  yourselves  from  all 
your  transgressions ;  so  üiiquity  shall  not 
be  your  ruin. 

'*  For  I  have  no  pleasure  in  the  death 
of  him  that  dieth,  saith  the  Lord  God; 
wherefore  tum  yourselves  and  live  ye." 

The  emotions  of  St.  Osmyn  became 
every  moment  more  acute  as  the  monk 
proceeded ;   he  covered  his  face  with  both 
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Iiis  hands,  and  bathed  bis  pillow  with  tears 
he  sought  not  to  repress;  for  they  were 
no  longer  tears  of  desponding  anguish,  but 
rather  the  joyful  effusions  of  a  heart  over- 
flowing  with  the  mingled  sensations  of 
renewed  hope,  humble  gratitude,  and 
virtuous  grief  and  shame,  at  the  thought 
of  ever  having  wilfully  ofFended  a  Being 
so  wonderfully  <»ndescending,  merciful, 
.  and  kind:  a  ray  of  comfort,  never  beforel 
so  fuUy  experienced,  nor  so  confidently 
cherished,  seemed  at  this  moment  to  dawn 
upon  bis  benighted  soul ;  and  desirous  to 
pursue  bis  cbai'itable  purpose,  to  confirm 
bis  rishig  bopes,  and  to  banish  altogether 
from  bis  mind  those  despairing  doubts 
w'lücb  bad  rendered  the  prospect  of  death 
so  dreadful,  father  Anthony  eontinued  the 
pious  ofKce  of  adniinistering  rebgious  con* 
solation,  exerting  all  the  powers  of  bis 
.strong  mind  to  enforee  upon  conviction 
what  be  bad  already  said;  and  corro- 
boi-ating  wbat  be  proceeded  to  advance  by 
the  qiiotation  of  various  dcclarations  tend- 
ing  to  the  sanie  effcct,   and  which  had. 

VOL.  III.  E 
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eilhcr  been  delivcred  by  the  Almigfatyta 
the  World  through  tlie  medium  of  bis  holy 
Prophots,  orwere  expressly  gathered  firom 
t)ie  discourscs  of  the  blessed  Redeemer 
liiinself,  the  monk  eonduded  bis  afTect* 
ii)g  and  iinjn-cssive  exhortation,  by  re- 
})catiiig,  in  toncs  of  the  most  toiiclüng  and 
energetie  devotion,  the  sublimely-beautifid 
Verses  wlüch  elose  the  seventh  chapter  of 
the  Ilevclation  of  St.  John  : — 

"  l^hcse  are  they  which  came  out  of 
prtat  tribuLition,  and  have  washed  their 
ro]H\s,  and  inade  them  whit^  in  the  blood 
of  the  Laml). 

"  Thcreforc  are  they  before  the  throne 
ofCJod,  and  sorve  him  day  and  night  in  bis 
temple;  and  he  that  sittcth  on  the  throne 
»hall  dwell  aniong  them. 

"  They  shall  hunger  no  more,  neithe? 
tliirst  any  more;  neither  shall  the  sunlight 
o!i  them,  nor  anv  heat. 

*'  For  the  I^amb  which  is  in  the  midst 
of  the  throne  shall  feed  them,  and  shall 
U «ad  them  unto  living  fountains  of  waters; 
Tfnd  Cod  shall  wipe  away  all  tears  fix)m 
their  eyes." 
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The  voice  of  father  Anthony  became 
tremulous  as  he  r^ached  the  conclusion  of 
these  moving  words ;  his  feelings,  from  the 
commencement  of  his  discourse,  had  been 
powerfully  excited,  andhadcommunicated 
to  his  aecents  a  degree  of  pathos  and  soft« 
ness  of  expression,  peculiarly  caiculated  to 
impress  the  heart  of  him  to  whom  they 
were  addressed.  St.  Osmyn  wa»,  indeed, 
moßt  deeply,  most  strongly  affected ;  for 
some  moments  both  were  silent,  and  Bene- 
dict and  Ceraphine,  who  had  also  been 
present  during  the  whole  of  the  seene,  by 
their  tears  evinced  how  entirely  they  shared 
the  emotions  experienced  by  the  benevo- 
lent  monk.  St.  Osmyn  was  the  first  to 
Interrupt  their  silence ;  he  made  an  effort 
to  conquer  his  agitation,  which  in  some 
measure  siicceeded  ;  and  tuming  his  eyes 
on  his  comforter  with  an  expression  of  the 
liveliest  gratitude,  endeavoured  to  give 
utteranee  to  the  sensations  he  had  gradu- 
ally,  yet  successfuUy,  infused  within  his 

breast. 

"  Holy  Father !"  he  exclaimed^  taking 

E  2 
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tbe  hand  of  the  monk,  wMcii  he  fecMy 
presscd  witbin  bis  own^  *'  I  cannot  at- 
tempt  to  thank  you  fotibe  ease^  the  inex- 
pressible  comfort  your  unmerited  kindnen 
has  afforded  me;  tbe  load  of  despair  whidi 
8o  long  weigbed  down  my  tortured  soul» 
has  given  place  to  bopes  aa  consohitiny  as 
tbey  aK  well-founded;  may  Heaven  re- 
ward yoi^r  piety !  I  never  can." 

Fatber  Anthony  retumed  with  fenror 
the  pressure  of  St.  Osmyn's  hand ;  and,  as 
the  evening  was  far  advuiced,  after  having 
administered  the  ^oeustomed  medidnes, 
ho  witbdrew»  togetber  with  Ceraphine; 
in  Order  to  leave  bim,  if  possible,  to  obtam 
aoiue  repose. 


•    V* 
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CHAPTER  V. 


^<^»#^<#^»»i#»#>»#^#># 


8he  wa9  my  life^s  unerring  lif;lit ;  • 

That  quench*dy  what  beam  sfaall  break  mj  biglit^ 

Vh,  would  it  shone  to  lead  me  stiily 

Altho'  to  deatb  or  deadliest  ill ! 

Whj  nnarvel  ye  f  if  tbey  who  love 

This  preseot  joj,  thi»  future  hope^ 

No  more  with  »orrow  meekly  cop«->* 
In  pbrency  tben  their  fiita  accuse ; 
111  madness  do  thpse  fearfui  deedi, 

Tbat  seem  taadd  bot  guilt  to  woe. 
Alas !  tbat  brtast  tbat  iiily  bleedv 

Hatb  nougbt  to  dread  from  oatward  blow* 
Wbo  fiJIs  from  all  he  knows  of  blis», 
Cares  iittle  ioto  wbat  abyss»  Guumrm 

The  following  morning  fbund  St  Osmyn 
in  a  State  nearly  similar  to  that  in  which 
fether  Anthony,  had  lefl  him  the  night 
before ;  he  stiU  remained  weak  and  lan- 
guid,  but  his  mind  seemed  oomparatively 
tranquil  and  oomposed ;  the.monk  prayed 
with  him  nearly  two  houFS,  after  which  he 
signified  his  eamest  desire,  whilst  still  in 
the  füll  possession  of  his  mental  faculties» 
to  make  an  entiie  confession  of  the  crimes 
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he  deplored ;  and  in  the  presenoe  of  loid 
Dunalvin  and  Ceraphine,  to  relate  everj 
important  particular  of  his  sad  tele,  whkh 
explanation  would,  he  said^  but  too  deariy 
develop  many  drcumstances  of  deep  in- 
terest,  especially  to  the  latter^  at  present 
involved  m  doubt  and  mysteiy. 

A  fearfiil  foreboding  chilled  the  heart  dt 
the  monk  as  he  listened  to  St  Osmyn's 
concluding  words ;  yet  he  carefully  cxm- 
cealed  his  alarming  suspidons,  lest  they 
niight  afflict  anew  the  breast  he  had  with 
so  much  difficulty  succeeded  in  calming; 
and  arose  in  order  to  commiinicate  to  the 
earl  and  Ceraphine  the  desire  of  the  suf- 
fering  penitent. 

It  may  be  believed,  that,  indepeiidenüy 
of  their  wish  to  comply,  in  every  respect, 
even  with  the  smallest  reuest  of  St  Oemyn, 
Dunalvin  and  his  fair  niece  feit  a  more 
than  common  degree  of  anxiety  to  leam 
the  source  of  that  mysterioua  being's  inex- 
plicable  conduct ;  many  of  the  expressions 
he  had  formerly  used  again  recurred  to  the 
memory  of  Ceraphine,  as  betokening  an 
intimate  knowledge.  of  her  sorrows»  ai^d  ß 
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streng  interest  in  all  that  related  to  hef, 
Mrhich,  as  she  was  at  that  ^me  aperfect 
stranger,  had  frequently  afterwards  ex-, 
cited  much  unsatisfactory  conjecture^  and 
a  considerable  share  of  surprise ;  trembling, 
therefore,  with  some  indefinable  apprehen- 
sion,  and  at  onee  longing,  and,  although 
she  knew  not  why,  dreading  to  hear  the 
hermit's  tale,  she  followed  her  uncle  and 
father  Anthony  tohis  apartment,where,  in 
the  foUowing  words,  he  commenced  the 
melancholy  narrative: — 

^^'My  real  rank  and  name  have  been, 
during  three  miserable  years,  concealed 
beneath  the  character  of  St,  Osmyn,  the 
Hermit  of  the  Lalce,  a  disguise  which  cir- 
cumstances  of  the  most  dreadful  nature 
indueed  me  to  assume,  and  which,  during 
the  progress  of  my  sad  recital,  will  be  but 
too  entirely  explained. 

"  My  father,  sir  Alexander  Montal- 
boume,  a  Scotish  knight  of  considerable 
importance,  no  less  from  his  immense 
wealth,  than  from  his  uncommon  talents 
and  powerful  interest  at  court,  died  at  the 
age  of  fifty-four,  universally  regretted  by 
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the  whole  drde  af  his  aoquamtaiioe^  and 
left  me,  his  bnly  son,  too  young  to  deq^y 
feel  the  loss  I  had  sustainecL 

^'  Bereit  thus  early  of  the  cares  md  in- 
•tructions  of  my  excellent  parent,  and  un- 

'  aocustomed,  from  infancy,  to  meet  with  the  • 
smallest  contradiction  from  those  by  Tvhom 
I  was  surrounded,  my  passions,  naturaüj 
atrong,  as  I  grew  to  manhood,  attained  a 
degree  of  uncontroUable  violence;  my 
manners  became  haughty  aiid  imperioüs 
in  the  extreme ;  and  although  my  smallest 
desires  were  antidpated  by  my  vassals,  I 

'  have  reason  to  believe  that  their  obedienoe 
proc^eded  rather  from  a  dread  of  their 
tyrant,  than  from  any  real  desire  to  pn>- 
mote  the  happiness  of  their  lord. 

^*  Such  was  the  disposition  of  sir  Wil* 
liam  Montalboume,  the  wretch  whOi 
bumbled  to  the  dust,  and  oorered  with 
remorse»  now  lies  before  you,  when,  at  the 
jBge  of  forty,  he  made  overtures  for  the 
band  of  Margaretta  Glenormond,  a  Soottish 
maid,  alike  celebrated  for  the  virtnes  of 
her  mind  and  the  beauty  of  her  person. 
Her  fiither»  the  laiid  of  Glenormond,  list* 
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ened  to  my  proposals  with  undissembled 
delight ;  and  Consulting  rather  the  aggran- 
dizement  of  bis  family  than  the  happiness 
of  bis  daugbter,  he  commanded  her  to  re- 
ceive  me  as  her  affianced  lord.  It  is  more 
than  probaUe,  that  but  for  the  exertion  of 
parental  authority,  I  might  have^long  soli- 
cited  the  consent  of  Margaretta  in  vain;. 
but  that  gentle  maid,  unused  to  oppose  the- 
will  of  her  Stern  father,  unresistingly  com- 
plied  with  bis  desires;  and  perhaps  be- 
stowed  on  .me  her  band  with  the  less  re- 
luctance,  as  her  heart  was  disengaged. 

The  fascinating  sweetness,  and  amiable 
disposition  of  my  lovely  bride,  Caused  my. 
passion  for  her  to  increase  rather  than  to 
diminish ;  it  gave  her  that  influence  over 
my  conduet  which  Hone  before  her  bad" 
ever  possessed ;  and  often,  yl^hen   I  bad- 
sufFered  some  trivial  circum&tance  to  arouse^ 
the  natural  violence  of  my  temper,  and 
överwhelm  me  with  unmanly  rage,  one 
mild  reproving  glance  from  Mai^aretta's- 
eye  was  wont  to  instantaneously  disarm 
my  fiirious  passions,  and  cover  me  with> 

E  8 
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confusion.  In  short,  had  my  adpred  urife 
long  survivcd  our  union,  her  virtuous  ex- 
ample  and  persir^isions  would  probably 
in  tinie  havc  allered  my  disposition;  but 
the  will  of  Heaven  ordained  it  othenvise; 
the  hour  of  my  rcfbnnation  was  resened 
for  a  fiiture  ])tTiod ;  and  after  five  happy 
yoars  s])ent  in  the  enjoyment  of  my  Mar- 
jjarottas  society,  she  expired  in  giving 
birth  to  a  foniale  infant,  the  miniature  re- 
soniblanco  of  herseif. 

•'  The  doath  of  my  wife  was  a  blow  for 
whieh  l  was  whoUy  unprepared  ;  and  the 
violenw  of  my  grief  for  her  loss  reduced 
mo  to  a  State  bonlering  on  madness :  the 
Night  of  my  little  llosalie  w^as  hateful  to 
nie,  for  1  considered  her  as  the  cause  of 
her  mother's  dcath  ;  and  the  very  likeness 
iihe  bc>re  that  nu)ther  at  once  increased  my 
anguish,  and  my  imnatural  dislike  of  the 
iniioeent  Infant,  tosogreata  degree,  thati 
seilt  her  away  from  me,  and  placed  her  in 
a  convcnt,  whose  superior  was  a  near  re- 
lation  of  my  own. 

**  If  it  1k*  an  undoubted  fact  that  afflic- 
tion  sometiiues  purifies  the  heart,  it  is  no 
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less  certain,  that  unless  considered  as  a 
just  dispensation  and  merciful  correction 
of  Providence,  it  as  frequently  sours  the 
temper,  and  indiices  a  gloomy  and  discon- 
tented  spirit:  the  effect  it  produced  ou 
me  was  unhappily  of  the  latter  natura; 
I  considered  my  misfortune  as  unmerited, 
murmured  with  impious  want  of  resigna- 
tion  against  the  hardness  of  my  lot,  and 
became  more  than  ever  irritable,  impe- 
rious,  and  tyrannical. 

"  Sixteen  years  passed  thus,.  during 
which  my  daughter  had  never  onco  been  ^ 
invited  by  me  to  retum  to  her  home ;  and 
but  for  the  sum  I  annually  paid  fbr  her 
expences  at  the  convent,  in  all  probability 
I  should  have  scarcely  remembered  that 
such  a  befng  did  exist :  one  day,.however, 
by  accident,  I  heard  some  strangers  speak- 
ing  in  the  most  rapturous  terms  of  the 
uncommon  beauty  of  one  of  the  pensioners 
at  St.  Celestine ;  and  on  inquiring  her 
name,  leamt,  with  no  small  degree  ot  plea- 
sure  and  surprise,  that  the  lovely  young 
girl  of  whom  they  spoke  was  the  lady 
Rosaüe  of  Montalboume. 
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^  The  afMithetic  indiflcfenoe  I  bad 
hitherto  feit  fcM*  my  diild  gave  place  to  an 
anxious  desire  tobehcdd  her :  had  die  beea 
«ndowed  with  none  other  than  moital  per- 
fectioim,  I  should  have  undoubtedly  siif> 
iered  her  to  live  and  die  neglected  and 
fbrgottei^  without  attempting  to  remove 
her  from  the  sedusicm  to  which  abe  had 
been  in  infancy  consigned:  the  caae  was 
DOW,  liowev^,  totally  difierent ;  thoae  who 
had  seen  Rosalie  dedared  her.to  be  the 
loveliest  woman  in  Scotland,  one  whom  a 
princc  might  be  proud  to  acknowledge  as 
Jiis  child.  I  remembered  also  that  she 
was  the  sole  heiross  of  my  vast  possessions ; 
and  resolved  accordingly  imtnediately  to 
Visit  the  ct)iivent  of  St.  Celestine,  in  crdcr 
to  judge  for  myself  of  the  tnith  of  what  I 
had  been  told:  and  I  also  determined, 
ahould  my  daugther  in  reality  prove  as 
charming  as  the  report  of  the  strangers 
had  taught  me  to  expect,  to  bring  her 
back  with  me  as  the  mistress  of  Montat 
boume  Castle. 

«  On  arriving  at  St  Celestine,  I  was 
shewn  b^  the  portress  to  an  apartment; 
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.  whilst  an  aged  nun,  at  her  request, 
hastened  to  inform  the  abbess  of  my  visit, 
Sister  Theopbila,  the  superior  of  this 
sanctuary,  was  my  ow.n  cousin,  a  woraan 
of  strong  sense,  exemplary  piety,  and  amia- 
ble  disposition :  she  received  me  with  much 
cooUiess ;  but  when  I  desired  to  see  my 
daughter,  and  signified  my  Intention  of 
withdrawing  her  from  the  convent,  she 
found  it  impossible  either  to  conceal  her 
sorrow  or  her  tears. 

*  Alas !  sir  William,'  exclaimed  that 
worthy  woman,  *  how  shall  I  endure  a 
Separation  from  my  beloved  charge  ?  why 
did  you  ever  consign  the  sweet  girl  to  my 
protection  ?  or  rather,  why,  after  having 
so  long  deserted  and  neglected  her,  now 
cruelly  tear  her  from  one  whose  sole  study 
has  been  to  repair  to  her  the  loss  of  one 
parent,  and  to  render  her  forgetful  of  tlie 
unkindncss  of  the  other  ?' 

"  The  well-merited  reproach  of  the 
abbess  stung  me  to  the  heart,  and  so  forci- 
bty-  was  I  affected  by  it,  that  in  a  tone  of 
remorse,  unmixed  with  anger,  I  begged  she 
wouM  ecmduct  my  Rosalie  to  the  arms  of 
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a  fiiüier  whose  heart  was  open  to  Rjeehe . 
her,  and  whose  fUtuie  endeavourlt  shouU  . 
be  to  atone  for  liis  past  cruelty. 

^*  Svatßt  Theophila  was  astonished  at  d* 
calmness  of  my  reply,  for  she  was  wdi 
aware  of  the  harsbness  of  my  temper»  and 
violenoe  of  my  passions,  and  dreaded  lok 
the  change  I  proposed  in  my  daugfatei^ 
destination  should  pnive  any  thing  ratfaer 
than  condueive  to  the  hq[i|^ne8s  of  her  be* 
loved  Rosalie :  wealth,  magnificaice,  and 
alniost  regal  splendor,  indeed  awaited  her 
at  tlie  Castle  of  her  forefatliers ;  but  the 
abbess,  with  justice,  conjectured  that  they 
YTOuld  but  ill  compensate  for  the  loss  (^. 
domestic  felicity.  The  unexpected  kind» 
ness  with  which  I  spoke  of  my  child»  and 
the  temper  with  which  I  bore  her  oensur^ 
however,  calmed,  in  some  degree,  both  her 
fears  on  account  of  llosalie,  and  the  re* 
sentment  she  had  feit  towards  me ;  and,  in 
compliance  with  my  request,  she  quitted 
tlie  apartment,  in  order  to  prepare  her 
young  diarge  for  an  interview  so  little  ex* 
pected  with  her  unknown  parent 

•^  During  the  absence  oi*  sister  Hwo- 
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phila,  my  heart  was  agitated  by  a  thousand 
fears ;   I  had  but  too  much  cause  to  appre- 
hend  that  she  would  look  upon  me  with 
abhorrence  and  dread,  as  an  unnatural  and 
unfeeling  monster :  Ibecamejealousofher 
aftection  for  the  abbess  also,  and  would,  at 
that  moment,   by  a  stränge  incongniity 
of  sensations,  ha ve  wiUingly  saerificed  the 
half  of  my  wealth,  to  have  possessed  an 
equal  share  of  her  regard  and  love :  my 
alarm,   however,   in  one    respect  proved 
groundless ;  for  I  afterwards  found,  that  in- 
different as  was  the  opinion  with  which  I 
had  inspired  sister  Theophila,  and  barba- 
rous  as  my  conduct  secretly  appeared  to 
her,  that  more    than   mother  had    ever 
spoken  of  me  to  Rosalie  with  kindness ; 
and  had,  from  infancy,  taught  her  young 
Charge  to  think  with  reverence  and  affec- 
tion  of  her  only  surviving  parent. 

"  It  is  impossible  for  the  language  of 
description  to  convey  an  adequate  idea  of 
the  commotion  I  experienced,  as  I  listened 
to  the  sound  of  a  light  step  which  ap. 
proached  the  door:  my  heart  palpitated 
with  violence ;  and,  arising  from  my  seat,  I 
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paced  the  room in  tremuknis  emotioD:  ür 
an  instant  the  abbess  enteved,  ioDowed  br. 
a  ^'oung  creature»  whose  tranacendantkive- 
Bness  exoeeded  my  moat  sanguine  expeet- 
atioiis:  and  whom»  from  her  astonidÜD^ 
meniUance  to  my.  kwt  Maiyttetta»  l 
shouUhaYe  recognised  ampogat  a  dKNuani 
€i'h«r  sex  and  age. 

*  My  dear  fatlier !  my  honoured  parentr 
in  agitated  accents   the  angelic  giri  eX' 
dainied ;  my  arms  expanded  to  receive  her;: 
shc  flew  to  my  embraoe,  and  with  sensa- 
tions  as  new  as  they  were  ddightful,  £ 
clasped  my  incomparahle  Rosalie  to  my 
heart. — It  was  long  ere  either  oould  give 
utterance  to  our  feelings ;  again  and  again: 
I  enibraccd  the  weeping  giri ;  n<Hr  could  I 
restrain  the  tears  which  rushed  to  my  own- 
eycs,  as  I  gazcd  on  the  resplendent  beauty 
of  features,  whieh  oombined  a  graoeful 
dignity  with  the  benign  sweetnesa  that 
liad  characterized  the  expression  of  her 
sainted  niother's  countenance.     I  experi- 
enced  the  strongest  feelings  of  patemal 
pride,  at  the  idea  of  possessing  such  a  child; 
and  could  not  hclp  intemally  ccHafenng, 
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that  her  charms  were  even  superiw  ta 
those  of  the  adored  wife  whose  loss  I  had 
never  oeased  to  lament. 

.  *^  The  abbess  beheld»  with  benevolent 
delight,  the  disposition  of  tenderness  I  ap- 
peared  to  have  imbibed  fbr  her  beloved 
Rosalie;  and  endeavoured  to  conquer»  or 
at  least  to  oonceal,  the  afflietion  which  the 
immediate  prospect  of  parting  from  her 
naturally  ins-pired;  whilst,  on  the  other 
hand,  my  daughter,  who  had  been  made 
•acquainted  with  the  purport  of  my  visit^ 
previous  to  her  uitroductiön  to  me,  alter-- 
nately  wept  at  the  idea  of  quitting  sister 
Theophila,  and  smiied,  with  transport,  as 
she  recollected  that  it  was  to  the  protection 
c£  a  parent  she  was  about  to  be  removed« 

^  The  farewell  of  these  amiable  creatures 
inras  afiecting  in  the  extreme ;  and  when  at 
length  the  eonvent  gates  were  dosed  upon 
us^  and  the  abbess,  overwhdmed  with  griei; 
retreated  from  our  sight,  Rosalie  threw 
herseif  upon  my  bosom  in  an  agony  of 
tears ;  my  efForts  to  calm  her  sorrow,  how- 
ever,  in  some  degree  succeeded;  thenovelty 
•of  every  thing  she  heard  and  saw  attracted 
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her  attentioii;  and  wfaen  we  reodiedHoiit 
«Iboume,  and  were  admitted  within  tbe 
Castle  court,  when  she  heand  the  loud  efr 
pessions  of  joy  Todfctated  &om  eveiy 
mouth»  and  the  ccMngratulatiidns  uttered  bj 
my  mimerous  vassals,  wha  crowded*about 
US  to  welcome  her  arrival,  her  young  heart 
aweUed  with  exultation  and  deligfat ;  and 
her  eyes,  which  had  been  recently  faatbed 
iiV  tean,  w^re  irradiated  with  the  mod 
lively  expressions  of  pleasure. 

**  Tlie  regards  of  all  were  fixed  Mritfa  ap- 
proving  admiration  on  their  lovely  mistres^ 
whom  they  had  last  bebeld  an  infiüaft  ia 
anns ;  and  every  individual  seemed  trans- 
ported  at  her  retum ;  amongst  the  resK 
an  aged  woman,  named  Beatrice,  for  whom 
I  entertained  a  particular  regard»  and  who 
had  nursed  me  as  well  as  herseif,  was  the 
first  to  diüm  a  share  of  her  notice;  and  as 
abe  threw  her  arms  around  the  sweet  giil*8 
neck,  actually  wept  fix>m  the  excess  of  her 
joy  i  in  a  word,  no  one  could  behold  the 
channhig  Rosalie,  without  feeling  disposed 
to  love  her ;  and  it  is  equally  oertain,  that 
firom  her  engaging  affiibility,  and  gentt»* 
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ness  of  manner  and  disposition,  a  more  iü- 
timate  knowledge  served  but  to  increase 
and  to  confirm  the  sentiments  her  beauty 
never  failed  to  excite." 


CHAPTER  VI. 


Lovc  mußt  spring 
Spontaneouft  in  the  heart ;  its  only  source 
UtHuix^'d  with  otlier  motivcs  than  its  own ; 
Unbrib'd,  unbought^  above^ll  vulgär  tids. 

MliRPHT. 

**  The  fame  of  Rosalie  Montalboume's 
loveliness  quickly  spread  abroad,  and  ren- 
dered  her,  very  shortly  after  her  return  to 
the  Castle,  the  universal  topic  of  conversa* 
tion;  several  splendid  aUiances  courted 
her  aeeeptance,  ere  she  had  been  one  year 
introduced  to  the  world;  but  as  none  of 
these  suitors  appeared  capable  of  mspiring 
my  daughter  with  a  reciprocal  passion,  at 
her  request  I  unhesitatingly  rejected  their 
proposals. 

"  It  is  with  shame  I  confess,"  contmued 
^Montalbourne,  "  that  the  happiness  of  luy 
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child  was  by  no  means  fhe  ral  moChecf 
my  acquiescenoe  in  her  wkhes;  bot  in 
truth,  irom  the  fint  mcmient  in  whidi  tbe 
reputation  of  her  unocnnmim  beaiityieidied 
my  ear,  I  had  secretly  eoateaaofiated  an 
Union  for  her,  which,  oould  it  poasiUy  be 
brought  about,  would  at  onoe  oon&r  an 
herseif  additional  affluenoe  and  power ;  and 
at  the  same  time  preaerve  one  of  my 
most  wealthy  estates  fiom  ftUmg  into  the 
hands  of  an  enemy ,  whose  ehm  had  tx  * 
ages  been  hostile  to  mine. — Sir  Oswald 
Balderoch,  the  present  ehief  of  the  house 
of  our  andent  foe^  at  the  period  of  which  I 
am  speaking»  wanted  but  a  few  months  of 
attaining  bis  thirtieth  ycar ;  and  fimn  air 
agreemeiit  made  during  the  lifetime  of 
our  parents,  on  his  aniving  at  that  age^ 
one  of  my  principal  estates  woidd^  I  war 
aware,  devolve  upon  bim,  il  having  been 
forfeited  to  the  next  heir,  owing  to  the- 
Ksult  of  a  battle,  in  which  bis  fiither  had 
entirely  defeated  mine^  and  compelled  him, 
to  sue  for  peaee  on  the  above-mentioned! 
terms.  To  pre^^nt  the  loss  of  my  de- 
mesne»  therefore,  by  efTecting  an  Alljaiy^e" 
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Tjetween  the  heir  of  Balderoch  and  the 
heiress  of  Montalboume,  became  my  dar- 
ling  wish ;  yet  I  carefully  concealed  my 
views  from  Rosalie»  and  made  a  merit  of 
not  attempting  to  force  her  inclinations« 
Sweet,  unsuspecting  innocent !  how  little^ 
in  the  generous  confidence  of  thy  inexpe- 
rienced  heart,  didst  thou  imagine  that  thy 
unfeeling  father  was  planning  the  sacrifice 
of  thy  happiness  to  his  own  ambition! 
How  little  didst  thou  conjeeture  the  cruel 
return  he  was  about  to  make  for  all  thy 
duteous  love  and  tendemess!  Oh  Godl 
the  recolleetion  agaui  distracts  me ;  I  must 
not  dwell  upon  it. 

"  The  di&position  of  sir  Oswald  Balde- 
roch was  in  every  respect  ill  calculated  to 
render  my  daughter  even  tolerably  happy ; 
he  was,  I  well  knew,  artful,  designing,  in- 
triguing,  and  revengefijj :  but  to  counter- 
balance  these  mental  defects,  his  person 
and  address  were  agreeable,  in  a  more  than 
ordinary  degree;  and  I  entertained  but  little 
doubt,  that  if  once  he  were  to  behold  my 
daughter,  my  plan  would  scarcely  fail  to 
succeed :  no  time  was,  however,  to  be  lost ; 
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and  in  order  to  efTect  their  introduction 
to  each  other,  I  gave  a  magnificent  enter- 
tainment  to  the  surrounding  nobles  and 
chietlains,  including  eveiy  fiimily  of  re- 
spectability  in  the  neigiibourhood ;  and, 
amongst  the  rest,  to  the  astonishment  of 
all  who  knew  the  inveterate  hatred  that 
had  ever  subsisted  between  our  rival 
hoiises,  I  sent  a  polite  and  pressing  invita- 
tion  to  sir  Oswald  Balderoch,  at  that  tirae 
just  rctunied  from  England,  which  he  had 
visitcd  iVom  motives  of  deep  policy,  such 
öS  I  sluill  hereafter  explain. 

•*  JSir  Oswald,  as  I  had  hoped  and  ex- 
pec'ted,  acc'opted  my  invitation  with  ala* 
i.»rit V ;  and  I  received  him  with  the  wärmest 
cordiality,  exprcssing  my  desire  that  the 
ancient  enmity  which  had  so  long  rendered 
our  respective  clans  hostile  to  each  others 
intcrcsts,  might,  from  that  moment,  cease 
to  oxist. 

'*  My  guest  seemed  not  unwilling  to 
meet  my  advances,  at  least  he  made  me  a 
courteous  reply  ^  and  I  led  him  towards 
Rosalic,  whose  extraordinary  attraction» 
rngaged  the  admiration,  and  fesclnated  tlie 
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semes  of  all  present ;  indeed,  I  confess  that 
I  jvas  myself  scarcely  less  Struck  with  her 
enchanting    appearance;    and    my'  heart 
teemed  with  proud  exultation,  as  I  beheld 
tlie  universal  homage  she  received:  never 
had  the  sweet  girl  before  looked  so  exqui- 
sitely  lovely ;  a  rieh  silken  robe,  of  a  lilac 
and  white  plaid,  tastefully  fringed  with 
silver,  and  confined  round  the  waist  with 
a  cord  of  the  saroe  material,  formed  her 
attire ;  it  admirably  suited  the  delicacy  of 
her  complexion,  and  was  arranged  in  such 
a  manner,   as   to  display  to  the  greatest 
possible  advantage  the  perfect  symmetry 
of  her  graceful  form ;  above  the  long  large 
tresses  of  her  golden  hair,  a  plume  of  white 
feathers  majestically  waved :  in  a  word,  the 
dignity  of  her  air,  the  angelic  beauty  of 
her  countenance,  and  general  fascination 
of  her  manner,  produced  the  effect  of  en- 
chantment  on  every  beholder ;  and  I  per« 
ceived,  with  transport«  of  joy,  which  I  was 
Bcarcely  able  to  conceal,  the  eyes  of  8ir 
Oswald  Balderoch  fastened  on  her  features, 
and  bearing  in  their  expression  such  ani« 
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mated  tokens  of  admiration,  as  it  was  im* 
possible  for  me  to  mistake. 

*  Wliat  an  angel !'  at  length  he  pas- 
sionately  exclaitned :  ^  Montalbourne»  is 
that  incomparable  creature  indeed  your 
daughter?' 

i  She  is,'  I  replied,  *  a  daugliter  of  whom 
I  am  inexjwessibly  proud;  perbaps  my 
partiality  Jiiay  exaggerate  her  perfections; 
biit  I  can  confidently  affirm,  sir  Oswald, 
that  her  mind  is  at  least  as  accomplislied 
as  lier  })orson.' 

'  Proud !'  reiterated  my  companion ; 
*  good  Heaven !  tili  this  instant,  I  never 
imagined  it  possible  that  any  ereated  being 
could  boast  such  angehe  loveliness;  tbe 
treasnre  yon  possess,  Montalboume,  is  in- 
deed invaluaole :  yet  if  I  might  hope  to 
call  her  mine!  if  I  might  be  allowed  to 
ge  the  idea,  that  through  her  means 
families  may  be  iiTevocably  united! 
but,  alas!  her  band  is.doubtless  already 
betrothed ;  such  a  *  woman  as  the  lady 
Rosalie  needs  but  be  seen  to  be  adored ; 
and ' 

*  l\irdon  nie,  my  friend,'  I  eagerly  in- 
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terrupted,  almost  thrown  off  my  guard  by 
the  delight  I  experienced  at  this  moment— « 
^  .pardon  me,  sir  Oswald ;  my  daughter's 
band,  and  I  may  add  ber  heart,  are  still  at 
ber  own  disposal;  and  I  can  assure'you, 
that  my  desire  to  cement  our  reoondlia- 
tion  is  suißciently  streng  for  me  to  second 
your  wishes,  should  they  prove  as  lasting 
as  they  at  preseiit  seem  sincere*. 

"  Rosalie,  who  knew  that  this  entertain- 
ment  was  formed  for  the  purpose  of  conci- 
liating  the  friendship  of  sir  Oswald  Bal- 
deroch,  exerted  all  her  powers  of  fascina« 
tion,  and  strove,  by  eveiy  means  sbe  oould 
devise,  to  amuse  and  entertain  bim ;  her 
behaviour  completed  the  conquest  sbe  bad 
made ;  and  never  was  man  more  intoxi« 
cated  with  love  tlian  this  hitherto  invin- 
cibly  indifferent  chieftain  was  w^ben  he 
qjuittcd  the  Castle. 

"  The  conduct  of  Rosalie  inexpressibly 
cbarmed  me,  and  I  considered  it  now  time 
to  acquaint  her  with  my  plan :  after  having, 
bowever,  attempted  to  sound  her  incUnc- 
tions,  in  order  to  discover  the  sentiment3 

VOL.  IIL  F 
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>ho  cntortaincd  for  sir  Oswald,  I  at  once 
s;i\v.  triMu  tho  imenibarrassed  manner  in 
whuh  sho  spoke  of  him,  that  her  beart 
!uul  as  yot  iwvivcd  no  Impression  in  liis 
f»i\onr.  aiul  acwrtlingly  deferred  my  In- 
tention \uuil  a  niore  pi\^])itious  period. 

"  In  tlio  nioan  time,  all  the  ancientani- 

irv^vjty  ot'  our  hoiisos  had  apparently  sub- 

s'v!.\l ;  sir  i Vi\\  alil  IJaldonx'li  became  my  fre- 

o^iK'i't  ^uo^^  aiuK  as  I  had  expectcd, offered 

l,*  w  '.v.s|ais!*i  his  claini  li>  niy  estate,  on  the 

i  v\.;.:u^n  oi'nv  civing  him  my  daiighter 

i"     •v..:-:'i.»^^v :   iiuiivd.    his  passion    daily 

.     \:\\  irriMiml,  i.:ul  he  J^comal  but  to  Hve 

IM   t!ie  proseiK'o  of  Ko^aHe;  yet  his  atten- 

tivMis   mot    not  ilu^  n^turn   I  could  have 

ilvsir  .1.  an»L    iillbongh   uniformly  politc, 

li-.  r  alllvtlonN   utre  evidontlv  still  disen- 

ir.i,;tu  ;  it  w ;ts,   hi^wovt T,  of  littlc  tonse- 

ipKMKv  to  nie  wlu  tlur  sho  did.  or  did  not, 

K)vo  the  man  whom  I  had  selected  as  her 

i\iture  Ion! ;  the  los  ot  my  estate  appeared 

to  n:e  ot^nore  importanc-e  thim  thedestnic- 

tion  ot  my  only  child's  hu]>pniess ;  besides, 

I  ar^ued  .rom  the  cxample  of  her  mother, 

y\\\o  had  i\sj>ouscd  ne  mider  circumstances 
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of  a  nature  nearly  similar;  and  from  the 
unvarying  gentlen€;^s  and  uneomplaining 
sweetness  of  her  conduct  towards  me,  I 
had  eveiy  reason  to  believe  that  the  union 
ultimately  conduoed  to  her  felicity. 

"  The  Situation  of  the  affairs  of  Scotland, 
about  this  period,  became  vcry  critieal. 
King  Baliol,  by  the  secret  advice  of  some 
of  his  nobles,  had  refused  to  attend  to  the 
demand  of  Edward,  who  required  of  hira 
a  supply  of  troops  to  assist  his  designs 
against  Philip  of  France ;   he  had  also  re- 
fused  to    appear,  as   summoned,    at    an 
English  parliament ;  and  Edward,  enraged 
at  liis  temerity,  consequently   advanced, 
with  a  powerful  army,  towards  ScotJand, 
in  Order  to  reduce  both  its  king  and  its  re- 
volting  chieftains  to  Submission.     Sir  Os- 
wald Balderoch,  who  was  secretly  leagued 
with  the  enemies  of  the  English  monarch, 
on  leaming  this  inteliigenee,  d^termined 
to  no  longer  delay  the  deelaration  of  his 
passion ;  should  the  eontest,  which  must 
soon  take  place,  terminate  yictoriously  on* 
the  part  of  Scotland,  it  was  his  Intention 

r  2 
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to  throw  off  the  mask  of  allegiance  to 
Kdward ;  but  if,  on  the  oontnuy,  hisooun- 
trvrti«!  Ähould  be  vanqaislied,  he  was  stiB 
tr>  offect  atbidiment  to  Iiis  cause,  as  lii« 
tri^asonable  practices  had  never  been  actu- 
ally  dctoc'tecl ;  and  he  might,  by  continuing 
to  cit^iceal  tlieni.  procieed  in  th^  negodatioH 
ol'c'ortain  Scheines  in  which  he  hada  large 
slian^  o(  tho  principal  uianagement. 

••  In  niy  preticnee  sir  Oswald  declared 
t«>  Hi>salie  the  wm'iÄth  of  his  attachment; 
nnd  aonuainting  her  tliat  he  had  already 
nvtMvtnl  niv  consent  to  his  wishes,  sohdted 
t\  wxxuw  of  nffeetion  from  herseif:  my 
«la\i:>[htcr  ^\ as  ovidontly  surprised;  for  her 
huniility  had  not  tiuiifht  her  to  suppose 
hoj>ch'  tho  niaornet  that  drew  him  so  fre- 
unotuly  toihi  Castle;  she,  however,  listened 
with  nuich  attention  until  he  had  eeased 
to  s}H\^k,  uluMi,  to  niy  inexpressible  mor- 
rification  anU  ni^o,  slie  politely,  but  posi» 
incU,  liivlinevl  his  proposals. 

•  l  shall  cvcr,  sir  Oswald;  she  exclauned, 
•  N^  (wvnid  to  nn;k  you  aniongst  the  num- 
Ut  of  n\v  fricnds  :  but  I  shoiild  be  guilty 
ot\i  nu\a;  d^wption»  and  umvorthy  of  the 
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high  opinion  with  which  you  honour 
me,  were  I  not  candidly  to  confess,  that  I 
liave  never  yet  experienced  towards  you 
a  warmer  sentiment  thari  esteem :  believe 
me,  sir  Oswald,  I  feel  both  obliged  and 
gratefid  for  your  preference :  bu V  added 
tJie  sweet  girl,  casting  down  her  eyes; 
whilst  her  cheek  was  sufiused  with  a  blush 
of  such  innoeence  andr  modesty  as  must 
have  softened  any  soul  but  mine,  *  it  i$ 
not,  as  yet,  my  intention  to  i^iarry ;  for 
never  will  I  bestow  on  any  man  my 
band,  unless  my  heart  can  accompany  the 

gift; 

"  AsRosalie  concluded  these  wordS,  my 
disappointment  and  chagrin  ai^ose  to  a 
height  that  no  longer  brooked  coneealment; 
tiie  affection  and  tendemess  with  which  I 
had  hitherto  treated  her  were  exchanged 
for  the  most  unmanly  violence  and  the 
bitterest  reproaches ;  the  sordid  interests 
of  ambition  banished  every  feeling  of  pater- 
nal  love ;  and  in  a  voice,  whose  stemness 
made  her  tremble,  I  commanded  my  poor 
ehild  to  quit  the  room,  and  to  remember, 
that  no  earthly  power  should  prevent  her 
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iinmcdiately  becoming    the  wife  of  nr 
Oswald  Balderocb, 

''  Rosalic  was  about  to  obey  my  haidi 
onlor  hl  teariul  silence,  but  her  lovergently 
detained  her — *  Montalbounie/  said  he, 
•  your  scverity  towards  your  angelic 
daugliter  distrosscs  me  as  greatly  as  it  ter- 
rifics  lier;  I  bi\soecli  you  not  to  alarm  her 
tliiis,  but  siiffcr  ine  to  dcmand  of  her  one 
([iiostion ;  shoiild  the  rcply  be  such  as  I 
desiiv,  I  .will  still  allow  myself  to  hope 
tliat  the  perseveriiig  constaiicy  of  my  pas- 
.siv)ii  uuy  in  tinie  incline  her  gentle  heart 
to  favDur  inv  addresscs ;  if  not,  whatever 
iiiX^nv  the  ellort  must  oceasion,  I  will  en- 
deavour  to  thiiik  of  her  merely  with  sen- 
tinients  of  fraternal  tendemess.  Pray  per- 
iiüt  nie  to  proeeed,'  he  added,  percemng 
that  I  w;us  alxnit  to  Interrupt  him;  then 
turning  toward  the  trembling  RosaUe,  he 
denuuided  if  her  rejecti4)n  of  his  offer  arose 
solely  fnnn  a  want  of  sufficient  inclination 
for  himself,  or  whether  her  affections  were 
already  given  to  some  more  happy  lover? 

*  Your  beiiaviour  is  generous,   sir  Os- 
wald«' she  replied ;  *  I  am  gratefiil  for  your 
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kindness,  and  in  retüm  will  fhmkly  assurc 
you,  that  I  never  yet  have  beheld  the  man 
whose  hand  I  would  accept  in  preference 
to  your  own.' 

"  This  declaration»  in  some  degree^ 
calmed  my  fury,  for  it  was  uttered  with 
sucH  an  unliesitating  air  of  ingenuousness, 
BS  at  once  convinced  me  of  its  sincerity  i 
sir  Oswald -also  expressed,  in  animated 
terms,  his  gratitude  for  her  condescending 
assurance,  with  which,  for  the  present  at 
least,  he  said  he  would  endeavoup  to  be 
content.  *  Political  Business,'  added  the 
chieftain,  f  will,  for  a  short  time,  demand 
my  absence  from  all  I  hold  most  dear';  but 
when  the  fate  of  my  country  is  deeided,  T 
shall  again  throw  myself  at  your  feet, 
charming  Rosalie,  and  renew  my  endea 
vours  to  conquer  the  indifference  you  at 
present  feel  for  the  most  faithful,  the  most 
ardent  of  lovers.' 

*^  Rosalie,  dreading  to  exasperate  me 
farther,  made  no  reply  to  the  conchision 
of  this  address,  but  merely  wished  success 
to  his  arms,  and  withdrew  from  tlie  apart- 
ment. 
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''  When  we  were  left  alone»  sir  Oswald 
t'ntreatcd  me  to  attempt  nothing  by  hanh 
measures,  as  Iie  entertained  no  doubt  of 
ultimately  obtaining  her  affections.    *  Bo- 
salie's  heart,'  said  he,  *  is  still  disengaged; 
it  is  naturally  tender  and  susceptible;  the 
passion  with  which  she  has  inspired  me 
is  so  ardent,  that  I  shall  omit  no  opportu- 
nity  of  paying  her  those  delicate  attentiom 
luost  ealculated  to  excite  the  gratitude, 
and  win  the  tendemess,  of  a  soul  like 
hers.   Fear  not  then,  Montalboume,  of  my 
cventual  success;  biit  beware/  he  added, 
*  of  rendering  my  idea  hateful  to  your 
angelic  daughter,  by  persecuting  her  oh 
iny  aecount ;   for,  believe  me,  sudi  a  pro» 
ceeding  can  be  productive  of  noue  other 
than  the  worst  efFects.' 

"  I  assented  to  the  justice  of  sir  Os- 
wald's  Observation,  and  promised  that  no 
rash  indulgence  of  my  indignation  should 
be  suifered  to  injure  lüs  cause;  after  which 
he  bade  me  adieu,  and  immediately  set 
off  for  Kirkcudbright,  where  several  of  the 
principal  Highland  chieflains  were  await- 
ing  his  arrival,  in  order  to  dedde  upon  the 
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best  measures  to  be  taken  relative  to  the 
approaching  confliet,  and  to  settle  tlieir 
plan  of  conduct  in  the  event  of  a  defeat. 

"  It  is  unnecessary,"  continued  Mont-- 
alboume,  "  for  me  to  enter  into  the  parti- 
culars  of  king  Edward's  expedition,  since 
you  are  already  acquainted  with  its  result. 
The  Scots  were  everywhere  subdiied,  and 
sir  Oswald  Balderoch,  with  expressions  of 
loyalty  on  his  tongue, .  but  sentiments  of 
rancorous  hatred  in  Ins  heart»  hastened  to 
pay  homage  to  the  conqiieror,  At  the  very. 
moment,  however,  that  the  artful  dissem*  ' 
bler  was*  endeavouring  to  impress  the 
mind  of  Edward  with  a  high  opinion  of 
his  fealty,  and  that  Scotland,  in  general; 
appeared  reduced  to  an.  entire  stote  of 
tranquillity,  he  was*  employed,  wnth  many 
of  his  friends,  in  perfecting  a*  plan  to 
rescue  it  from  the  grasp  of  that  monarch ; 
it  had  long  engaged  much  of  his  time  and 
talents^  and  he  was  deputed  to  cany  some 
papers  of  the  highest  consequenee;  .to 
England^.where  several*  of  the  conspirators 
were  secretly  residing,  in  order  ta  give  us 

f3 
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the  earliest  and  most  aiithentic  informa- 
tion  of  all  the  proceedings  that  were  of 
any  importance  in  that  countiy. 

•*  Sir  Oswald  was  well  aware  that  king 
Edward  was  far  from  placing  the  confi- 
dence  he  could  have  wished  in  his  pro- 
fossions ;  nav,  that  he  even  looked  on  him 
with  an  eye  of  suspicion,  and  that  it  was 
necessary  for  him  to  exert  all  his  deceptive 
powers  to  conceal  his  treachery,  and  blind 
the  king  as  to  the  part  he  was  in  reality 
acting.  In  order  the  better  to  effect  this 
piirj>ose,  he  accordingly  renew^d  an  in- 
tiniacy  that  had  formerly  subsisted  bc- 
twtM?n  ayoiing  English  noblemar),  of  well- 
known  lovaltv,  and  himself;  and  as  he 
possessed  an  uncommon  influence  over 
him,  he  resolved  to  make  him  useful  on  the 
present  occasion. 

"  Tlie  young  carl  was  introdiiced  by  sir 
Oswnld  to  most  of  the  neighbouring  chief- 
tains;  and  I,  amongst  the  rest,  receited 
him  with  many  assurances  of  friendship, 
^dthoiigh  my  prcjudice  against  the  Enghsh 
nation  was  so  strong,  that  I  looked  on 
every  inliabitant  of  1t  with  tlie  same  sen- 
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sations  of  hatred  I  should  have  borne 
toward  a  personal  enemy .  It  was,  however, 
my  interest  to  coraply,  in  every  respect, 
with  the  wislies  of  sir  Oswald;  and  not- 
withstanding  I  knew  the  consequences 
might  be  highly  injurious,  nay,  even  fatal 
to  my  unsuspecting  giiest,  I  lent  all  the 
assistance  in  my  power  to  his  plans  and 
intentions. 

"  The  joumey  to  England,  meditated 
by  my  base  accomplice  in  cruelty  and 
treachery,  was  unexpectedly  delayed  by 
circumstances  which  it  would  be  tedious 
and  unriecessary  to  detail.  Durlng  the 
eourse  of  several  months,  therefore,  the 
young  Englishman  became  a  very  frequent 
visitor  at  the  Castle,  and,  a  short  time  be- 
fore  Sir  Oswald's  departure,  resided  there 
altogether.  The  confidence  he  reposed  in 
this  false  friend  was  so  unbounded,  and  the 
influence  he  had  suffered  him  to  acqnire 
over  his  mind  and  aetions  so  unlimited, 
that  he  implicitly  credited  whatever  we 
wished  him  to  believe ;  and  much,  thaf  in 
a  soül  less  unsuspicious  must  have  excited 
mistrust,  was  consequently  either  lumo- 
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ticed  by  hiin,  or  construed  in  a  more  & 
vourable  manner  than  it  deserved;  in  8 
Word,  he  was  completely  a  tool  in  the 
hands  of  sir  Oswald,  whose  first  intenticm 
in  obtaining  bis  friendship  was  merely  to 
hill  the  doubts  of  king  Edward,  but  who 
was  afterwards  urged  on  to  the  complete 
a(x*oinplishment  of  bis  min  by  the  addi- 
tional  motives  of  private  hatred  and  re- 
vengc.  And  now,"  added  the  deeply- 
agitatcd  Montolbourne,  raising  himself 
witli  considerable  difficulty,  and  fixing  Ins 
hoUow  eyes  moiimfully  on  Ceraphine» 
"  tlie  momcnt  is  arrived,  in  which  I  must 
roveal  circumstances  of  such  a  nature  as 
must  at  onec  overwhelm  you  with  grief 
and  horri»r,  and  cover  me  with  conflision 
CA\(1  rcinorie.  I  can  no  longer  conceal  the 
fatal  truth  :  leam  then,  lady,  that  tliis  ill- 
fated  youth,  tlüs  betrayed,  misguided 
Englishnian,  was  your  long-lamented  bro- 
tlier.  earl  Addelbert  of  Clarrington." 

'•  Oh  Coil !  my  Addelbert,  my  beloved 
brothcr !  t<  11,  oh  teil  me!  does  he  vet  live?'' 
fit  tn;uidal  Coraphine,  in  accents  scarcely 
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audible  from  the  tremor  of  her  voice,  and 
the  excessive  agitation  of  her  feelings. 

Montalbourne  gasped  with  agony;  his 
countenance  assumed  the  hue  of  death,  yet 
he  forced  himself  to  speak.  "  Lady,"  he 
replied,  "  although  thy  curses  should  anni» 
hilate  my  soul,  I  dare  not  deceiye  thee; 
thy  brother  is  no  more ;  the  hand  of  sir 
Oswald  Balderoch  dealt  the  fatal  blow ;  I 
saw  him  fall,  I  heard  his  last  exphing 
groan.  Alas!  in  this  world  thou  wilt 
ne'er  again  behold  him !" 

The  senses  of  Ceraphine  fled  as  she 
listened  to  the  dreadful  dueidation  of  Clar- 
rington's  unhappy  fate;  but  they  were 
speedily  restored  by  the  cares  of  father 
Anthony,  and  a  violent  flood  of  tears,  in 
some  degree,  relieved  her  heart  of  the 
load  of  anguish  with  which  it  was  op- 
pressed ;  the  humid  eyes  of  the  monk  and 
of  lord  Dunalvin  bore  ample  witness  to 
their  sincere  participation  of  her  grief. 
Sir  William  Montalbourne,  in  breathless 
agony,  appeared  to  await  the  maledictions 
of  his  injured  friends ;  whilst  Benedict  sat 
speechless  and  motionless  by  his  side,  his 
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tkce  wvered  with  a  handkerchief^  and  his 
sy  tiipathizmg  sensibility  evinced  by  the 
convulsive  sobs  which  seemed,  at  intervals, 
to  wring  his  bosom.  Montalbouine  was 
the  first  to  break  this  awful  silenc»,  and  in 
the  most  affecting  ^  manner,  he  besougfat 
Dunalvin  and  Ceraphine  not  to  destroy 
him  by  the  execrations  his  cruelty  and 
crimes  too  well  deserved.  "  My  hand,. 
indeed,  is  guiltless  of  his  blood  P  exciaimed 
the  wTetched  penitent,  "  bijt  beneath  the 
mask  of  friendship  I  lured  him  to  destruc- 
tion — I  knew  and  encoiiraged  the  perfi- 
dioiis  snares  of  Balderoch.  Oh  Ceraphine ! 
gentle  and  forgiving  as  tho\i  ai-t,  I  dare 
not  ask  thy  pardon ;  yet  do  not — do  not 
ciirse  me !" 

*'  Sir  William  jMontalboiirne,"  replied 
the  wceping  girl,  in  a  voiee  interrupted  by 
sobs  and  sighs,  yet  whose  melting  softness 
thrilled  through  every  heart,  "  deep  as  is 
the  anguish  which  the  untimely  fate  of  my 
Addelbert  must  inevitably  inflict  on  his 
surviving  friends,  it  is  fai%  very  far,  from* 
my  wish,  to  add,  by  my  reproaches,  in  the 
smallest  degree,  to  the  remorse  and  mkery 
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'Jon  at  present  endure.  Alas!  unhappy 
penitent,  if  my  forgiveness,  my  pity,  can 
sootli  the  siifferings  of  this  motnent,  be- 
lieve  that  they  are  sincerely  yours ;  and 
in  reinembering  that  1  am  s,  Christian,  let 
nie,  for  a  time  at  least,  forget  that  I  was  a 
sister !" 

The  most  animated  expression  of  ex- 
alted  piety  illumined  the  tearful  eyes  of 
tlie  lovely  Ceraphine,  as  with  an  elfort, 
tnily  heroic,  as  it  was  inexpressibly  painful 
to  her  feelings,  she  endeavoured  to  spare 
the  exhausted  Montalboume  the  addi- 
tional  agony  whtiih  her  grief  for  the 
death  of  a  beloved  brother  could  not  fail 
to  excite :  his  gratitude  for  her  generous 
consideration,  on  the  other  band,  knew  no 
bounds ;  for  some  moments  it  precluded 
the  power  of  iitterance,  and  he  could  only 
grasp  her  band  in  agitated  silence. 

"  Angehe  creature !"  he  at  length  ex- 
claimed,  regarding  her  with  ineifable  ad- 
mijation  and  gratitude,  "  the  blessings  of 
such  a  wretch  as  I  must  lose  their  weight 
in  the  eye  of  Omnipotence ;  yet,  sinner  as 
I  am.  my  dying  breatii  shall  bloss  thee — 
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sliall  nnplorc  thc  Father  of  mercies  to  re- 
ward thy  goodness,  and  to  console  thee 
for  the  irreparable  loss  thou  lia&t  sustedned. 
Oh  Ceraphine !  thou  canst  never  know  the 
magnitiide  of  tlie  Obligation  thou  hast 
heaped  upon  me !  for  never  canst  thou  ex- 
perience  the  scnsations  tliat  at  this*dread< 
ful  moment  rend  my  guilty  soul!  Shame, 
grief,  gratitude,  remorse, .  deep,  deep  re- 
morse,  reduee  me  to  distraction.  Wliat  are 
the  ill&  of  bodily  anguish  to  these  tortures 
of  a  harassed  mind  ?  The  pangs  of  hunger, 
j)overty,  or  sickness,  seem  light  in  com- 
parison  with  the  stings  of  conscienoe ;  1 
feit  then>  notbeneath  this  load  of  weightier 
suffcring — oh  no  !  my.  couch  of  broken 
flintSy  my  scanty  food,  the  raging  fever 
"vvhich  scorched  my  veins,  and  qu^iched 
tlie  vital  current  of  my  blood,  all  seemed 
as  trifles  in  the  scale — for,  alas  !  my  grief 
lay  here.*' 

With  violence  tiie  miserable  Montat 
boume  smote  his  breast ;  then,  exhausted 
at  once  with  corporeal  weakness  and 
mental  agony,  he  feil  back  upon  his  pil- 
low.     Father    Anthony    and    Benedict^ 
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alarmed  at  his  Situation,  administered  eveiy 
assistance,  and  offered  every  consolation ' 
which,  in  the  present  State  of  his  feelings, 
he  seemed  capable  of  reeeiving;  and,  as^ 
soon  as  he  was  in  some  degree  restored, 
Ceraphine,  snpported  by  her  irncle,  and 
followed  by  the  monk,  withdrew,  in  order- 
te indulge  her  sorrow  without  restraint ; 
for  she  feit  herseif  whoHy  iinequal  to  the 
painful  task  of  hearihg  the  remainder  of, 
liis  melancholy  tale  that  day,  evenhadthe 
poor  penitent  himself  been  able  to  sum- 
mon  sufficient  composure  to  undertake  it& 
continuation. 
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CHAPTER  Vn. 


A  fatlur  roay  awhile  refuse  ; 
But  who  cnn  for  anotlier  cliooM? 

Wouldst  thüu,  (jK'Sttmptuous  as  thoa  nrt, 

0*er  tiature  play  t.iie  tyrant*s  pnrt. 

And  with  tbe  band  compel  the  heart  f 

Oll !  rat  her,  rnthcr  hope  to  bind 

Tlie  ocean  vave,  tln-  luouuttiin  wiud^ 

Or  fix  thv  (i)üt  upon  the  eround, 

To  btop  the  planet  rollnig  round*     Jagqcelinc 

'WiiEN  relieved  from  the  restriction  which 
the  fear  of  increasing  Montalboume's  an-, 
guish  had  induced  her  to  impose  upon  her 
feelings,  Ceniphine  gave  a  loose  to  her 
grief ;  and  on  the  bosom  of  her  syinpa- 
thizing  iinele,  wept  the  iintimely  fate  of 
a  brother  whom  she  liad  loved  >vith  the 
niost  teiidcr  affection,  and  whosc  generous 
dis[X)sition  and  early  virtues  had  given 
her  every  reason  to  hope  that  he  woiüd 
prove  an  Ornament  to  his  country,  and  a 
blessing  to  his  family :  every  fonner  act  of 
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goodness,  as  well  m  every  instanäk  of  bis 
aSection  towards  herseif,  was  recalled  with 
painful  minuteness;  all  bis  fiiults  and 
follies  were  forgotten ;  and  as  she  iflourned 
her  beloved  Addelbert,  as  lost  to  her  for 
ever,  his  character  seemed,  to  the  eye  of 
partial  fondness»  no  less  perfect  and  estim* 
&ble  than  the  tendemess  she  had  bome 
him  was  sincere.  The  anxiety,  however, 
which  she  naturally  feit  to  leam  the  sad 
particulars  of  his  death,  increased  in  the 
same  proportion  as  the  violence  of  her" 
angiüsh  wore  away ;  and  it  enabled  her,  on 
the  foUowing  moming,  to  attend  the  Cham- 
ber of  MontalbQume»  who  had  spent  a 
restless  night,  and  was  sensible  of  so  con- 
siderable  an  increase  of  weakness,  th^t  he 
expressed  an  eamest  desire  to  condude  his 
melancholy  recital  whilst  he  still  retained 
his  senses,  and  possessed  suffident  strength 
to  Support  the  exertion,  and  to  endure  the 
agitatron  inseparable  from  a  recurrence  to 
the  dreadful  past. 

When  Ceraphine  and  lord  Dunalvin 
entered  the  apartment  of  the  unhappy  in- 
valid, he  appeared  comparatively  composed 
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and  cahn ;  his  eyes  and  emaciated  handr 
were  raised  to  Heaven,  and  the  motion  of' 
his  Ups  announoed  the  ocaipation  in  which 
he  was  engaged.  >.  Father  Anthony  knelt 
hy  his  side  in  silent  pisayer^whilst  Bene* 
dict  hent  with  eager  interest  over  his  lan« 
guid  frame,  attentively  watching  every 
change  of  his  countenance,  and  tenderiy 
supporting  his  head  with  one  ann.  Mont* 
alboume  did  not  perceive  tfaeirapproach, 
tili  the  soft  voice  of  Ceraphine^inquiring 
respecting  his  health,  recalled  his  attention 
to  mundane  objects.  With  the  wannest  ex- 
pressions  of  gratitude,  he  replied  ta  her 
interrogations ;  but  although  he  spoke  not 
of  the  alteration  for  the  worse,  which  had 
taken  place  in  him  since  the  preceding  day, 
it  was  too  evident  to  escape  her  observa» 
tion;  and  even  had  her  heart  been  less  in- 
dined  to  tendemess  and  compassion,  than, 
from  the  natural  benevolence  of  her  dispo- 
sition,  it  was  disposed  to  feel,  she  must 
have  been  moved  to  pity  at  this  moment, 
by  the  enfeebled  and  precarious  condition 
of  one  whose  sufierings  and  penitence 


THE  WIFE  OF  FITZALICE.  117 

were  not  less  remarkable  than  hk  guilt 
had  been. 

Having  seated  themselves  by  the  side 
of  bis  couch,  and  used  every  endeavour  to 
reassure  ^he  mkid  and  support  the  sink- 
ing  spirits  of  Montalboume,  lord  DunaU 
vin  and  Ceraphine,  in  silent  emotion, 
awaited  the  sequel  of  bis  (to  them)  deeply- 
interestuig  narrative,  wbich  he  resumed  m 
the  foUowing  words : — 

"  Two  days  now  only  remained  ere  the 
period  arrived  wbich  sir  Oswald  Balderocii 
had  fixed  for  his  departure  for  England ; 
theunsuspectingClarrington,ivholly  igno- 
rant  of  the  real  motives  with  wbich  tbis 
journey  was  -undertaken,  readily  engaged 
to  accompany  bim ;  he  having  been  im- 
posed  on  by  a  tale  of  fictitious  interest,  in« 
vented  for  the  purpose  of  blinding  bim 
to  tlie  truth,  and  of  moulding  bim,  the 
inore  completely,  to  the  purpose  of  bis 
treacherous  friends.  I  was  myself,  at  tbis 
time,  not  aequainted  with  the  extent  of 
fiir  Oswald's  malicious  intentions;  but  X 
well  knew  that  any  offence  given  to  liim 
might  for  ever  nun  my  ambitious  views ; 
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and  I  consequenüy  ocHroborated  the  &lfl& 
lioocl  shc  had  advanced;  whilst  our  deoeived 
victim  consented  to  enter  bis  native  couii- 
try  clandestinely,  and  unhesitatingly  pro- 
mised,  whatever  might  occur  to  exdte 
conjecture  or  surprise,  to  confide  implidtly 
in  the  honour  of  Iiis  assodate,  and  to  ack 
in  whatever  manner  he  should  direct 

"  How  plainly,"  oontinued  Mental- 
boume,  "  in  this,  as  in  every  event  of  im- 
portance  connected  with  our  lives,  does 
the  liand  of  an  all-wise,  all-just  Omnipo- 
tent appear !  At  the  moment  in  which  I 
was  descending  to  falsehoods,  in  order  to 
assist  the  bavse  designs  of  Balderoch,  I  ^-as 
rendering  tlie  pioject  nearest  my  heart 
abortive.  Rosalie  was  too  lovely,  too 
amiable,  to  be  beheld  with  indifference  by 
lord  Clarrington ;  neither  was  tlie  unfortu- 
nate  Addelbert  formed  to  love  in  vain ;  in 
a  Word,  their  attachment  w:as  mutuallv 
ardent ;  and  although,  for  myself,  I  dreamed 
not  that  my  child  would  dare  bestow  her 
nffections  without  a  parent's  sanction,  much 
less  that  she  would  degrade  herseif  by 
fixing  them  on  a  southran, .  the  eagle  eye 
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of  love  was  more  quick-sighted,  and  slr 
Oswald  at  once  perceived  the  real  Situation 
of  their  hearts,  and  vowed  to  be  most 
amply  avenged  of  his  more  fortunate 
rival. 

"  The  hour  of  their  departure  at  length 
arrived ;  and,  unacquainted  as  I  was  with 
the  true  cause  of  Rosalie's  emotion,  I 
thought  that  I  had  every  reason  to  be 
satisfied  with  her  behaviour.  As  she  bade 
cur  guests  adieu,  her  faltering  voice 
almost  refused  to  utter  the  parting  bene- 
dietion,  and  her  eyes  were  suffused  with 
tears  as  they  rested  on  the  fonn  of  him  to 
whom  I  believed  she  had  at  length,  indeed, 
pelded  the  entire  possession  of  her  heart. 
The  deportment  of  my  daughter  towards 
sir  Oswald,  from  the  first  period  of  their 
acquaintance,  had  been  polite  and  cour* 
teous,  but  it  latterly  assumed  a  more  than 
commonly  kind  and  unreserved  aspect; 
for  she  had  imbibed  an  erroneous  idea,  that 
he  beheld  the  attachment  subsisting  be- 
tween  Clanington  and  herseif  with  indif- 
ference ;  and,  as  he  carefuUy  concealed  the 
sentiments  of  hatred  the  discovery  mspired, 
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and  in  order,  the  more  completely,  to  efib(!t 
the  secret  workings  of  Ins '  deep  revenge, 
«ever  hinted  to  her  his  suspicions  of  the 
truth»  she  doubted  not  Jthat  his  love  had, 
"by  the  efForts  of  reason,  subsided  into  the 
cahner  feelings  of  friendship  and  esteem, 
and  consequently  behaved  towards  him 
with  the  frankness  of  a  si&ter. 

"  I  also,  in  compliance  with  the  pronäise 
I  had  given  to  sir  Oswald,  forbore  to  tor- 
TOcnt  her  on  the  subject  of  her  marriage 
with  him;  and,  as  I  imputed  the  dejection 
visible  on  her  countenance  during  their 
absence  entirely  to  her  sorrow  at  parting 
with  her  betrothed  lord,  I  treated  my  iU- 
fated  child  with  unwonted  Jtendemess,  and 
by  this  conduct  contributed  to  confirm 
her  in  the  opinion  she  had  cherished,  and 
the  hopes  she  had  accordingly  indulged. 

"  Our  delusion  w.as  mutiial ;  but,  alas!  it 
was  of  short  continuance.  Sir  Oswald  aiid 
lord  Clarrington  retumed,  and  with  them 
returned  the  animation  and  vivacily  of 
Rosalie;  he  beheld  the  transport  that 
sparkled  in  the  eyes  of  his  devoted  victini, 
as  Kosalie  presented  to  him  her  band; 
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neither  were  the  tell-tale  blushes  of  my  child 
lost  on  bis  jealous  Observation;  and  bis 
black  soul  exulted  with  demoniac  joy  in 
the  consdousness  that  bis  wiles  bad  already 
drawn  down  bremediable  min  on .  bim 
whom  be  most  abborred,  and  towaid 
-whom  be  bad  vowed  etemal  batred. 

"  As  bis  plans  of  vengeance  were  com- 
pleted,  it  only  now  remained  for  tbe  be- 
trayed  Clarrington  to  be  made  acquainted 
witb  tbe  borrors  of  bis  fate ;  and  sir  Os- 
wald, almost  immediately  after  bis  retum, 
sougbt  a  private  interview  witb  me,  as 
WeU  to  acquaint  me  witb  the  success  of  bis 
expedition,  as  to  explain  some  particulars 
relative  to  oiir  mutual  interests,  and  to 
infonn  me  of  otbers  whicb  I  bad  never, 
until  tbat  hour,  suspected. 

'  "  He  began  by  relating  the  events  of  bis 
joumey,  whicb  bad  nearly  proved  fatal  to 
bis  existence,  since  tbe  baron  de  Molten- 
burgh,  wbo  bad  long  bebeld  bim  witb  an 
eye  of  suspicion,  accidentally  encomitered 
bim  in  tbe  environs  of  tbe  Englisb  metro- 
polis  ;  and-  notwitbstanding  tbe  close  dis- 
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gmse  he  wore,  immediatelyTeoognised  liis 
person,  aiid  obtained  an  order  for  his  ar- 
test Sir  Oswald,  however,  through  the 
medium  of  a  secret  friend,  who  was  ap- 
prised  of  the  baron's  intentions,  received 
timely  notice  of  his  proceediiigs,  and  was, 
together  with  Clariiigton^  out  of  the  reach 
of  danger,  and  once  morc  on  the  road  to 
Scolland,  ere  the  baix>n  and  his  emissaries 
were  aware  tiuit  he  had  effected  his  escape. 
Tliey  fled  at  midnight,  and  so  great  was 
their  huirr\%  that  his  most  important  papers 
were  lert  behuid ;  and  from  his  knowledge 
of  de  ^Mültenburgh's  cliaracter,  he  feit  fuUy 
persuaded  tbat  he  would  only  await  the 
opjx)rtiinity  most  favourable  to  his  own 
selfish  views,  in  order  to  disclose  the  inteh 
ligence  their  Contents  afforded. 

*  It  is  now/  pursned  sir  Oswald,  '  no 
longer  possible  for  me  to  assume  the  mask 
of  loyalty,  and  on  the  next  oecasion  that 
offers  itself,  I  shall  accordingly  give  Publi- 
city to  my  real  sentiments,  by  taking  up 
arms  against  the  tyrant  Edward.  I  am, 
however,  the  less  grieved  at  the  ill  success 
of  my  joumey,  in  a  political  point  of  view, 
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as  it  has  hastened  the  oompletion  of  my 
schemes  against  him  whom  on  earth  I  most 
detest* 

"  I  begged  that  he  would  explain  the 
ptu^iculars  of  his  lata  transactions,  and  also 
expressed  a  desire  to  leam  the  cause  of  the 
inveterate  hatred  which  he  appeared  to 
feel  towards  a  beuig  who,  a  few  months 
2>ince,  had  seemed  to  possess  a  considerable 
share  in  his  regard. 

*  Montalboume,'  replied  sir  Oswald, 
fixing  on  me  as  he  spoke  a  glance  whose 
Piercing  scrutiny  was  intended  to  search 
the  inniost  recesses  of  my  heart,  *  if  I  were 
not  aware  that  the  failure  of  your  engage« 
ment  with  me  must  prove  highly  inju- 
rious  to  your  own  interest,  I  confess  I 
should  feel  inclined  to  suspect  that  you 
are  wilfuUy  blind  to  the  mutual  attachment 
subsisting  between  your  daughter  and  lord 
Clarrington ;  he  has  wrested  from  me  the 
heart  I  woiild  have  died  to  obtain,  and 
shall  I  tamely  sufFer  him  to  enjoy  his 
triumph  ?  sluill  I  behold  him  in  possession 
of  the  woman  ladore?  Asyet  you  know 
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■me  not ;  Clartington  has  injiircd  mcbej'ond 
reparali*m,  but  re>'i?n»e  will  yet  be  tnint 
I  UiKiw  «Iiero  tu  inflict  Üic  deqKJst pang, 
imd  if  on  eartli  tfien?  be  torments.  such  hs 
denions  are  c«inJH?I!c?d  to  eiidiire,  bis  sonl 
sha'!  \rritlic  bciifiitb  tbo  toittirc.' 

*'  AVbilst  BakliTix-h  was  s]>caking,  and 
jiuleed,  for  some  inomeiits  aftw,  be  had 
reiapsc«!  into  a  sücnce  scarcelyloss  apjralKng 
than  !ii,s  horrible  expressuins  and  inKatiablc 
ttiirstfur  vcngcanL-e,  Iremained  transfixeil, 
and  unable  to  rcply ;  but  tbe  start  of 
astonisbment,  and  countenance  of  dismajr. 
W'itb  whicb  I  received  tliis  first  intiraation 
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s^ftü  witn^ss  his  expuLsion  hom  th|B  ajbpde* 
which  has  already  top  lopg  fo3t?red  an' 
enyenomed  s^rpent;  er  rat^r,rer^  ^  8pum 
liim  from  me  with  cont^mpt^  let  Hie  pre-^ 
sumptuoiis  boy  behold  your  iniogi^ate 
\inion  with  the  degenerate  girl  he'ha9^ 
ba^ely  ende^voured  t<^  seduoe  from;  her . 
duty.' 

"  Sir  Oswald  was  alanned  at  the  Y^h^- 
m^nce  of  my  indignation,  for  he  dreaded 
lest,  by  a  premature  disclosure  of  the  dis-- 
covery  I  had  made,  I  might  defeat  soipe 
portion  of  his  mope  entire  apd  perfect  plan- 
of  vengeance.  With  th?  naturally-v^olent 
impetupsity  of  my  disposition»  I  was  about 
to  summon  the  culprits  to  our  presence,  to 
oyerwhelm  them  with  ipyective,  to  cpm- 
pel  RqsaUe  at  onoe  to  bestow  her  hanid  cn 
sir  Oswald,  and  as  soon  as  the  cereioony 
y^Qß  performed»  tp  tum  the  despis^  ^quth- 
rap  firpm  the  Castle ;  bat  firom  this  {  Tyas 
ivithhßld,  for  it  was  a  measure  far  too  le- 
niait  tp  satisfy  the  implacable  foe  of  Clar- 
ringt(m-  I  acted  from  the  impulse  of  the 
moment — he,  from  a  settled  System  of  vin- 
4ictive  mfüice;  hß  accordingly  besought 
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me  not  to  be  precipitate,  bot  patientiy  to 
hear  what  he  alr^tdy  had  done,  and  in 
what  manner  he  purposed  to  conduct  his 
plans  for  the  future. 

**  Base  and  depraved  as  at  that  period  I 
too  surely  was,"  continued  Montalbourne, 
*•  I  could  not,  without  feelmg  some  re- 
morseful  pangs,  listen  to  the  account  now 
given  me  by  sir  Oswald ;  and  I  believe  the 
iliomentary  horror  it  inspired  would  have 
induced  me  to  refuse  any  farther  eoncur- 
rence  in  his  diabolical  plot,  had  I  not  re- 
menibered  that  his  unhappy  victini  pos- 
sessed  the  afFections  of  Rosalie :  this  mad- 
dening  recollection  once  more  steeled  my 
heart  to  the  feeUngs  of  compassion,  and  I 
attended  in  silence  to  the  explanation  of 
mudi  which  had  hitherto  appeared  incom- 
prehensible  and  mysterious. 

"  He  informed  me  that,  some  time  since, 
under  the  pretence  of  obtaining  money 
N  for  a  charitable  purpose,  he  had,  without 
difficulty,  persuaded  his  unsuspecting  liral 
to  place  Ins  name  at  the  head  of  what  he 
affirmed  to  be  a  list  of  persons  who  had 
entered  into  a  subscriptioa  which  was  to 
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her  raised  for  the  purpose  of  assisting  the 
widows  and  orphans  of  the  soldiers- fallen 
in  the  recent  contest ;  the  generous,  bufe 
Hioughtkss  Clarrington)  without  examin- 
ing  the  Contents  of  the  writing,  immedi- 
ately  eomplied  with  his  request ;  and  by 
this  nefarious  piece  of  treachery,  his  signa- 
iure  had  been  obtained  to  a  composition  of 
the  most  treasonable  import:  it  was,  as 
Bearly  as  I  can  vecollect,  to  tlie  foUowing 
effect:^ — 


•^We,  the  undersigned,  feeling  in  our 
hearts  and  consciences  fuUy  assured  that 
king  Edward  of  England  hath  no  legal 
Yight  to  assume  the  authority  usurped  by 
him  over  the  people  and  the  country  of 
Scotland,  and  also  encouraging  sangiiine 
bopes  and  expectations,  that  through  the 
grace  of  God,  and  our  own  firmness  and 
exertions,  we  may  still  rescue  it  from  his 
grasp,  and  restore  it  to  its  former  State  of 
independnee  and  its  andent  liberties— do 
faere  solemnly  swear,  and  by  this  sacred 
oath  do  hold  ourselves,  and  our  heirs  and 
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fiunilies  for  ever,  bound  to  resirt,  in  every 
manner  we  can  devise,  the  pretenaons  of 
the  tyrant ;  and  we  unanimously  engage 
to  devote  our  talents»  onr  fbrtuneSy  and 
oiir  lives,  to  the  laudable  purpose  of  de» 
feating  bis  pkns,  and  of  opposing  his  un* 
just  power.' 


**  This  scroll,  tögeüier  with  various 
Schemas  for  the  aecomplishment  of  theirdis- 
loyal  projects,  and  several  other  proposals 
and  resolutions,  which  were  drawn  up  by 
the  principal  of  the  Scottish  nobility,  and 
intended  tobe  submitted  to  the  approbatiim 
of  their  friends  in  England,  sir  Oswald  Bal- 
deroch  left  behind  him  in  bis  flight  ;•  and 
fbey  were  pndoubtedly ,  ere  this,  he  said,  in 
ilie  hands  of  the  baron  de  Mohenburgh. 

'*  The  recent  joumey,  he  had  informed 
Clarrington,  vras  undortaken  in  behalf  of 
afiiend  attached  ¥^th  ardour  to  an  English 
lady  of  high  birth,  but  whose  father  had 
peremptorily  refiised  his  consent  to  their 
Union,  on  aecount  of  the  hatred  he  höre  the 
Scottish  nation ;  the  lady,  however,  dan- 
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destinely  favoured  her  lover  s  pretaisiocSk 
ajid  had  promised  to  fly  to  him,  if  h^  ccKild 
funiish  her  with  the  necessary  mcans,  knd 
provide  her  wdth  a  trusty  escort:  she 
further  requested,  that  rather  thaii  under- 
take  the  joumey  himself,  he  would  entru«! 
the  commission  to  some  other  person  an 
whose  Courage  and  iiiteg^ty  he  niigiit  im- 
plicitly  depend,  since  her  fäther  was  ccn- 
stantly  suspicious  tliat  he  would  endtavour 
to  effect  her  rescue,  and  had  swoni  he 
sliould  beconie  the  vietim  of  bis  uuM 
dOadl;^  rage,  i£  he  ever  Iiad  the  temmty 
tx>  approach  within  the  precincts  of  his 
abdde.  Sir  Oswald  pretended  that  he  had 
offered  to  hecome  the  Substitute  of  his 
friend,  and  Clarrington,  of  a  naturally  brave 
and  romantic  tum,  easily  feil  into'  the 
snare;  he  accordingly  fumishcd  himself 
with  a  proper  disguise,  and,  with  alacrity, 
engaged  to  acoompany  his  betrayer. 

"  The  haste  with  which  they  were  coro* 
pelled  to  fly  was,  diuing  their  retum  to 
Scotland,  satisfactorily  accounted  for  by 
sir  Oswald,  who,  in  answer  to  Clarnngion'f 
inquiries  respecting  the  natura  of  the  com- 
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miinication  he  had  received  in  London, 
and  wJiicli  had   pröduced  so   sudden  an 
efFect,  replied,  that  the  domestic  on  whom 
they  placed  their   sole  reliance  had  be- 
trayed  his  trust;  and  that,  through   the 
medium  of  this  treacherous  ally,  the  lady's 
father    had    obtained    possession    of   liis 
friend's   last  epistle,  which  informed  him 
of  every  particular  relative  to  her  intended 
flight,  mentioned  the  day  on  which  her 
deüverers  might  be  expected  to  arrive  in 
the  metropolis,  and  contained  so  minute  a 
description  of  their  persons,  that  it  was 
impossible  any  mistake  could  occur.    The 
enraged  father,  in  consequence  of  this  in- 
telligeiice,  had  procüred  an  order  for  the 
arrest  of  both,  and  perpetual  imprisonment 
would,  in  all  probability,  have  been  their 
fate,  but  fbr  the  tiraely  notice  he  had  re- 
ceived.    Sir  Oswald  concluded  his  perfi- 
dious  explanation,  and  confirmed  the  tatal 
delusion  of  his  victim,  by  expressions  of 
well-affected  compassjon  for  the  fietitious 
lady,  and  of  deep  concern  for  tlie  disap- 
f  ointment  of  his  frifend, 

'  I  am/  he  added,  after  he  had  given  me 
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the  preceding  account  of  his  base  proceed- 
ings,  *  too  well  acquainted  with  the  strict 
and  impartial  justice  of  Edward,  not  to 
leel  assured  tbat  the  >eonviction  of  Clar- 
rington's  disloyalty  will  at  once  deprive 
him  of  tbat  monarcb*s  favour,  and  be  tlie 
Hieans  of  bringing  him  to  public  punisli- 
ment  Qf  his  treaehery  none  can  entertain 
a  doubt ;  and  even  should  he,  in  the  pre- 
sence  of  the  king  himself,.  declare  the  man- 
ner  in  which  his  signature  was  obtained, 
who  wall  believe  so  improbable  a  tale? 
who  credit  a  mere  assertion,  when  opposed 
to  proofs  so  incontestible?  Assuredly  none, 
His  doom  is  üxed,  and  I  only  await  the 
hour  in  which  he  shall  acquaint  you  with 
his  hopes  and  wishes,  in  order  to  make  him 
madly  feel  that  'twere  better  never  to  have 
drawn  the  breath  of  life,  than  to  have  pro- 
voked  the  hatred  of  the  vengeful  Bai- 
deroch." 

"  Oh,  my  poor  brother !  my  lost,  mis- 
guided  Addelbert !"  sobbed  the  agonized 
Ceraphine,  who,  no  longer  able  to  conceal 
the  anguish  which  the  disclosure  of  such 
complicated  perfidy  excited,  burst  into  a 
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violent  flood  of  tears,  and  in  a  transjK)rt  of 
grief  threw  her  seif  on  the  bosoni  of  her 
uncle.  Every  individual  appeared  to  shai-e 
the  affliction  of  the  lovely  mourner ;  lord 
Dunalvin  clasped  her  in  silent  sorrow  to 
his  breast;  and  most  eloquently  did  the 
sympathy  of  father  Anthony  pourtray  it- 
self,  in  the  aspect  of  deep  and  melaneholy 
dejeetion  which  marked  his  noble  and  ex- 
pressive features;  the  youthful  Benedict 
too  wept  abundantly ;  and  it  was  not  tili 
they  were  aroused  by  the  heavy  groans 
which  seemed  to  rend  the  bosom  of  Mont- 
alboume,  and  beheld,  with  alarm,  the 
dcathlike  hue  which  blanched  his  haggard 
countenance,  that  composure  was  restorcd; 
the  unhappy  penitent,  however,  made  an 
cffort  to  recover  himself,  and  after  a  pause 
of  universal  regret  and  sorrow,  at  the  rc- 
quest  of  his  auditors  he  thus  proceeded : — 
"  I  shall,  as  briefly  as  possible,  relate  the 
remainder  of  my  narrative,  since  unne- 
cessarily  to  dwell  upon  the  horrible  e^nents 
that  have  marked  my  past  existence,  will 
but  increase  the  torture  it  must  unavoid- 
ably  inflict.     Very  shortly  after  my  con- 
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ference  with  sir  Oswald  Bdderoch,  lord 
Clarriiigton  dcclared  liis  attachment  to 
Hosalie ;  and  on  finding  it  as  warmly  re- 
tumed,  he,  with  all  the  'ardour  of  a  youth- 
All  passion,  opened  his  heart  to  me,  and 
^^rly  solidted  my  consent  to  their  im- 
mediate  union. 

"  My  rage,  at  this  inoment,  would 
scaroely  allow  me  to  reply  to  his  petition ; 
and  when  at  length  able  to  speak,  I  vented 
the  workings  of  my  furious  soul  in  a  tor- 
rent  of  almost-incoherent  abuse,  and  the 
most  violent  expressions  of  Indignation  and 
contempt. 

"  The  amazed  youth,  for  some  moments, 
regarded  me  in  mute  astonishment ;  but 
when  I  imperiously  demanded  how  he 
had  daredpresume  toally  himself  with  the 
house  of  Montalbourne,  even  in  idea,  a 
smile,  which  he  appeared  unable  to  repress, 
cro6sed  his  features,  and  with  calmness  and 
dignity  he  replied — *  I  am  fully  aware,  sir 
William,  of  my  presumption  in  hoping  to 
obtain  the  band  of  the  angelic  Rosalie ;  for, 
.  oh !  what  mortal  can  deserve  such  bright 
perfection,  ßuch  traxiscendent  loveline^! 
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Yet,*  he  continued,  after  a  pause,  during^ 
wbich  theglow  ofinjured  sensibility  suffused 
his  cheek,  and  added  inexpressible  lustre  to 
his  fine  dark  eyes — *  yet  I  had  hoped  the 
proposal  of  an  alliance  with  a  house  equal 
in  antiquity,  and  superior  in  rank  to  your 
own,  would  have  experienced  a  very  dif- 
ferent  reception;  the  affections  of  your 
daughter  are  abeady  mine,  and  she  ha» 
vowed  never  to  bestow  her  band  Hpon. 
another;  do  not  then,  I  implore  you/  and 
dropping  gracefiilly  on  one  knee,  he  raised 
to  me  his  hands  and  eyes  in  the  attitude  of 
supplication — *  do  not  for  ever  ruin  the 
peace  of  two  beings  on  whom  you  may 
confer  etemal  felicity ;  and  let  not  a  na- 
tional prejudice  influenae  you  to  refiise 
your  Rosalie  a  parent's  sanction  to  her 
love.' 

•  Hear  mc,  lord  Clarrington !'  I  impetu- 
ously  exclaimed,  *  and  reeeive  at  once  my 
final  answer  to  your  pretensions,  when,  by 
the  etemal  powers  of  heaven,  I  swear, 
that  1  had  rather  plunge  a  dagger  to  the 
heart  of  that  unduteous  girl,  than  behold 
her  the  bride  of  any  man,  save  one !    To  sir 
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Oswald  Bsdderodi  is  Bonlie 


•    •  •  Lf  .*  y    -> 


and  by  the  same  oadi  I  affiim,  dat  dcA^ 
Mrithstanding  the  resirtmoe  yoa  brre 
basely  and  treacherousty  tauglit  her  to  c&r 
to  my  will«  she  diaU  yet  he  fak,  aod  hau 
aloneT 

'*  The  violent  emotion  fiiddi  beinnred 
itself  in  the  featmes  of  lotd  CfamngtoD; 
and  the  amazement  and  oonliüion  vitfa 
which  he  heaid  mj  conrindif^  woida,  od- 
\  inced  me  tfaat  he  had  mst  heSon  heen 
apprised  of  the  engs^ement  I  had  feraacd 
for  my  daughter ;  howerer,  ^ippeamg  wA 
to  notice  his  agitation^  I  proceeded — 

*  You  have  most  dhharyxaaiir  en- 
deavoured  to  rapphart  your  friend,  a»l  to 
wean  the  weak  Rosafie  from  the  path  Of 
duty ;  but  think  not,  proud  bcn%  tfaat  ht 
Oswald  Balderodi  was  Uind  to  your  pre- 
sumptuous  passion ;  nor,  artful  as  you  are, 
imagine  that  his  penetratio;«  was  deceived 
by  your  false  professions ;  he  has  long  be- 
held  the  truth,  to  which  my  eyes  were 
lately  opened,  and  the  revenge  he  has  ob- 
tained  is  no  less  just  than  exemplar}\* 

*  I  have  never  intentionally  injured  sir 
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Oswald/    replied   Claniiigton,    who   was 
somewliat  recovered  from  his  dismay  ere 
I  ceased  to  speak,  and  whose  spirit  was 
ioused  by  tlie  opprobrioiia  language  I  used 
towards  lüm.     '  I  had  ratlier  die  than  act 
dishonourably,  and  I  call  Heaven  to  wit- 
ness,  that  iintil  tliis  moment  I  never  knew 
he  loved  your  daughter.   With  regard  ta 
reveiige/  he  added,   *  he   can  impose  no- 
d^per  pang  than  that  which  is  already  in- 
fiicted  on  my  heart,  by  the  consciousness 
tliat  1  have  rendered  my  friend  unhappy.' 
"  The   sorrow    which    overspread    the 
features  of  the  youthful  lover  as  he  uttered 
these  words  bore  witness  to  their  sincerity ; 
yet  they  had  no  effect  in  mitigating  my 
malicious  feelings  towards  him;    on   the 
contrary,  at  this  moment  I  exulted  in  his 
ruin,   and  sneeringly  assured  him  he  was 
most  lamentably  mistaken  if  he  imagined 
tliat  sir  OswiJd's  just,  vengeance  was  so 
easily   to  be  satisfied,  and  repeated  my 
faints  that  he  had  already  obtained  a  com- 
plete  retribution  for  his  wrongs. 

"  Clarrington,  with  some  heat  and  more 
impatience^  demanded  «an  jexplanatioii  of 
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my  meaning,  when  I  uafidded,  and  with 
barbarous  minuteness  enlarged  upon>  every 
particular  of  the  miquitous  «ehernes  by 
whieh  bis  name  was  blasted».  bis  finrtune»' 
ruined,  bis  prospects  destroyed,  and  bis 
life  forfeited.  To  describe  the  horror  and; 
agony  oi  rxij  miserable  auditov  03  I  coui^ 
.  cluded  my  recital,  would  be  impossible ;  in 
a  transport  of  despair,  he  Struck  his  clenched 
üst  upon  his  forehead,  and  staggered  to  a 
couch  just  in  time  to  prevent  himself  from- 
falling  to  the  ground;  his  Situation  wa^- 
such  as  might  have  awakened  pity  in  a 
ruffian';  bosom,  yet  mine  experienced 
none ;  and  if,  for  an  instant,  his  looks  of 
hopeless  anguish  aroused  some  dormant 
sparks  crf'humanity,  they  were  as  speedily 
banished,  when  I  remembered  he  was  a 
southran»  and  the  successful  rival  of  sir 
Oswald  Balderoch. 

"  The  sensations  which  my  declaration 
had  at  first  excited  by  degrees  gave  place 
to  others  of  a  nature  very  dififerent ;  and 
although  his  senses  for  a  time  seemed 
stunned  by  a  knowledge  of  the  perfidy 
and  unheard-of  malice  of  sir  Oswald 
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dcroch,  they  soon  kindled' into  indignanf 
rage;  and  springing  firom  the  coucb;  he 
demanded  to  be  conducted  to  the  presence 
of  his  betrayer,  and  on  the  instant  to  prove^ 
atthe  point  of  his  sword,  the  justice  of  his 
olaim.  •  He  deserves  not  to  be  dealt  witb 
as  a  man  of  honour/  he  exclaimed,  *  but 
Addelbert  of  Clarrington.  sooms  to  be  the 
assassin  of  his  direst  enemy ;  let  him  meet 
me  in  the  face  of  day,  and  if  he  dare  en-^ 
counter  one  so  cruelly  wronged,  this  arm 
sliall  punish  his  falsehood  as  it  merits.  Yet 
what  will  avail  the  revenge  I  meditate? 
is  not  my  name  for  ever  blasted  ?  does  not 
my  king  believe  me  a  base,  disloyal  hypo- 
crite  ?  am  I  not  an  alien  from  my  friends, 
my  country  ?  But  no !'  he  added»  with  in- 
creasing  vehemence,  *  Heaven  will  not 
permit  such  perfidy  to  prosper;  I  will* 
throw  myself  at  the  feet  of  Edward,  will 
dedare  to  him  the  wily  arts  that  have 
been  practised  against  me»  nor  will  tbat 
generous  monarch  refuse  to*  listen  to  the 
voice  of  tnith,  however  slandered.  Gra. 
cious  God  f  am  I  indeed  to  credit  the  evi*- 
dence  of  my  senses  ?  da  I  not  labour  undor 
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the  delusion  of  some  fearful  vision  ?  can 
Balderoch,  the  friend  for  whom  I  have 
neglected  every  fonner  tie,  y^lme  pemi- 
cious  arts  have  but  too  surely  withdrawn 
me  from  him  who  alone  has  ever  loved 
me,  and  whose  advice  and  example  would 
have  preserved  me  from  all  I  now  end»re— 
can  he,  indeed,  be  the  demon  who  would 
coolly  blast  riiy  every  prospeet,  every  hope 
of  happmess  ?  Aks,  FitzaKce !  how  amply 
art  thou,  at  this  dreadfiil  moment,  avenged 
for  the  contemptuoiis  indifference  with 
whieh  thy  wise  oounsels  have  hitherto  been 
treated !  would. to  God  I  could  recafl  the 
past !  But  remorse  and  repentance  are  alike 
unavailing  T  The  wild  tone  in  which  these 
exclamations  were  uttered  bespoke  the 
anguish  of  the  unhappy  Clarrington,  and 
the  big  tears  that  started  to  his  eyes 
would  have  melted  any  heart  but  mine ; 
indeed,  savage  as  I  was,  I  found  it  impos- 
sible  to  behold  his  despair  unmoved,  and  I 
tumed  hastily  away,  in  order  to  conceal 
what  I  deemed  a  contemptible  weakness ; 
lord  Clarrington,  however,  pereeived  my 
emotion,  and  throwing  himself  at  my  feet. 
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iu  the  mpst  aiflfecting  aiid  p^thetic  tenn^ 
implored  me  to  eompasiäonate  his  uxisenirr 
bk  Situation. 

*  It  is  in  your  power,'  hß  med,  *  to  per- 
fi;>;*m  an  act  of  justice  and  of  genero$it^% 
whicb  will  for  ever  ensure  to  you  the 
prayers  and  blessings  of  b,  grateful  hjeart ;. 
restore  to  me  my  traduced  name,  declare 
your  knowledge  of  my  i]UK>cence,  and  give 
to  me  the  only  woman  I  can  ever  love.* 

"  His  last  words  rekindled  all  my  Indig- 
nation, and  withont  sutlfering  the  suppliant 
youth  to  proceed,  I  passionatdy  assured 
him  it  was  far  from  my  intention  to  interfere 
with  any  of  my  friend's  plans ;  much  less- 
sbould  I  endeavour  to  controvert  any  pro- 
oeeding  which  he  co»j[>idered  so  necessary 
to  th^  satisfaction  of  his  ii\jured  honour 
as  that  to  which  locd  Clarrington  alluded. 
••  I  have  already  told  you,'  I  added,  *  that  my 
daughter'»  fute  is  irrevocal^y  fixed ;  to- 
nion*ow's  earliest  dawn  will  behold  her 
the  bride  of  her  Ipng-betrothed  lord,  sir 
Oswald  Balderoch ;  you  raay,  if  you  please, 
Beniain  to  behold  that  ceremony  peiformecU 
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tifter  which  it  is  my  peremptoty  command 
that  you  for  ever  quit  this  Castle.* 

.  *  Never,  never  T  distractedly  interrupted 

the  wretched  Clarrington ;  *  Rosalie  loves 

me,  and   forlorn   and  destitute  as  yoür 

►cnielty  has  rendered  me,  I  eannot  entirely 

consigii  myself  todespair,  whilst  I  still  retain 

possessio!!  of  that  spotless  heart ;  we  will 

live  to  bless  each   other;   that  angel  lOf 

goodness  eannot  falsify  her  vows;  or,  should 

she  too  forsake  me,  should  my  last,  my 

-only  remaining  hope  prove  fallacious,  this 

\  sword  at  once  shall  end  my  sufferings  and 

my  existence.' 

"  With  frantic  violence  he  grasped  his 
weapon,  in  the  desperate  resolution  of 
raising  it  against  his  life,  ^hen  his  purpose 
was  prevented  by  the  sudden  opening  of 
the  door  near  which  we  stood,  and  in  an 
instant  Rosalie,  pale  and  trembling,  rushed 
into  the  apartment. 

*  Hold,  Addelbert !  in  pity  hold !'  she 
faintly  uttered,  wildly  seizing  the  uplifted 
arm,  which,  at  the  moment  she  entered, 
ivas  ipointed  at  his  bosom  with  too  sure  an 
aim ;  *  I  have  heard  all  your  unproYoked 
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insults,  your  imnierited  wrongfi,  and  ncwr, 
never  were  you  so  dear  to  Diy  soul  as  »t 
tliU  nioment !  Didst  thou  siippoae  I  euuIJ 
dfaert   Üiee  in   the  hour  of  raUfortiuie? 
Clairington,  as  yct  tlioii  kliowest  not  tlc 
heart  of  Roäalie;'   theo  tunüng  from  him, 
fihe  ajjproached  me,  and  falling  on  her 
knees,  in  tones  of  mclthig  sadness,  implorel 
Bje  not  to  condeuni  her  to  eteniul  ■aretcli- 
edness — *  I  eannot,  will  not  vced  the  per- 
fidions    Baldei-och !'    slie    frantically   ex-  J 
(4aiined.    'Oh  myfather!  doom  not  your  1 
c-hild,  your  only  child,  to  distraction  aiid  j 
(Ifspair,  by  enforcing  the  dreadful  sacrifics  J 
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that  no  earthly  power  shoiüd  prevent  h&t 
from  becoming  the  bride  of  him  whom  I 
had  chosen  as  her  future  lord. 

*  Then  hear  me  T  she  exdaimed,  4is 
starting  upon  her  feet,  tfid  driven  almost 
to  the  verge  of  frenzy  by  the  acuteness  of 
lier  agony,  shejaised  her  hands  and  eyes 
,to  heaven — *hear  me,  blessed  Virgiii! 
whilst  I  also  swear  rather  to  perish  by  the 
..jnost  lingering  tortures,  than  unite  myself 
^  a  being  whom  I  regard  with  meffiible 
^etestation  and  abhorrence !  Clarrington, 
thou  hast  heard  my  vow ;  it  is  registered 
in  heaven;  and  xnay  my  future  lot  be 
happy  or  wretdied  as  I  observe  or  disre« 
gard  its  sanctity !' 

**  In  speechless  rapture  the  transported 
lover  enfolded  Rosalie  hi  his  armsi  whilst 
I,  no  longer  able  to  maintain  the  slightest 
appearance  of  composure,  and  maddened 
at  the  invmcible  firmness  of  my  persecuted 
child,  furiously  endeavoured  to  tear  her 
from  his  wild  emlxace ;  but  the  effort  was 
impossible ;  in  vain  I  ordered  her  to  quit 
the  apartment  Clarrington,  in  frantic 
occents,  refused  to  relinquish  his  adored 
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mistress ;  and  finding  entreaties,  menaees, 
and  violence,  alike  fruitless,.  I  summoned 
-some  of  the  domestics  to  my  assistance, 
who  at  lengtli,  with  diffiailty,  succeeded 
in  wresting  her  from  his  arms. 

"  Having  given  orders  that  Clarrington 
isliould  not  be  suffered  to  escape,  I  bore  tlie 
fainting  Rosalie,  wliose  spirit  at  tliis  mo- 
ment  seemed  to  sink  beneath  the  accumu- 
lation  of  her  sufferings,  to  a  Chamber  in 
the  westem  tower,  determined  that  she 
should  be  closely  imprisoned  there  until 
the  retum  of  sir  Oswald  Balderoch,  who, 
during  the  recent  scene,  had  been  absent 
on  affairs  of  business,  but  whose  arrival  I 
expected  on  the  foUowing  moming  at  an 
early  hour. 

"  With  regard  to  lord  Clarrington,  I 
caused  him  to  be  heavily  laden  with  irons, 
and  conducted  to  one  of  the  dungeons  be- 
neath the  Castle,  where  I  intended  he 
should  remain  until  I  could  receiye  advice 
from  sir  Oswald  respecting  ^his  further 
punishment." 
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(^HWlPTER  viil 

Oh  Memory !  thou  souI  of  joy  and  paln ! 
Thuu  actor  of  our  passions  o'er  again ! 
Why  dost  thou  aggravatc  the  wretch's  woe  f 
Why  odd  continuous  smart  to  eyery  blow  ? 
Few  atjp  myjoys:  alas  !  how  soon  forgot ! 
On  that  kind  quarter  thou  invad*st  me  not : 
Wbilst  Sharp  and  numberless  roy  sorrows  fall, 
Yet  thou  repeat*st  and  inultiply'st  them  all ! 

SAVAOi. 

*'  A  PROPHETic  gloom,'^  continued  Mont- 
alboiime,  "  obscured  the  dawn  of  that  day 
of  horror,  whose  events  precipitated  me 
into  an  abyss  of  irremediable  guilt,  and 
overwhelmed  me  with  unavailing  remoi-se 
and  endless  anguLsh*  restless  and  unre- 
freshed,  I  arosefrom  my  imeasy  coiich,  and 
impatiently  traversed  my  apartment,  at 
fiiequent  intervals  repairing  to  the  window, 
whence  I  vainly  hoped  1  should  descry  the* 
advandng  forms  of  sir  Oswald  and  his 
attendants :  at  length,  impatient  of  his 
long  delay,  I  descended  fix)m  my  chambep, 

VOL.  III.  H 
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prayers»  should  have  power  to  dissuade  me 
fym  my  purpose;  when,  on  approaching 
her  solitary  apartment,  to  my  no  small 
astonishment  and  alarm,  I  behdd  the  door 
parüy  undosedL   At  the  instant  of  makuig 
this  disoovery  my  mind  was  filled  with  a 
mistrustfiü  snspidon— <x>uld  Beatriee  have 
proved  un&ithful?  couldshe  have  suffered 
her  prisoner  tp  escape  ?  The  idea  was  mad- 
deningy  yet,  was  it  but  top  probable ;  and 
dßtermined  at  once  to  have  my  doubts  re^ 
solved,  I  hurst  into  the  room,  whidi,  as  I 
dreadedf  I  found  to  be  untenanted.    In 
vain  I  (»llod  upon  the  name  of  Rosali^; 
her  voice  answered  not  my  reiterated  crietj. 
my  searqh  fpr  Beatriee  also  was  equally 
fruitless,  none  of  the  dpmestics  could  give 
n}e  any  aceount  of  either,  ajid  not  a  doubt 
remained  that  they  had  together  effected 
their  escape.    Sir  Oswald,  to.whom  I.tui|. 
almost    incoberently  communicated   th^. 
uipjt99ked-fQr  eyent,  appeared  overwhdmed 
with  rag^  eüj^  grlef ;  and  he  suggested  % 
idea^  wHlch^  in  my  surprise  and  confusioi^, 
had  .npt^' b^ore,  occiuxed  to  me,  niun^j^. 
that  lord.  Qarrington  was  the  compaakm 
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of  lierflight  The  dungeon  inwhichhe 
had  been  immurcd.was  immediately  exa- 
mined^  as  well  as  several  others  contiguous 
to  it;  and  the  result  proved  sir  Oswald's 
conjectures  to  have  Ibeen  but  too  well 
fbunded;  the  lovers  had  indeed  effectu- 
ally  eluded  my  vigilance,  and  they  might 
be,  perhaps  aJready,  beyond  the  reach  öf 
pursuit ;  no  time  was,  however,  we  were 
eonvineed,  to  be  lost  in  unavailing  lamen* 
tations;  and  we  aecordingly  dispatched 
horsemen  in  every  direction  in  search  of 
ihe  fugitives ;  whilst  Balderoch  and  myself 
remained  behind,  in  order  that  we  might 
explore  with  minuteness  «uch  parts  of  the 
Castle  and  its  environs  as  we  concdved 
possible  to  hate  afibrded  them  a  temporäry 
lefiige. 

^  Wearied  at  Icngth  with  our  fniitless 
bndeavours  to  discovcr  their  retreat,  we 
were  about  to  relinquish  the  investigation, 
when  I  suddenly  recollected,  that  my 
daughter  might  have  possibly  obtained  an 
asylum  at  the  neigbbouring  eonvent  of 
St.  Josephine,  whose  superior  was  a  womau 
of  such  well-known  piety  and  humanity^ 


150  THE  WIFE  OF  FIT2 ALICE* 

that  it  had  long  been  the  resort  of  thc 
destitute  and  forlorn :  sir  Oswald  eagerly 
caught  at  the  idea,  and  we  immediately 
trod,  with  hasty  steps,  the  path  leading  to 
the  convent ;  ere,  however,  we  had  reaclied 
it,  our  Steps  were  arrested  by  the  appear- 
ance  of  a  figure,  which,  seemmgly  fearful 
of  detection,  swiftly  glided  across  the  road, 
and  was  speedily  lost  in  the  mazes  of  a 
small  wood  in  which  the  convent^  chapd 
stood;  witli  all  possible  expedition  we 
darted  after  the  person  who  thiis  excited 
our  suspicion,  and  it  w^as  not  many  minutes 
ere  he  again  appeared  within  sight,  when, 
although  the  increasing  darkness  rendered 
it  at  first  impossible  for  us  to  recognis^ 
him,  I,  on  a  nearer  view,  perceived  the 
figure  before  us  to  be  no  other  than  father 
Athelstan,  the  confessor  of  St  Josephine's, 
In  consequence  of  this  discovery  we  quick- 
ened  our  pace,  in  the  hope  of  being  able 
to  overtake  him,  and  to  obtain  the  desired 
information  ere  he  should  have  reached  the 
chapel,  othenvise  we  must,  we  well  knew, 
wait  tili  his  religious  duties  were  per- 
formed  before  he  would  again  be  at  liberty 
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to  satisfy  our  impatient  inquiries.  Not- 
withstanding  all  the  speed  we  exerted, 
however,  father  Athelstan  entered  the 
chapel  ere  we  had  overtaken  him ;  but  de- 
termined,  as  we  were,  not  to  be  disap- 
pointed  of  our  Durpose,  and  fearfid  lest, 
should  we  miss  this  opportunity,  the  late- 
ness  of  the  hour  should  afford  the  abbess  a 
reasonable  excuse  for  refusing  us  admit-- 
tanee,  we  tesolved  to  await  the  father's  re- 
appearance,  and  accordingly  stationed  our- 
selves  near  the  chapel-door. 

"  After  some  time  had  elapsed  I  becam^ 
impatient  of  his  long  delay,  and  advancing 
towards  the  window,  hastily  tore  from  it 
part  of  the  ivy,  whose  elimbing  branches 
prevented  me  from  viewing  the  interior  of 
the  edifice.  Having  removed  this  impedi- 
ment  to  my  curiosity,  I  clearly  beheld  four 
persons  standing  round  the  altar,  upon 
which  the  blaze  of  six  torches  cast  a  bril- 
liant  light ;  and  feeling  unusually  anxious 
to  discover  the  features  of  tlie  three  indi- 
viduals  who,  together  with  father  Athel- 
stan,  stood  with  their  backs  towards  the 
vrindow,  I  made  a  rustling  noise  amongst 
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the  trees,  sufficiently  loud  to  rcach  tliehr 
.  ears»  hoping  that  it  might  at  least  induce 
<»ie  of  Üiem  to  tum  towards  me.  This  stra^ 
tagem  succeeded;  the  person  who  stood 
nearest  to  the  window,  and  whose  form 
was  enveloped  in  a  large  plaid,  looked  sud- 
denly  round  with  an  evident  emotion  of 
alarm,  when,  oh  Heaven!  how  sliall  I 
relate  the  dreadf ul  sequel !  how  describe 
the  rage,  the  bursts  of  infuriated  passion, 
which  convulsed  my  breast,  when  I  dis- 
covered,  beneath  the  hood  of  thq  large 
doak  she  had  wTapped  about  her,  the  pale, 
yet  still  exquisitely  beautif ul  features  of 
jny  persecuted  Rosalie ! 

"  Sir  Oswald,  whose  imputience  had  at 
least  equalled  mine,  at  the  same  instant 
made  the  same  fatal  discovery ;  and  am« 
mated  by  one  spirit  of  savage  ferodty,  we 
burst,  with  impious  violenee,  into  the 
interior  of  the  building ;  and  regartlless  of 
profaning  the  holy  sanctuary  of  Heaven« 
rüfihed  furioudy  on  our  helpless  victims. 
Ahnighty  God !  even  at  this  moment  the 
recollection  ehills  my  blood ;  lord  Clarring« 
ton   fdl  an  inunediate  sacrifice  to  the 
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TengefuI  sword  of  Balderoch ;  vain  were 
the  screams  of  poor  old  Beatrice,  who  had 
so  faithfully  assisted  the  devoted  lovers; 
vain  were  the  prayers,  the  expostulations 
of  father  Athelstan;  even  the  soul-subduing 
anguish  of  my  angel  Rosalie'  was  disre- 
garded ;  tiger-like,  I  plunged  my  dagger 
to  her  heart ;  but  the  avenging  arm  of 
Heaven  delayed  not  my  punishment  The 
horrid  deed  was  scarce  committed,  ere  sir 
Oswald's  treacherous  claymore,  still  reeking 
in  the  blood  of  Clarrington,  was  buried 
in  my  own  unfeeling  bosom^  and  I  feil 
«enseless  by  the  side  of  my  murdered 
child.  Oh!  had  that  moment  be«i  my 
last — had  the  arm  of  Balderoch  indeed 
effected  my  instant  destruction,  what  hours 
of  insufferable  agony  should  I  have  been 
spared !  yet,  far  be  it  from  me  to  complain ! 
Heaven  in  its  mercy  has  allowed  me  time 
fbr  repentance,  and  by  a  deep,  a  heartfelt, 
and  unceasing  remorse,  I  have  been  per- 
mitted,  in  some  degree,  to  expiate  the  enor- 
inity  of  my  crimes. 

^  On  recovering  my  senses,"  oontinued 
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the  agitated  penitent,  "  I  found  mysdf  in 
a  Strange  aparttnent,  and  stretched  upon  a 
bed  of  clean,  though  coarse  materials ;  I 
gazed  around,  unable  to  comprehend  the 
cause  of  my  present  Situation,  and  inca- 
pable  of  coUecting  my  ideas  suf&dently 
to  recur  to  past  events :  Ae  memory  of 
some  scene  of  hoiror  indeed  ooniusedly 
flitted  before  my  mind's  eye^  causing 
various  indistinct  sensations  of  uneasiness 
and  alarm,  similar  to  those  we  experience 
at  the  recollection  of  a  fearful  dream ;  thii 
Impression  every  moment  became  stronger 
and  more  (oinful,  and  anxious  at  onee  to 
terminate  my  suspense,  I  feebly  inquired 
•where  I  was,  and  for  what  purpose  I  had 
been  conveyed  thither. 

*  Blessed  be  the  Holy  Virgin !'  exdaimed 
an  aged  female  whom  I  beheld  seated  by 
the  side  of  my  couch,  and  bending  over 
me  with  tender  interest ;  *  blessed  be  tlie 
Holy  Virgin,  my  poor  dear  master  Kves !' 
The  voice  was  familiär  to  my  ear,  and  on 
tiiming  my  l^iguid  eyes  towards  the  part 
of  the  room  whenee  it  proceeded,  I  beheld 
the  &ithfiü  Beatxice^  wbo,  witfa  uplifled 
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liands  and  eyes,  ejaculated  tiiis  heartMt 
thanksgiving  for  jny  unmerited  preser« 
vation. 

*  Beatrice,^  I  cried/Taisang  myself.  wifli 
difficuky,  and  casting  a  hurried  glanoe 
around  the  humble  apartmait,  '%ow<»taie  I 
beneatli  this  roof?  whereis  mychild,  and 
who  caused  me  to  be  brought  lüther  ?  The 
tears  and  'sobs  of  Beatrice  could  no  langer 
be  cohtroUed ;  and  as  she  listeiied  to  tbew 
heart-rending  inteirogations,  which  con- 
vinced  her  that  I  had  yet  to  leam  tlie 
height  of  my  misfortunes,  the  good  creature 
wept  with  Utteisiess.  *  I  beseech  you  not 
to  talk,  my  de£u*  lord !'  she  exdaimed,  en* 
deavouring  to  evade  my  inqumes ;  '  you 
are  very  ill,  and  conversation  will  inorease 
your  weakness — ^pray  try  to  obtaki  «ome 
]:!epose,  and  do  not  agitate  your  spirits/  • 
.  "  I  attendednot  to  thexeply  of  Beatrioe, 
fbr  at  this  moment  ^  sudden  ^xaiviction  of 
the  dreadful  truthifiashed  cm  my  benighted 
senses.  I  remembered,  but  tooxdearly^  that 
the  angel  RosaHe  had  fallen  by  my  mm'der- 
ous  band.  The  whole  ofthat  horrible  trans- 
;action  again  seemed  present  to  my  bewil 
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dißMd  &lie  j ;  her  pale  and  bleeding  form 
seetned  to  arise  before  ine,  and  in  Imagina- 
tion her  soft  and  plaintive  accents  sounded 
MI  my  distracted  ear,  as  they  had  done  at 
ihat  mad  moment  of  ferocity,  when,  re- 
gardless  of  her  prayers  for  mercy,  I 
plrnnged»  with  savage  aim,  my  weapon  in 
her  güUtIeßs  bosom.  The  retrospect  was 
i0&  agonizuig  fbr  human  endurance,  and 
nttering  her  n^ne  with  a  wild  and  fearful 
cry  of  horror,  I  feil  back  upon  my  pillow, 
in  a  State  of  comparatively-enviable  insen- 
iibility. 

**  The  illness  that  followed  this  hour  of 
anguish  was  long  and  dangerous;  the 
~wound  I  had  received  from  the  treacherous 
«nn  of  Balderoeh,  ahhough  deep  and  pain- 
fiü,  was  not  thought  in  itself  of  serious 
conscquence  by  the  good  father  Athelstan, 
trbo  paid  me  frequcnt  visits,  and  to  whose 
iittentions,  together  with  those  of  my  poor 
Beatrtce»  and  this  excellent  yoirth  her 
grandsön,'*  grasping,  as  he  spoke,  the  band 
o£Benedict,  "I  am,  under  Heaven,  indebted 
for  my  existcnce  at  the  prcsent  moment 
Ja,  the  first  deliriums  of  my  grief  and  re- 
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ihorse^  I  frantically  tore  €^  the  händigen 
wbich  dressed  mj  wound«  and  dtii^areä 
my  resolution  not  to  mrvire  my  maitrred 
ehild.  A  violent  fever  was  the  resuk  cf 
this  mad  action,  which,  aggrarated  by  tiie 
horrors  of  a  guilty  corHcsence,  and  the 
agitation  and  distraetion  of  mj  mind^  rev 
duced  me  once  niore  to  tJie  rerge  of  etcr- 
nity.  On  my  recoveiy  from  timprecariotif 
Situation,  as  soon  m  my  mind  wa$  in  torne 
degrce  composed,  or  rather  a«  frjoti  ^  tl*e 
ravings  of  frenzy  and  dev^ir  fiad  a  Iittle 
subsided,  the  exceUent  ^ther  Atfidkptan 
endeavoured  to  awaken  me  to  a  nAif^ow 
sense  of  the  enormitv  of  mr  cnme ;  z$iA 
whilst  he  pointed  out,  in  hXrtm'^  lan/ifiiajj^, 
theterribledenunmtionit^if  ff<>aven  ^^^w^ 
impenitent  offender«,  he  aW>  made  fr.*e  ac- 
quainted  with  the  ridie«  iX  hh  graoc*,  and 
ßtroye  to  comfort  my  affltcted  «rpirit,  and 
to  reconcile  me  to  existence,  by  the  hope 
that  I  might  yet  oljtain  the  pardon  of  an 
offended  God.  His  manner  v/as  impressive, 
his  arguments  and  discourses  convinein;^; 
and  although  time  was  when  I  should  have 
soomed  the  admonitions  of  the  holy  rnonV^ 
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and  spumed  from  me,  with  disdaiii,  ihe 
being  who  dared  to  disapprove  my  actions, 
I  now  feit  humbled  to  the  dust,  and 
listened  to  the  Instructions  and  encou- 
raging  assurances  pf  father  Athelstan,  as  I 
would  have  attended  to  tfae  V(Hce  of  a  con- 
Boling  angdL 

*  Yes !'  I  one  day  exdaimed,  pressing 
bis  hand  with  fervour  as  I  spoke,  and  bathing 
it  with  the  tears  that  streamed  from  my 
eyes;  Vyes,  virtuous  Athelstan,  youhave 
conquered ;  and^  unfit  as  I  am  to  live,  I 
solemnly  vow  to  abandon  the  idea  of 
seeking  a  voluntary  death.  From  this  hour 
I  renounce  my  rank,  my  riches,  and  my 
honours ;  I  wiU  for  ever  quit  my  home, 
and  in  some  lone  retreat,  far  from  this 
spot,  whose  vieinity  to  the  abode  of  former 
bliss  must  ever  awaken  recollections  of 
horror  and  distraction,  I  will  eke  out  the 
remainder  of  my  miserable  existenee ;  and 
by  embraeing  a  life  of  hardship  and  self- 
denial,  strive  to  expiate  some  portion  of  the 
load  of  guilt  that  weighs  upon  my  heart.' 

*  Your  resolution  is  commendable,'  re- 
pliedtlie  father,  *  and  itmeets  with  myentire 
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Bipproval ;  but  tlie  sacrifice  you  meditate 
Mrill  not  be  so  great  as  you  at  present  sup- 
pose,  for  the  perfidious  sir  Oswald  Bälde- 
xx^  has  already  possessed  faimself  of  your 
Pirealth  and  honours.* 

**  I  requested  an  explanation,  whicli, 
i>eing  obliged  to  retum  to  the  oonvent,  he 
iesired  Beatrice  to  give;  and  that  faithful 
areature  aceordingly  related  the  events 
Bvith  which  I  was  still  unacquainted,  in  the 
following  terms  :— 

*  When  tdr  Oswald  Balderoch  had,  as 
lie  supposed,  stabbed  you  to  the  heart,  he 
hastened  from  the  fiital  chapel  of  St  Jose- 
phine^  and  retumed,  apparently  over- 
vvihehned  with  sorrow,  to  Montalboume 
Castle;  having  arrived  there,  he  summoned 
all  its  inhabitants  before  hlm,  and  with 
well-feigned  grief  informed  them  of  the 
eatastrophe.  You  had,  he  said,  discovered 
your  daughter  at  the  vesry  moment  she 
was  about  to  unite  herseif  to  the  young 
earl  Clarrington ;  and  that,  on  endeavouring 
to  tear  her  from  her  lover,  the  treacherous 
southran  had  plunged  his  dagger  in  your 
bosom ;  that  he^  enraged  at  your  murder, 
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immediately  punished  liis  rival  with  death; 
and  that  the  lady  Rosalie,  distracted  at 
beholding  her  lover  fall,  had  franticälty 
thrown  herseif  upön  the  sword  whidi 
pierced  his  breast  Ho  corichided  his 
hypocritical  harangue  by  adding,  that  aa 
there  now  existed  no  legal  claimant  to  ifae 
estates  of  Montalbourne,  he  oonsidefed 
himsdf  entitled  to  the  possession  of  them, 
be  having  been  the  betrothed  hualMOid  of 
their  heiress,  and  the  person  chosen  by 
yourself  to  share  them  with  the  deceased 
lady  Rosalie.  No  one  had  ventured  to  dis- 
pute or  to  oppose  this  pretended  claim; 
and  as  sir  Oswald  purchased  their  acqui- 
escence  by  a  dazzling  display  of  munifi- 
oence,  and  large  sums  of  money,  the  mer- 
Äflary  menials,  with  acciamations  of  trans- 
pOTt,  hailed  him  as  their  future  lord. 

*  On  the  moming  following  that  day  of 
horror,  he  tent  for  father  Athelstan,  and 
demanded  what  sum  he  should  consider 
suflicient  as  the  price  of  his  secrecy ;  that 
holy  man,  who  had  powerfül  reasons  for 
desiring  to  conceal  his  indignation  and  re^ 
sentmenty  calmly  declined  all  pecuniaiy 
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reward,  and  offered  to  manage  the  inter- 
ment  of  the  ftiiirdered  bodies — a  proposal 
which  was  eagerly  embraced  by  Balderoch ; 
and  thus  the  pious  father  easily  oontrived 
to  save  you  from  the  horrors  of  a  living 
tomb,  or  the  hazard  of  being  roore  surely 
assassinated. 

*  The  infamous  sir  Oswald,'  added  Bea- 
trice,  *  did   not  forget  to  purchase  my 
silence  by  the  ofifer  öf  a  large  recompence, 
which  I  wonld  have  rejected  witji  disdain, 
but  for  the  adviee  of  father  Athelstan,  who 
feared  the  refusal  might  render  me  the 
object  of  his  vengcful  maliee,  and  excit^ 
the  suspicions  of  the  murderer;  m  the 
dead  of  the  night  we  eonveyed  you  hither, 
and  in   this  lonely  cottage  you  are  safely 
removed   from  the  danger  of  discovery. 
Heaven   only  knows   how  anxiously  we 
have  prayed  for  your  recovery,  and  amply 
we  feel  rewarded  by  beholding  you  agaiix 
restored  to  life  and  reason.' 

"  As  Beatrice  concluded,  I  pressed  het 
hand  between  my  own  in  silent  emotloti  ^ 
her  unshaken  fidelity,  and  strong,  thoug^ 
«nmerited  attachment,  demanded  all  tti- 
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gratitude ;  y et  tlie  sickening  anguish  wfaich 
ccMToded  my  heart  rendered  me  unaUe 
to  express,  as  I  could  have  widied,  tlie 
esteem  and  admiration  her  disinterested 
conduct  had  inspired  me  with;  every 
thought,  every  idea  of  my  soul,  was  en- 
grossed  by  the  remembrance  of  my  own 
heinous  guih,  and  the  perfections  of  my 
dead  Rosalie:  alas!  it  was  not  until  too 
late  that  I  found  how  inexpressibly  dear 
she  had  been  to  me,  and  that  in  losing  her 
I  had  deprived  myself  of  the  choicest  Mess- 
ing of  existence.  Beatrice,  ever  delicately 
watchful  and  desirous  of  promoting  my 
comfort,  as  well  as  fearful  of  intruding  on 
my  sorrows,  when  she  pereeived  the  emo- 
tions  of  remorseful  anguish  to  which  her 
simple  relation  had  given  rise  anew,  re- 
spectfuUy  quitted  the  apartment:  with 
shame  and  grief  I  ruminated  on  the  events 
of  my  past  life,  and  mentally  repeated  my 
resolution  to  dedicate  the  remainder  of  my 
wretched^xistence  to  penitence  and  prayer. 
Sir  Oswald  Balderoch's  Usurpation  of  my 
estates  and  fortune  was  a  circumstance  of 
comparative  unconcern ;  even  the  idea  of 
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attempting  to  recover  them  from  bis  grasp 
did  not  once  occur  to  me;  biit  when  I 
rcmcmbcred  that  it  was  to  this  unpriii- 
cipled  being  I  would  have  sacrificed  my 
angel  child — nay,  tbat  for  bim  I  had  im- 
brued  my  bands  in  ber  innocent  blood,  all 
the  torments  of  retribution  seemed  com- 
bined  to  overwhebn  me,  and  my  soul  was 
plunged  in  the  deepest  abyss  of  despair.' 

*  Ob  Rosalie  ?  in  tbe  bittemess  of  my 
anguisb  I  exdaimed,  *  wby  cannot  my  re- 
morse redeem  tbee  from  tbe  sUent  tomb  ? 
wby  cannot  my  tears,  my  prayers,  recall 
tbee  to  existenee  ?  ob  God !  wbat  demon 
could  bave  prompted  my  savage  beart  to 
tbe  accursed  deed?  wby  can  I  not  now 
render  ber  bappy,  as  sbe  deserved  to  be  ? 
wby  can  I  not  at  tbis  moment  rejoice  in 
tbe  felicity  of  my  cbild  ?— cbild !'  I  con- 
tinued,  witb  a  start  of  borror,  *  alas !  I  bave 
now  no  cbild ;  tbis  arm  bas  robbed  me  of 
my  best,  my  dearest  blessing.' 

"  Tbe  misemble  prospect  tbat  presented 
itself  to  my  future  view  at  tbis  moment, 
t^getber  witb  tbe  keen  agony  excited  by 
xnj  friregoing  reflections,  once  more  dro\'e 
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me  to  the  verge  of  madness;^  my  brain 
seemed  fired,  my  heart-strings  breaking, 
and  throwing  myself  back  on  my  couch,  I 
gave  way  to  a  delirium  of  grief  which 
must  have  ended  in  frenzy,  had  not  tears 
most  seasonably  come  to  my  relief.     I  had 
iBcarcely  regained  a  tolerable  degree  of  com- 
posure  before  Beatrice,  accompanied  by 
the  young  Benedict,  re-entered  the  cham* 
ber  with  some  fhiit  she  had  proeured  for 
xne.    The  äflfectionate  creature  perceived, 
with  imfeigned   $orrow  and  compassion, 
the  traces  of  anguish  yet  visible  on  my 
Countenance,  and  with  unobtnisive  ten* 
demess  she  endeavourcd  to  dissipate  my 
melancholy    and    ameliorate    my    grief: 
JGnding,    howevcr,     her    well-intcntioned 
efforts  fruitlcss,  she  agani  quitted  the  apart- 
ment,  Icaving  Benedict  with  me,  wlio  in 
respectful  silence  seated  himself  by  the  sWe 
of  my  couch ;  and  although   throughout 
the  whole  of  mv  dehrious  fever  I  had  re- 
ceivedthe  attentionsofthis  excellent  youth, 
I  now,  for  the  first  time,  regarded  liis 
features  intently ;  bis  air  seemed  very  sup^- 
rior  to  that  of  ä  common  rustic— it  was 
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indeed  at  first  embarrassed,  but  tiever 
awkward ;  aiid  when  I  addressed  hiiii.  Ins 
replies  were  delivered  with  such  captU 
vating  grace,  and  such  unafTected  modesty, 
tliat  my  heart  soon  learned  to  imbibe  for. 
Jiim  a  degree  of  aflfection  which,  since  I 
lost  my  angel  llosalie»  I  believed  no  earthly 
being  could  have  power  to  excite.  Indc- 
pi^ndently,  howevcr,  of  the  attraction  of  his 
luanners»  and  his  unwearicd  attendance  on 
me  when  I  most  needed  his  humane  cares, 
a  still  more  powerfui  motive  impelled  mc 
to  love  the  youthfiil  Benedict,  and  reii- 
dered  him,  in  my  eyes,  inexpressibly  dear 
apd  interesting.  Beatrice  liad  frcquently 
hinted  to  me  the  strong  resemblance  her 
grandson  bore  to  my  unhappy  child,  and 
oo  a  more  minute  sun^ey  of  his  features, 
the.likeness  indecd  appeared  astonishing» 
nptwithstanding  the  düFerence  in  their 
hair  and  oomplexions.  At  ßrst,  as  Beatrice 
Iiad  feared^  this  drcumstance  augmented 
ipy  sorrow,  but  by  degrees  I  became  ac- 
eustomed  to  it ;  and  the  niclancholv  sen- 
sations  I  experienced,  whilst  contemplating 
his  intelligent  countcnance,  began  to  be 
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sofl  and  soothing  rather  than  distresdng : ' 
the  very  pensiveness  of  his  manner  in- 
creased  my  esteem;  for  the  tone  of  liis' 
feelings  seemed  to  aceord  with  my  own, 
and  the  respectful  tendemess  with  which 
he  ever  treated  me,  convinced  me  that 
although  his  grandmother  might  Jiaye 
acquainted  him  with  the  history  of  my 
misfortunes,  he  was  bappily  ignorant  of 
the  enormity  of  my  crimen;  in  a  word,  we 
became  mutually  attached,  and  when  my 
health  was  re-estabKshed  sufficiently  for 
me  to  leare  the  cottage  of  Beatrice,  falling 
at  my  feet,  he  besought  that  I  would 
suffer  him  to  share  my  destiny,  and  to 
accompany  me  whithersoever  I  wen t.  With 
tears  of  gratitude  I  embraced  the  noble 
youth,  for  if  greatness  of  mind  and  gene^ 
rosity  of  soul  can  confer  nobility,  Benedict 
is  truly  noble ;  and  in  broken  accents  en- 
deavoured  to  thank  him  for  so  rare  an 
instance  of  disinterested  attachments  I 
however  would  havedeclined  hi»  proposal» 
considering  the  solace  of  his  society  aconso- 
lation  too  great  for  a  wretch  unworthy  as 
myself ;  bat  it  was  in  vain  that  I  strove  to 
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dissuade  him  from  his  purpose ;  in  vain  I 
pointed  out  in  the  strongest  colours  the 
dangers  we  might  encoiinter,  the  hardships 
we  must  endure ;  Benedict  was  not  to  be 
moved  nor  intiraidated,  and  with  mingled 
firmness  and  humility  he  dedared  his  reso- 
lution  to  devote  the  remainder  (rf  his  life 
to  my  Service. 

"  Our  parting  adieus  to  Beatrice  and 
father  Athelstan  were  deeply  affecting; 
the  good  old  creature  altemately  embraced 
my  knees,  and  hung  about  the  neck  of 
Benedict  in  an  agony  of  grief :  neither 
could  the  pious  father  repress  the  tears  that 
started  to  his  eyes  as  he  beheld  the  once- 
proud  lord  of  Montalboume's  wide  de- 
mesne,  clothed  in  the  habit  of  a  pilgrim, 
poor,  friendless,  and  forlorn,  about  to 
wander  to  some  distant  region,  far  from 
the  inheritance  of  his  forefathers,  in  search 
of  a  hoine  wherein  to  lay  his  head :  again 
he  repeated  the  offc^  he  before  had  fre- 
quently  made,  of  obtaining  for  me  admis- 
sion  into  the  monastery  of  St.  Columb,  of 
which  he  was  a  member ;  but  its  vicinity 
to  the  fatal  chapel  of  St.  Josephine  caused 
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mc  to  reject  tlie  uleii  wjtli  sJuKiderili^ 
iKUTor :  iiideed  X  Imd  long  detemiiiicd' 
altogellier  to  fursake  iny  nadvc  couiitty,. 
stnce  tlie  ven-  iiame  of  Scotland  couM  iiofr' 
fiiil  to  kvep  alive  iiiy  vaiii  rcgrL'ts  ivitii  re- 
newixl  f orce ;  and  I  feit  a  sort  ol'  [joRua- 
sion  that  my  anguisii  would-  beconie  lesi 
poij^aiitas  I  removed  toagreaterdistance 
froni  tlic  soenes  of  my  former  bliss.  Before 
our  departurc,  hoHever,  fathcr  Atliebtffli 
placed  in  my  liands  a  considcrable  sum  of 
money,  tlie  price  lie  liad  obtained  for  my 
tlaiighter's  jewels,  wbich,  but  a  iew  bouß 
be^jre  licr  dct-ease,  sJie  badentrusted  tohü 
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scenery  that  everywhere  presented  itself, 
and  the  sedusion  and  retirement  of  the 
spot,  seemed  entirely  oongenial  with  my 
üselings;  and  I  resolved  to  pass  the  re- 
mainder  of  my  miserable  existence  amongst 
these  rocks  and  mountains,  not  doubting 
that  some  one  of  the  many  caves  surromid- 
ing  the  lake  would  afiPord  us  a  shdter  from 
the  indemeneies  of  the  weather. 

^'  The  last  rays  of  the  sun  were  famtly 
gilding  the  smooth  surface  of  the  wateis, 
when»  accompanied  by  Benedict»  I  entered 
the  nearest  cavity  of  the  rock  that  pre- 
sented itself,  in  order  to  rest  my  languid 
and  exhausted  frame,  and  to  partake  of 
some  food  with  which  the  hospitality  of  a 
peasant  had  provided  us. 

**  We  had  scarcely  conduded  our  homdy 

lepast»  ere  a  faint  groan,  apparentiy  pro. 

ceeding  from  some  orie  in  extreme  pain,  and 

at  no  great  distance,  caused  us  suddenly  to 

Start ;  it  was  almost  immediately  repeated» 

and  desirous  to  discover  if  our  conjecturet 

were  true»  and,  if  possible»  to  administer 

^eiief  to  the  person  in  distress,  we  quitted 

TGL.  III.  I 
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the  cayem,  at  whose  mouth  we  beheld 
an  aged  man»  stretched,  apparently  without 
life  or  motion,  on  the  grouncL    The  sim« 
plidty  of  his  apparel,  his  long  and  flowmg 
silvery  beard^  together  with  the  string  o£ 
beads  which  hung  around  his  neck,  he* 
spoke  him,  like  myself,  a  bemg  devoted 
to  religious  sedusion.     Benedict  assisted 
my  endeavours  to  restore  him  to  anima- 
tion»  but  for  a  length  of  time  our  united 
efibrts  proved  fruitless,  and  when  with 
difficulty  the  sufferer  undosed  his  eyes,  it 
was  evident  to  both  that  life  was  fast  re* 
ceding :  in  feeble  accents,  interrupted  at 
frequent  intervals  by  the  tortiire  he  en- 
dured»  he  thanked  iis  for  our  klnd  inten« 
tions  towards   him,   and    having   briefly 
exphüned  the  cause  of  our  fmding  him  in 
60  melancholy  a  condition,  expired  without 
aigroan. 

**  With  thk  venerable  man  perished  the 
rm)  Stü  Osmyn,  whose  lone  abode  on  one 
of  the  Islands  of  Keswick,  together  with 
the  extreme  sanctity  and  rigidity  of  the 
life  he  led,  had  l^g  rendered  him  the 
object  of  mingled  reverence  and  tem»r: 
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tliis  circumstancc  at  onoe  determined  itae 
what  plan  to  pursu^  and  I  became  oon« 
vinced  that  by  personafting  Üie  deoeoaed 
reduse  I  should  the  more  effectuaUy  shuti' 
the  prying  eye  of  curicsity,  asr  well'  a  h€ 
immediately  provided  with^the  wliteiy 
retreat  I  sought. 

''  Benedict  appeared  wÜh  cheerfuIneM 
to  acquiesce  in  my  desires,  and  we  accord- 
ingly  paid  the  last  duties  to  the  mangled 
remains  of  St.  Osmyn,  who,  in  attempting 
to  descend  a  steep  and  dangerous  dedivity 
of  rock,  had  been  seized  with  a  sudden 
giddines8,  and  predpitated  fiom  it  with 
such  violence,  that  Jus  lefl  kg  and  arm 
were  dreadfuUy  fracttu*ed  by  the  fall,  afld 
the  internal  bruises  he  reoeived  were  eä 
severe  as  almost  immediately  to  terminate 
his  existence.  We  interred  the  body^  be^ 
hindaprojecticm  of  the  rode  wbence  he  had ' 
fidlen;  and  afterwards,  as  it  grew  late^ 
hastened  to  the  small  bbat  whidl'^St 
Osmjm  had  pointed  out  to  us,  and  with 
wbose  assistance  we  soon  discovered  th0 
solitary  dwelling  of  that  unfortunate 
hennit. 

IS 
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"  My  plan  siicceeded  beyond  my  ex- 
pectatiotis,  and  haviiig  procured  a  ßcüüuu» 
beard,  similar  to  that  of  the  deceased,  vo 
one  ever  entertained  a  doubt  of  my  iden- 
tity;  for  in  fact,  tlie  swe  and  drcod  the 
peasantry  feit  toward  St.  Osin)ii,  had  pn- 
ventcd  tKem  from  becoming  suffidentiy 
acqu^ted  with  his  persoa  to  discem  the 
difftrence  of  our  features ;  and  although  I 
could  not  somctiiufs,  without  a  sraile,  ob- 
serve  the  universal  terror  my  presence 
created,  it  was  a  somxre  of  meknclioly  satis- 
faction,  since  it  delivered  me  from  the  fear 
of  intrusion  or  detection;  and  Benedict 
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thie  grave  of  St.  Osmyn,  I  was  wont  to 
pray  for  the  repose  of  his  soul,  and  to  pour 
ibrth  the  effusions  of  my  own  humbled 
and  contrite  spirit  befbre  the  throne  of  him 
who  despiseth  not  the  cry  of  the  penitent, 
and  refuseth  not  to  faear  tfae  siipplication 
.of  the  wretched  *     • 

"  By  degrees,  tlie  influence  of  a  holy  and 
religious  life,  thus  removed  from  the  cares 
and  distractions  of  a  busy  world,  began  to 
<*ahn  the  violence  of  my  remorseful  soirow; 
I  became  resigned  to  the  will  of  my 
■Creator ;  and  though  the  remembrance  of 
the  past,  and  the  idea  of  Rosalie,  never 
failed  to  call  forth  tears  of  bitter  penih 
tence  and  anguish,  these  terrible  recol- 
lections  were  no  longer  aecompanied  by  tlie 
freezing  sensations  of  despair  they  had 
onee  excited.  I  thought  on  the  infinite 
merey  of  the  God  whom  I  had  oflfended ;  I 
prayed  that  he  would  preserve  me  from  an 
impious  despondency,  and  hopelessness  of 
pardon;  and  m  the  midst  of  my  sorrows 
:and  sufFeringSy  I  blessed  him  for  having 
permitted  me  to  live,  to  expiate,  in  some 
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degree,  my  guilt,  by  an  entire  reformation  * 
and  unfeigned  repentance. 

•*  It  was  not  until  we  had  been  settled 
iK)xne  time  at  the  hermitage  of  St.  Osmyn, 
.that  I  discovered  our  vicinity  to  Dnnalvin 
Abbey,  and  that  I  learned  it  was  the  abode 
of  the  uncle  of  the  miirdered  Clarrington ; 
this  surpiising,  and  to  me  most  deeply 
afiecting  intelligenee,  seemed  to  tear  open 
afresh  the  wounds  of  my  laccrated  heart 
I  found  too  that  bis  sister  resided  within  its 
walls ;  and  although  I  well  knew  an  inter- 
view with  her  must  unavoidably  aggravate 
my  reraorse,  and  increase  my  grief,  I  anxi» 
ously  longed  to  behold  her  of  whom  I  had 
«o  frequently  heard  the  unfortunate  Addel- 
bert  speak,  in  terms  of  the  .most  rapturoiis 
admiration^  and  whom  he  jusrtly  designated 
the  most  amiable  and  lovely  of  women. 

"  One  evening,  after  we  had  paid  our 
accustomed  visit  to  St.  Osmyn's  grave,  my 
gpirits  feit  unusually  depressed ;  Benedict 
had  quitted  me  in  order  to  procure  sonn 
of  the  few  necessaries  we  required,  and  ii 
silent  and  moumful  meditation  I  wandere^S 
alone  among  the  rocks :  memory  stray< 
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back  to  those  hours  of  bliss  I  had  ance 
€njoyed  in  the  converse  and  sodety  of  my 
sainted  Rosalie ;  her  ideal  form  presented 
itself  before  me  in  all  the  charms  of  youth 
and  health,  erilivening  all  around  her  by 
herx  innoeetit  cheerfulness ;  gay,  aiümated, 
and  happy,  as  she  had  been  before  her  &tal 
introduction  to  sir  Oswald  Balderoch.— « 
Of  Clarrington  too  I  tbought  with  agony, 
and  bitter  sighs  heaved  my  afflicted  bosom, 
as  I  remembered  that  but  for  an  ungene- 
rous  prejudice,  ähd  for  a  base  adoration  of 
that  wealth  which  had  eventually  caused 
my  min,  I  might  have  still  been  blest  with 
the  duteous  affection  of  my  angel  childL^ 
Absorbed  in  thcse  and  similar  reflections,  I 
iearied  against  the  fragment  of  a  rock,  when 
the  soft  voice  of  a  female,  apparently  at  a 
small  distance  from  the  spot  «whereon  I 
€tood,  aroused  me  from  my  reverie ;  the 
language  of  oomplaint  seemed  to  issuefrom 
her  lips,  and  I  genüy  drew  near  enough 
to  see  and  he&r  her,  without  being  myself 
obsenred ;  but  who  shall  describe  the  vio- 
lence  of  my  emotions,  when  I  discovered 
in  the  features  of  the  hapless  moumer  her 
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wbom  I  lud  80  anäoaAy  flesnd  tA 
beholtl  <  Oh,  nerer,  never  dutt  I  finget 
my  sensatioDs,  as  in  that  tCHfiil  eounte-. 
Dance  I  traced  her  wmdeHbl  taanUiiKe 
to  the  deceated  Clsmngtao,wid  M I  harf 
her,  in  hcart-rending  aoeenti^  deplore  ttc 
uncertüD  &te  of  that  bdoved  laädieri 
Tbe  measure  of  niy  woa  at  tlüiagiaünDg' 
moment  did  indeed  seemfiiB;  ifirtiacte^ 
I  smote  iny  bosom,  and  8  heavy  d^ 
whicli  iiivoluntarily  esca|>ed  me;  at  lengA 
attracted  her  attention,  and  exdted  her 
aLinn.  I  perceived  that  the  lady  Ceraphioe 
had  notia^l  mc — no  timewos  therefore  teft 
foT  ]}'  sit^^tioTi— :iii  iinaecotiiit.thle  impulse 
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l)dield  my  streng  emotion,  oommunicated 
to  my  lacerated  heart  the  sweetest  bahn  it 
was  now  capable  of  receiving :  the  Inter- 
views I  occasionally  faad  with  her,  as  well 
as  with  her  unde,  increased  my  admiration 
and  esteem  for  both ;  yet  stränge  and  in- 
consistent  as  the  assertion  may  appear» 
their  very  virtues  added  new  poignancy  to 
my  regrets,  for  I  remembered,  with  sorrow 
indescribable,  that  my  own  obstinate  pre- 
judice  had  alone  prevented  me  from  being 
allied  to  beings  so  amiable.  With  the  re- 
mainder  of  my  story  you  are  already  ac- 
quainted  *,  but,  alas  i  my  fiiends,  you  can 
form  no  cc^eeption  of  the  pangs  I  have 
endured ;  even  at  this  awful  moment, .  after 
all  of  remorse  and  penance  that  I  have 
sufferedi  the  image  of  that  murdered  angel 
haunts  my  mind,  and  drives  me  to  dis- 
traction.  Oh  God !  oh  Giod !  had  not  my 
barbarous  arm  deprived  her  of  existence» 
her  soft  attenticms  and  duteous  afiection 
might  have  soothed  my  dy ing  honr ;  but  I 
have  rendered  my  seif  diildless ;  I  must 
sink  into  the  tomb,  iinmoumed,  mila» 
mented.    Oli,  Rosalie !  would  I  could  die 
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aggured  of  thy  pardcm !  yet  can  I  dare^ex* 
pect  thy  beatified  spirit  will  pardon  an 
atteoipt  Bo  foul !  can  purity  sudi  as  thine 
beliold  my  uDparalleled  guilt-— ooDsider  my 
inhuman  cruelty,  withoiit  abhonnenoe  T 

Exliausted  with  the  exertions  he  had 
\\sedj  and  the  vioient  agitation  his  mind 
had  undergone,  eq>ecialiy  towards  the  dose 
of  his  recital^  Montalboume  fidl  back  upon 
his  pillow ;  and  from  the  acutene^  of  an^ 
guish  thät  heaved  his  bosom  with  deep 
and  convukive  sobs,  and  the  deadly  pale- 
ness  tliat  overspread  his  countenance,  his 
terrified  auditors  believed  him  to  be  in- 
deed  on  the  very  brink  of  etemity.  The 
eyes  of  all  were  rivetted  on  him  with 
anxious  and  exclusive  interest,  until  the 
uocommon  emotion  of  Benedict,  who  had 
hiüierto  been  silent,  divided  their  attai« 
tion:  inarticulate  words  burst  from  his 
*  Kps,  as  he  threw  himself  on  his  knees  be> 
side  MontalbQume's  couch,  whilst  tfae 
kj^steric  sobs  and  laboured  sighs  that 
6 weUed  his  breast,  for  severai  moments  im* 
peded  utterance ;  at  length  he  started  upon 
is  &et,  and  cktsping  hi^  hands,  in  agitatsd 
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wid  broken  accents  exdaimed — ^**  Athdp 
stan !  thy  rigid  penance  is  expired,  the 
atonement  thou  reqiiiredst  has  been  amply 
made,  and  the  hour  is  arrived  which  ab- 
solves    me    trom    my    oath.     Honoured 
Montalboume,  thy  hand  is  guiltless  of 
a  daughter's  blood ;  thy  Rosalie  still  lireB 
to  bless  thee — still  lives  to  rendcr  the« 
aH  the  soft  attentions  helr  unshaken  duty 
and  tendemess  can  prompt  Oh,my&ther! 
my  beloved  parent !  gaze  not  thus  wildly 
on  me !  it  is  thy  long-lost  child  who  calb 
on  thee  to  bless  her.* 

As  the  lovely  Speaker,  no  longer  Bene- 
dict, but  the  interesting  Rosalie— the  heroic  ^ 
child  of  Montalboume,  conduded  thete 
words,  she  grasped  the  arm  of  father  An» 
thcHiy,  who  stood  beside  her,  for  iupport ; 
her  limbs  trembled  wifh  such  violence  Üiat 
they  oould  scaroe  sustain  her  agitated 
frame ;  and  as  she  watched,  with  almost- 
frenzied  ^gemess,  the  pallid  features  of 
her  parent,  every  eye  was  fixed  upon  her 
with  a  mingled  expression  of  astonishment^ 
admiration,  and  interest;  the  gentle  soul 
of  Caaphine  already  expanded  towarda 
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the  aoniable  unfortunate,  and  already  feit 
disposed  to  love  and  cherish  the  beauteous 
Tvidow  of  the  ill-fated  Clarrington  with  all 
the  fond  affection  of  a  sister.  Montal- 
boume,  m  the  mean  time,  with  a  vacant 
and  hurried  gaze,  altemately  regarded  the 
difierent  objeets  surroimding  his  couch» 
«s  though  endeavouring  to  discover  some 
one  of  whom  he  was  in  seardi. 

f  Did  he  not  say  sha  li ved  ?"  he  wildly 
uttered ;  "  did  he  not  hold  out  hopes  tliat 
I  might  yet  receive  her  pardon  ?  my  child! 
my  Rosalie !  where  art  thou  ?  oh^  cruel  Be- 
nedict, dost  thou  too  mock  my  anguish !" 

^<  Alas  \^  in  a  voioe  of  <]astracted  anguish 
she  exdaimed,  "  he  knows  not  his  wretched 
child ;  he  will  expire  without  recognising 
me ;  this  hated  disguise  prevents  him  from 
recalling  my  altered  form  to  memory.  Oh, 
lady  Ceraphine!  assist  tne,  I  beseech  you,  to 
change  this  improper  garb ;  do  not  let  him 
die  tmd«-  the  influence  of  an  idea  so 
terrible." 

Ceraphine  could  not  speak,  for  her  tears 
and  sobs  impeded  utterance ;  but  she  ten- 
derly  took  the  lovely  moumer's  band,  and 
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jnessing  it  between  her  own,  with  looks  of 
inexpressible  sweetness  led  hfsr  from  the 
apartment  A  few  moments  sufficed  to 
efiect  the  transformation  of  the  agitatecl 
Rosalie;  the  tawny  dye  which  had  ob- 
scured  the  soft  beauties  of  her  deUcate  com- 
plexion,  together  with  a  false  covering  of 
black  hair,  which  completely  concealed  her 
golden  tresses,  were  soon  removed;  and 
having  hastily  wrapped  around  her  a  loose 
white  ax>be,  Ceraphine,  scarcely  lessagitated 
Ihan  herseif,  conducted  her  back  to  her 
father's  apartment. 

On  her  entrance,  iord  Dimalvin  and 

faiher  Anthony  gazed  on  her  with  admi- 

ration  and  surprise ;  for  although  sorrow 

and  suffering  had  wasted  the  once  exqui- 

isitely  moulded  form   of  the    beauteous 

Rosalie,  and  had  paled  the  once  roseate 

tints  of  her  complexion,  they  remembered 

Ihat  the  heroic  exercise  of  filial  piety  had 

caused  that  change,  and  the  recolleetion 

&)rcibly  increased  their  interest  and  esteem. 

Approaehing  the  couch  whereon  the  lan- 

guid  form  of  her  expiring  parent  lay,  and 

unconscious  of  aught,  save   her  eamest 
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anxiety  to  convince  him  of  her  identity; 
Rosalie,  assisted  by  tlie  monk  and  Ce»- 
phine,  genüy  raised  Montalboume  ftom 
his  pillow,  and  by  every  niethod  they  could 
unitedly  devise,  strove  tx>  recall  his  ileeting 
senses.  Her  cares,  for  a  considerable  time» 
however,  proved  fruiüess;  and  when  at 
length  he  manifested  tokens  of  retuming 
feoiimation,  the  Üireadof  life  seemed  nearly 
6pent ;  his  breath  grew  short  and  quick ; 
and  his  heavy  eyes»  as  he  slowly  undosed 
them,  were  glazed  with  the  dimness  of 
approacliing  dissolution. 

At  this  moment  of  agony  the  distracted 
Rosalie  was  reduced  to  a  State  little  less 
^tressing ;  she  believed  that  he  would 
die  in  the  dreadful  persuasion  of  having 
Ünbrued  his  hands  in  the  blood  of  his  child ; 
and  in  the  wildiiess  of  her  anguish  she 
dasped  him  to  her  throbbing  breast,  and 
in  Piercing  accents  besought  him  to  speak, 
if  it  were  but  one  word  of  recognition. — 
That  well-remembered  voice,  which  she 
had  no  longer  motive  nor  power  to  dis» 
guise,  appeared  for  the  instant  to  reinvi* 
gorate  the  Springs  of  life ;  Montalboume's 
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eyes  vere  illumiued  with  a  momentary 
Inilliance,  and  for  the  first  time  he  dis- 
tinctly  belield  and  knew  his  daughter. 

"  Great  God !  'tis  then  no  dream,''  he 
cried,  fixing  his  stcadfast  gase  on  her  wan, 
yet  lovdy  features ;  "  it  is— ob,  yes,  it  is 
my  Kosalie  who  Stands  beside  me!  yet 
sre  not  my  senses  still  deoeived  ?  does  not 
some  blessed  vision  delude  my  fancy  ?  or 
rather  is  it  not  the  sainted  spirit  of  my 
murdered  child,  which  at  tlus  dread  mo- 
ment  ^pears  to  meet  her  guilty  father  ?" 

The  warm  tears  which  feil  upon  Mont- 
alboume^s  band,  and  the  fond  afTection 
with  which  Rosalie  pret^sed  it  to  her  bosom, 
convinced  bim  of  the  reality  of  her  exist- 
«nce ;  and  the  transports^f  gratitude  and 
joy  that  succeeded  to  this  certainty,  were 
so  feelingly  expressed  by  the  unfeignedly- 
penitent  father,  that  not  an  eye  was  dry 
which  witnessed  the  affecting  scene. 

"  Yet  why,  my  child,"  he  anxiously  in- 
qnired, "  oh,  why  did  you,  tili  tliis  hour,  con- 
ceal  firom  metheifecret  of  your  preservation  ? 
Kosalie,  could  you  but  form  the  most  faint 
idea  of  the  agonies  I  have  cndured,  and  of 
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tlie  torments  this  disdosure  might  have 

spared  me ^" 

"  Alas,  my  father  !'*  interrupted  tlie 
weeping  girl,  **  God  only  knows  how  en- 
tirely  my  own  sad  heait  has  responded  to  the 
suiFerifigs  of  yours,  and  how  keen  has  been 
my  anguish,  whilst  I  reflected  on  the  im- 
possibility  of  restoring  you  to  mental  peace! 
A  SQored  and  inviolable  oath  has  hitherto 
dosed  my  lips — an  oath  taken  in  a  mo- 
ment  so  awfiü,  and  in  a  manner  so  binding, 
that  its  profanation  must  have  involved 
me  in  the  deepest  guilt :  yet,  ever-honoured 
and  beloved  parent,  at  this  dread  hour  I 
am  permitted  to  reveal  the  secret,  and  to 
administer  to  you  the  eonsolation  of  know- 
ing  that  you  hsfte  heen  spared  the  oom- 
mission  of  a  fearful  crime.  The  dagger 
which  you  supposed  to  have  reached  my 
beart  had  «carcely  grazed  my  side,  when, 
overcome  with  terrcM*,  I  feil  senseless  on 
the  floor,  and,  as  you  believed,  deprived  of 
life  for  ever.  Father  Athelstan,  however, 
speedily  discovered  my  real  Situation,  and, 
as  soon  as  he  could  do  so.without  danger 
of  deteetion,  conveyed  me  to  the  convent 
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«rf  St.  Jos^hine,  on  the  secrecy  and  dis- 
cretion  of  whose  siiperior  he  know  he 
might  confidently  depend,  The  coflßn  iii- 
tendedto  receive  my  remams  was  filled 
with  rubbish,  and  deposited  in  the  ceme- 
tery  of  the  chapel,  whikt,  from  the  good 
iiionk  Athelstan^  and  the  no  less  benevo- 
ient  abbess,  I  experienced  every  afFection- 
ate  attention  that  couM  be  devised  to  re- 
Store  my  strength,  wasted  by  grief»  and 
enable  me  to  support  my  dejected  spirits." 
Rosalie  had  scarcely  proceeded  thus  far 
in  the  explanation  she  was  desirous  to 
give^  ere  a  visible  and  alarmnig  alteration 
took  place  in  ^er  father ;  an  ashy  paleness 
overspread  his  countenance,  he  breathed 
with  excessive  ^n  and  difficulty,  whilst  a 
I6ud  and  fearful  hioeup»  accompanied  by  a 
oonviilsive  motion  of  the  hands  and  feet, 
too  surely  betokened  the  unmediate  ap- 
proach  of  mortality ;  yet  he  still  retained 
the  &culty  of  speech ;  he  still  remembered 
every  circumstance  that  had  taken  place 
within  the  last  few  hours ;  and  though  his 
eyes  were  once  more  dim  and  sightless,  lie 
stcained  them»  in  the  fond  endeavour  of 
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again  beholding  that  beloved  fcnm  whereon 
they  loved  to  dwelL 

'  "  Where  is  my  child?  my  Rosalie»  where 
art  thou?"  he  feebly  miimiured.  "  I  can 
no  longer  see  tliee,  but  I  still  can  feel  thy 
filial  embrace.  Rosalie»  support  me  1  I 
wpuld  fain  cxpire  in  those  gentle  anns  T 

The  trembling  Rosalie  could  only  answer 
by  her  sighs  and  tears,  but  she  bent  for- 
ward  to  sustain  her  dying  father ;  a  smüe 
played  about  bis  parched  and  pallid  lips, 
as  she  threw  her  arms  around  him»  and  hü 
head  droopcd  upon  her  Shoulder ;  again  he 
essayed  to  speak»  and,  with  momentarily- 
increasing  difficulty,  exclaimed — "  My 
child,  the  Iiand  of  death  has  already 
fixed  itself  upon  me — my  soul  is  at  this 
instant  on  the  verge'of  immortality ;  yet 
weep  not  thus,  my  ever-duteous  Ilosalie!  It 
has  pleased  Heaven  to  soften,  by  thy  pre- 
sence,  the  pangs  of  dissolution,  and  the 
terrors  of  this  hour  are  comparatively 
«mall ;  for,  oh,  most  blessed,  blessed  thought ! 
my  conscience  is  not  now  burthened  with 
the  dreadful  crime  of  murder !  My  offenoefi 
have  been  many,  but  my  sufferings  bave 
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beengreat,  andmTpenitienoesiiione:  ret» 
Rosalie,  ere  I  for  ever  quit  this  subitmaiy 
World,  I  would  again  recekre  the  sweet 


assuranoe  of  thy  feighretiess  for  that  faase 
attempt  to  rob  tbee  of  existenoe,  wfaose 
bare  remembrance»  at  this  moment,  cfaiUs 
my  soul  with  hontMr;  tay^  my  Bosalie! 
my  child!  canst  thou  indeed  fbigive? 
can$t  thou,  from  thy  heart,  pronounce  my 
pardon  ?*• 

**  Thy  pardon !"  rqpeated  the  agonized 
girl,  whilst  the  big  tear  of  tender  anguish 
feU  on  his  bloodless  cheek ;  ^  oh,  my 
father !"  Coxivulsivesobs  heaved  her  afflicted 
l)osom,'and  for  an  instant  impeded  farther 
utterance ;  biit  Rosalie  made  an  efibrt  to 
stifle  the  violence  of  her  grief,  for  she  feit 
that  it  was  selfish,  and  she  had  long  taught 
her  owu  sensations,  or  at  least  the  extemal 
expression  of  them,  to  be  subservient  to 
the  comfort  and  happiness  of  her  father 
^  My  bdoved  parent,*'  she  oontinued,  fold- 
ing,  as  she  spoke,  his  emadated  hands  to 
her  sorrowing  breast,  "never— oh,neverhas 
^my  afiection  for  thee  been  so  ardent,  my 
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reverence  ^o  profound,  as  at  the  present 
moment !'' 

"  Yet  we  must  pai-t !"  exclaimed  Moiit- 
alboume,  "  must  part  in  the  very  hour  of 
reconciliation  and  peace.  Fondly  could  I 
now  have  dierished  thee,  my  clüld;  but» 
RosaU^  I  am  speeding  to  etemity,  and  in 
humiPty  I  bow  to  the  wise  decrees  of 
Heaven,'* 

Rosalie  could  no  longer  give  utterance  to 
her  feelings ;  in  silent  agony  she  pressed 
her  dying  father,  her  orlly-surviving  friend, 
closer  and  yet  doser  to  her  heart  "  Lord 
Dunalvin,"  he  continued,  "  need  I  imploie 
your  pity,  your  protection  for  my  orphan 
child  ?  I  think  it  is  unnecessary." 

"  Whilst  I  have  a  home  to  shdter,  or 
life  to  protect  the  lady  Rosalie,"  with  ener- 
getic  solemnity  the  earl  replied,  **  they 
«hall  be  devoted  to  the  Service ,  of  that 
angelic  suflGerer." 

For  an  instant  the  grateful  regards  of 
Montalboume  rested  on  his  generous 
friend ;  then  fixing  them,  with  an  expression 
of  ineffable  tendemess,  on  the  pale  and 
agitated  countenance  of  his  daughter— 
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^  Bless  tliee !  may  Hcaven  bless  thee  Y"  lie 
softly  murmured,  and  with  a  sigh  sogentle, 
it  was  i^rcely  audible»  expired. 

Whilst  it  was  possibk  that  the  exertions 
of  Rosalie  could  coiiduce  to  lier  father's 
oomfort,  or  that  her  atter)tions  could,  in 
the  slightest  degree,  mitigate  either  the 
sufferings  of  his  body  or  the  sorrows  of 
bis  mind,  that  heroic  girl  had  resolutely 
opposed  those  attaeks  of  sensibility  whicli 
would,  had  they  been  encouraged,  have 
assuredly  unfitted  her  for  the  pcrfonnance 
of  the  arduous  duties  her  iinparalleled 
filial  piety  had  induced  her  to  undertake ; 
but  BS  soon  as  she  beheld  that  he  was 
indeed  no  more»  and  that  the  parent  for 
whora  she  had  voluntarily  embraced  a  life 
of  hardship  and  entire  seclusion»  could  no 
longer  benefit  from  her  generous  sacrifices, 
her  fortitude  at  once  forsook  her,  and  she 
was  convey  ed  senseless  and  motiönless  from 
the  (Chamber  of  death. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

Still  dduDtk'Ss,  still  the  same, 
T7i)chRnr;*d  his  colour,  and  iinmov'd  his  fraroe ; 
Compos'd  his  thought,  determined  in  bis  eye. 
And  fix'd  his  soul  tu  conquer  or  tu  die  ; 
l4*uii|rhi  disturb  the  teiior  of  his  breast, 
*TJä  but  (he  wiflh  to  strike  before  the  rest. 

Popb's 


Whilst  the  inhabitants  of  Dunalvin 
Abbey  were  engaged  by  the  interesting 
scenes  which  had  recently  taken  place 
within  its  walls,  the  young  baron  Fifasalice, 
with  his  attendant  troop,  had  joined  the 
forces  of  king  Edward  at  Roxburgh ;  he 
was  received .  by  tliat  tnonarch  with  his 
accustomed  kindness  and  flattering  ex- 
pressions  of  rogard ;  but  a  secret  cause  for 
sorrow  weighed  heavily  on  the  breast  of 
each,  and  matetially  damped  the  deligfat 
their  meeting  would  have  otherwise  oüca* 
sioned.  The  penetrating  eye  of  Edward 
beheld,  in  the  early  dispositions  and  penii* 
cious  habits  of  his  ^n,  the  youthful  beir 
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of  England's  throne,  sufficient  room  fof 
serious  uneasiness;  and  he  feit  a  melan* 
choly  foreboding  of  the  misfortunes  he 
would  endure,  when,  upon  his  demise,  the 
management  of  his  kingdom  should  be 
vested  m  his  hands,  as  well  as  the  govem- 
ment  of  a  people  whom  he  justly  deemed 
iinlikely  to  reverence  a  monarch  equally 
unable  to  fight  their  battles,  and  to  redress 
thcir  grievances.  Already,  in  his  absence^ 
had  a  variety  of  flattering  sycopliants  and 
base  self-interested  courtiers,  obtained  that 
influence  over  the  mind  and  conduct  of  the 
yoiing  prince,  which  parental  authority, 
nor  parental  advice,  had  power  to  shake ; 
already  had  they  urged  him  on  to  plunge 
into  the  very  vortex  of  disSipation ;  and 
drtody  had  he  imbibed,  from  their  fatal 
counsel  and  example»  that  ruinotis  taste  for 
yicious  pleasui^  which  eventually  proved 
the  foundation  of  his  destruction:  this, 
together  with  another  source  of  grief, 
doiided  the  brow  and  oppressed  the  spirits 
of  Edward,  when  Alphonso  Fitzalice, 
throwing  himself  at  the  feet  of  that  adoceä 
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monarchy  ofTered  bis  life  and  fortunes  to  the 
Service  af  his  kiiig  and  country. 

"  Alas !"  he  mentally  ejaciüated»  and  a 
tear  started  to  his  eye  as  he  folded  tfae 
youthful  baron '  to  his  heart,  "  woidd  ta 
God,  my  son  promised,  in  his  riper  years, 
to    resemble    this    noble  being !    what  a 
blessing  should  I  not  then,  at  my  own 
'  decease,  bequeath  to  the  people  over  whom 
I  reign !  But^  oh,  how  different,  how  widdy 
difFerent!"  A  heavy  sigh  concluded  the 
sentence,  and  it  was   re-echoed  by  the 
scarcely-less  dejected  Fitzalice.     The  sigh 
of  Fitzalice,    however,    proceeded    fiom 
another  cause:  at  that  moment  his  soul 
was  engaged  in  painful  rumination,  as  he 
remembered  the  raptiire  which  had  glowed 
in  his  youthful  breast,  when  last  he  en* 
countered  the  hostile  army,  and  accompa* 
nied  by  the  still  beloved  and  lamented  Clar- 
rington,  had  urged  his  gallant  soldiers  on  to 
valour  and  to  victory :  with  an  inquiring 
eye  he  gazed  upon  the  king ;  the  name  of 
his  cousin  trembied  on  his  lips ;  Edward 
Started  as  the  sound  reached  his  ear,  and; 
the  fire  of  indignation  flashed  from  those 
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orbs  which,  the  instant  before,  werc  filled 
with  the  soft  tear  of  friendship  and  af- 
fection. 

•*  Are  you  tlien  unacquainted  with ^" 

He  hesitated. 

**  With  what,  my  liege  ?"  exclaimed  the 
agitated  Aiphonsa 

•*  With  the  treachery  of  Clarrington  !** 
lie  added,  in  accents  of  mingled  gnef  and 
anger. 

**  The  treachery  of  Clarrington  !"  Fitz- 
.  alice  indignantly  repeated.  "  Oh,  my  sove- 
reign !  can  you,  indeed,  believe  so  base  a 
calumny  ?  Forgive  the  warmth  which  urges 
nie  vto  affirm,  that  whatever  may  have  been 
the  errors  of  the  misgiiided  Addelbert, 
with  my  own  life  would  I  answer  for  his 
unalienable  fealty ;  he  has  too  surely 
wandered  from  the  path  of  prudaice ;  but 
a  firm  allegiance  and  an  ardent  attachment , 
to  the  mighty  Edward  are  engrafted  in  his 
very  nature ;  they  have  been  from  infancy 
the  dearest,  firmest  principles  of  his  soul," 

The  king  moumfülly  waved  his  head 
jji  token  of  incredulity :  but  althöugh  the 

vol..  IIL  K 
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asseveratiöns  of  Fitzalice  fafled  to  prodüce 
the  desired  efFect,  tlie  generous  wdour  he 
evinced  in  belialf  of  bis  ftiend,  served  to 
increase  bis  esteem,  and  be  regarded  him 
with  a  truly-p^tcmal  tendemess — ^  Would 
tbat  I  could  credit  your  assertion»  my 
friend  !"  be  cried ;  "  would  I  aould  indeed 
believe  tbe  disloyalty  of  Clarrington  to  be 
a  slanderous  forgery !  but,  alas !  tbe  proofs 
I  liave  in  my  possession  are  indisputable." 

Tbe  king  tlien,  witb   mucb  emotion, 
proceeded   to   inform  bis  borror-stricken 
auditor  of  every  particular  relative  to  his 
discovcry  of  lord  Clarrington's  treacbeiy. 
Tbe  baron  de  Moltenburgb,   be   said,  as 
soon  as  a  rumour  of  tbe  approacbing  con- 
flict  became  public,  considering  tbe  oppor- 
tunity   bigbly   bcncficial    to    liis    private 
views,  bad  offered   to  make  .some  disco- 
veries  of  tbe  greatest  j)oUtical  importanoe 
to  bis  ministers,   provided  tbat  a  certain 
Situation,   tben  vacant,   sbould   be  given 
him    as    bis    reward ;   tbe    demand  was 
granted,  tbe  papers  deUvered  up,  several 
persons,  wböm  it  concerned,  placed  under 
arrest^  and  to  tbe  astonisbment  of  all  the 
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court,  the  disloyulty  of  Cl^ington  prove4 
beyond  a  doubt:  he  conduded  by  pre- 
sentiiig  Fitzalice  j^ith  the  paper  to  which 
Addelbert's  signature  was  afBxed,  and  de- 
manding  if  it  we^e  not  too  assuredly  the 
hand^mting  of  his  friend  ?  Alphonso  ex- 
^  ammed  it  with  fixed  attention,  confidently 
believiiig  that  he  should  discover  the  «ha- 
raetcrs  ^o  be  feigned ;  but  after  the  strictest 
scrutiny,  he  was  too  fatally  convinced  of 
their  identity,  and  in  silcnt  agony  he  re- 
turned  the  paper  to  the  king. 

Had  he  still  lived,"  continued  Edward» 
although  indination  mighthaveprompted 
me  to  pardon  this  oflfence,  I  must  have 
recoUccted,  that  to  admiiüster  impartial 
J4istice  is  the  imperious  diity  of  a  monarch ; 
therefore,  deeply  as  I  should,  under  other 
circuinstanees,  deplore  the  untimely  fate 
of  Clarrington,  I  cannot  but  rejoice  that  I 
have  been  spared  the  cruel  necessity  of 
pronouncing  his  doom/' 

*^  Untimely  fate !  is  he  thcn  indeed  no 
more  ?"*  ejaculated  Fitzalice ;  "  oh,  my  poor 
friend !  hadßt  thou  still  been  spared,  this 
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dreadful  odium  might  have  possibly— " 
been  wiped  away,  he  would  have  added; 
but  the  improbability  of  the  idea,  at  the 
same  moment,  too  forcibly  suggested  itself ; 
and,  in  an  agitated  voice,  he  requested  to 
be  made  acquamted  with  the  particulars  of 
his  death. 

"  I  can  give  you  but  little  authentic 
information  respecting  hun,**  he  replied; 
"  the  accounts  I  have  myself  received  are 
vague  and  confused ;  but  the  rumour  of  bis 
•  fate  is  universally  believed,  as  well  as  that 
sir  Oswald  Balderoch,  his  associate  in  per- 
fidy,  became,  from  motives  of  vengefiil 
jealousy,  his  murderer." 

The  tear  of  manly  regret  started  to 
Alphonso's  eye,  and  the  briglit  glow  of 
Indignation  flushed  his  cheek,  as  he  leanit 
that  the  brother  of  his  Ceraphine  had 
fallen  by  the  band  of  the  man  who,  tlirough 
life,  had  been  the  primary  cause  of  liis 
follies  and  misfortunes ;  for  whose  sake  he 
had  abandoned  his  earUest,  truest  friend ; 
and  through  whose  pemicious  persuasions 
he  had— oh,  thought  of  horror !  eventually 
become  a  traitor  to  Ins  king  and  countn. 
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Füll  well  did  Edward  comprehend  the 
fedings  of  his  young  favourite,  for  in  his 
expressive  features  every  sentiment  of  his 
soul  was  clearly  written ;  and  desirous  at 
once  to  dissipate  some  portion  of  his  sor- 
row,  and  to  change  a  subject  so  distressing 
to  both,  he  led  the  conversation  to  a  dif- 
ferent  tum,  and  made  various  inquiries 
respecting  lord  Dunalvin,  whom  he  had 
never  beheld  sinee  the  loss  of  his  unfortu- 
nate  Julia:  his  kind  endeavours,  in  a  eon- 
siderable  degree,  produced  the  effect  in- 
tended.  Fitzalice  acquauited  him  with 
Bis  recent  nuptials,  when^  with  the  wannth 
of  a  heart  deeply  interested  in  his  happi- 
ness,  he  congratulated  the  youthful  hus- 
band  on  the  joyous  event;  expressed  a 
strong  desire  to  behold  the  lovely  Cera- 
phine,  the  reputation  of  whose  charms  had 
already  reached  the  English  court;  and 
promised,  should  he  be  spared  in  the  en- 
suing  conflict,  to  rest,  on  his  return,  at 
Dunalvin  Abbey. 

At  a  late  hour  the  king  prevailed  on 
Alphonso  to  retire,  in  order  to  obtain  some 
repose,  as,  on  the  foUowing  moming,  tlie 
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anny  was  to  proceed  towards  Falkirfc, 
where  tlie  enemy  was  stationed,  headed, 
in  part,  by  the  illustrious  Wallace,  in  whom 
Edward  was  prcpared  to  cncounter  a 
formidable  antagonist;  whilst  the  re- 
maindor,  and  chiof  parts  pf  their  forces, 
%vere  consigiied  to  the  direction  of  the 
Steward  of  Scotland,  and  Ciimmin  of 
Badeiioch,  men  of  distingiiislied  birth  and 
valour.  With  the  earliest  da^vn  of  day 
tiie  Knglish  troops  set  forward,  eagcr  to 
bcgin  tlie  attack,  eonfident  of  success,  and 
anirnatod  ;vith  the  hope  of  glory.  Abeady, 
in  idca,  the  warlike  Edward  beheld  the 
roahns  of  Scotland  iinited  to  his  own  do- 
minions ;  already  he  beheld  its  people 
sniiling  beneath  his  gentle  sway,  and  the 
spirit  of  peace  and  concord  diifiised 
throughout  the  rival  kingdoms.  From 
these  agreeable  reveries  he  was,  however, 
aroused,  by  arriving  within  sight  of  the 
hostile  army,  when  his  sensations  took  a 
different  tum,  and  his  soul,  filled  with 
valorous  enthusiasm,  panted  but  for  the 
moment  of  engagement.  ( 1 )  The  Scots 
were  no  less  impatient  than  himself  to 
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commence  the  fight;  and  accordingly, 
witliout  waiting  for  rest,  the  forces  on 
either  side  prepared  for  im  mediale  combat, 
Dreadful  beyond  the  power  of  language 
to  pourtray  was  the  conflict  that  ensued ; 
the  English  archers  poured  so  furioiisly 
upon  the  enemy,  tliat  in  spite  of  their 
determined  resistance,  the  ScottiJ^h  bow- 
men  were  speedily  compelled  to  fly :  this 
advantage  was  vigorously  pursued,  victoiy 
declared  itself  on  the  side  of  Edward^  and 
the  Scots  were  on  the  poftit  of  evacuating 
the  field,  when  the  undaunted  Wallace, 
rallying  the  little  band  tliat  still  surrounded 
him,  rushed  foremost  into  the  thickest  of 
the  fight,  cheering  his  men,  and  loiidly 
calling  on  them  to  follow  his  example. 
Ashamed  to  desert  their  gallant  countrj^- 
man,  the  scattered  troops  again  assembled 
themselves;  and  again,  with  redoubled 
violence,  tlie  battle  raged.  Fitzalice  fought 
wnth  the  fury  of  a  lion,  for  the  cause  of 
Edward  was  dear  and  sacred  to  him  as  his 
own :  already  had  he  twice-  tevelled  with 
the  dust  a  daring  clriöftain,  for*«such^the 
richness  of  his  armour,  än^  'the  nodding 
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plumes  that  graced  his  helmet,  bespoke* 
hiin,  whose  prindpal  aim  appeared  to  be 
dUrectetl    agsunst   the  life  of   his  adored 
monarclu  when,  once  inore  springing  from 
tiie  gTv>uiid,  Ins  ann  was  raised  and  pointed 
at  the  sovereign's  heart :  in  another  instant, 
£dward,  whose  attention  was  directed  ta 
a  diiferent  quarter,  must  infallibly  liave 
peiished :  but,  with  the  swiftness  of  liglit- 
ning,  Alphonso   threw  himself  between 
them,   and  in   the  struggle  received  so 
severe  a  blow  on  his  right  Shoulder,  that  it 
caused  him  to  drop  his  weapon,  although 
his  ariuour  resisted  its  force:   the  deter- 
mined  assassin   perceived  his  ad  van  tage, 
and  lifting  on  high  liis  broad  clayraore, 
was  about.  with  mortui  thrust,  to  plungeit 
in  Iiis  bosoin,  when  a  treniendous  stroke, 
from  the  band  of  an  unexpected  deliverer, 
who  at  tlüs  critical  moment  nished  upon 
tlie  enemv  with  irresistible  force,  laid  him 
senseless  at  Alphonso's  &et ;  and  his  hei- 
met,  at  the  same  time  felling  to  theground, 
discoTered  to  him  the  detested  features  of 
sir  Oiwald  Balderoch. 

""Tliank  God>  the  world  at   last  }% 
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ridded  of  that  murderous  traitor !"  Fitza- 
lice,  with  fervour,  ejaculated.  "  Mine  shoiild, 
indeed,  have  been  the  arm  which  doomed 
him  to  destniction ;  yet  let  me  not  be 
ungrateful  to  the  preserver  of  my  exist- 
ence,  nor  forget  to  testify  the  sense  I  feel 
of  the  etemal  Obligation  he  has  conferred 


on  me." 


As  he  spoke,  Alphonso  looked  aroiuid, 
in  the  hope  of  discovering  bis-  deliverer, 
when  bis  attention  was  entirely  arrested 
by  the  well-remcmbered  form  of  the  mys- 
terious  Theodore,  who,  at  a  short  distance 
from  the  spot  he  occupied,  stood  leaning, 
in  an  attitude  of  pensive  melancholy,  on 
bis  spean 

"  If  you  are  in  search  of  the  gallant 
knight  to  whom  you  owe  your  life,  be- 
hold bim  therel"  exclaimed  sir  Robert 
Xeville,  pointing  towards  the  interesting 
Theodore.  "  I  have  had  my  eye  on  him 
from  the  commeneement  of  the  contest," 
added  that  valiant  Euglishman,  "  andt 
never  did  I  bebold  the  field  of  battle  graced 
by  a  braver  warrior." 

£  3 
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**  Tills  h  no  time  fbr  thanks  T  hastily 
t?xc1aimed  the  unknown,  p«x?ei\äng  Fitz- 
alice advancing  towärds  him,  and  about  to 
speak.  "  My  lord,  you  owe  me  none.  I 
'  have,  praised  be  Heaven !  been  the  iiistru- 
mcnt  of  preserving  your  valuable  exist- 
€11  ce.  Oll  tliat  it  had  been  at  the  ex- 
pcnce  of  niy  own  !  yet  if  I  must  still  drag 
on  a  miserable  rosidence  in  this,  to  me, 
unicnous  world,  the  eertaintv  that  throu^jh 
mv  mep.ns  the  brave  Fitzalice  lives  to 
servehis  coiintry,  and  to  bless  his  admirinir 
fricnds,  liis  nnijel  lady,  will  iiifuse  onedrop 
oreonsolation  in  my  cup  of  bitterness/' 

"  For  myself,  for  my  Ceraphine,  I  thank 
theo/'  replicd  Fitzalice,  as  he  wannly 
grasped  the  band  of  Themlore;  "  and  froiu 
her  own  dear  lips  slialt  thou,  my  noble 
fricnd,  receive  the  assurance  of  her  gra- 
titude." 

The  unhappy  Theodore  sighed  heavily ; 
bat  though  he  retiirned  the  pressure  of 
Alphonso's  band,  he  made  no  other 
answer;  and,  on  the  moment  following, 
they  were  separat ed  amidst  the  increasing 
danger  and  confusion.    Again  the  Scots 
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were  covered  with  dismay,  and  again  they 
were.beheld  flying  in  all  directions;  neither 
could  the  valiant  Wallace,  as  before,  re- 
aiiimate  their  drooping  courage,  and  iirge 
them  on  to  new  exertions ;  on  the  contrary, 
tlie  English  soldiers  fought  with  re- 
doubled  spirit  towards  the  cl(5se  of  a 
battle,  in  which  there  seemed  but  little 
doubt  of  their  becoming  victors.  The  ex- 
ample  of  their  gallant  monarch.also  spurred 
them  on  to  the  Performance  of  imparalleled 
deeds  of  heroism;  and  the  champion  of 
Caledmiia,  having  made  various  fruitless 
efforts  tQ  recover  his  few  reraaining  adhe- 
rents  from  the  disorder  into  which  they 
had  fallen,  found  himself  at  length  com- 
pelled  to  fly,  with  difficulty  effecting  his 
escape  amidst  the  shouts  of  victory,  reite- 
rated  from  the  mouths  of  the  triumphant 
English. 
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CHAPTER 


Cnn  I  fordet  or  drive  hiui  from  my  soiil ! 

Oh  !  he  wiü  still  be  preseot  toin>  eyea; 

){\3  words  will  ever  echo  in  inv  e»rs: 

Still  will  he  be  the  torture  of  mj  da^s, 

Bixne  oi  my  Ute.  Sm i t ir . 

It  was  not  tili  the  evening  of  the  day 
wliich  closcd  tliis  nieniorable  contest,  tliat 
Fitzalice  entirely  missed  his  preserver: 
during  tfie  heat  of  the  engagement,  and 
initil  its  termination,  from  thne  to  time  he 
had  obtained  a  glimpse  of  the  gallaiit 
'J'heodore,  who  was  ever  to  be  seen  in  the 
post  of  danger,  and  who,  more  than  onec,  ^ 
after  he  had  rescued  him  from  the  vcngefid 
sword  of  Balderoch,  had  fought  by  his  side 
witli  eiithiisiastic  valour,  evidently  more 
anxioiis  to  ensure  his  friend's  safety  than 
his  own;  but  now  that  a  tranquil  eahn 
had  sncceeded  to  the  din  of  arms,  he  was  no 
where  to  be  found ;  and  although  there  was 
ficarce  a  warricr  but  had  observ^ed  and 
admired  his  surprising  prowess,  no  one 
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.  could  inform  him  whither  he  was  gone; 
for  tliat  he  liad  quitted  the  field  of  battle 
immediately  after  its  fate  was  decided,  ap- 
peared  beyond  a  doubt. 

The  interest  of  Alphonso,  independently 
of  the  weighty  Obligation  he  owed  him, 
had  been  most  forcibly  excited  by  the  sor- 
rows  of  the  brave  imknown ;  and  not  a 
little  was  he  disappointed,  to  find  the  hopes 
lie  had  indulged  of  being  able,  by  the  sym- 
piithy  of  friendship,  to  alleviate  liis  suffer- 
ings,  once  niore-  frustratcd  by  the  stränge 
disappearance  of  Theodore.  ITnable  to 
aecount  for  the  singularity  of  his  eonduct, 
Fitzalice,  absorbed  in  reflection,  sat  alcHie 
in  his  tent,  recalling,  in  idea,  tlie  extraor- 
dinary,  yet  affecting  eonduct  of  his  deli- 
verer  on  their  first  interview  ;  and  his  com- 
passionate  bosom  heaved  a  sigli,  as  he  re- 

-  collected  the  agonies  tl^t  wrung  his  soul 
at  the  moment  of  witnessing  liis  union 
with  Ceraphine. 

"  Alas !"  he  mentally  exclaimed,  "  un- 
happy  Theodore!  perhaps  thou  moum'st 
the  loss  of  some  young  maiden,  innocent 
»id  lovely  as  herseif;  perhaps  the  band  of 
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death  has  tom  her  from  thy  widowed  arms 
for  ever  !"*   An  idea  so  .  dreadfiil  deeply 
moved  the  feelings  of  Fitzalice;   for  an 
instant  he  imagined  what  would  be  his 
own  heart-rending  anguish  on  a  similar 
occasion,  and  recoiled  wath  horror  from  the 
bare  supposition  of  a  misfortune  so  ter- 
riblo.     From  this  train  of  melancholy  re- 
flection  he  was,  however,  aroused  by  the 
yoice  of  de  Verluche  at  the'entrance  of  his 
tent,  demanding  admittance:  the  frieiids 
were  presently  locked  in  each  other's  em- 
brace ;  and  as  the  hoiir  preceding  scenes 
such  as  liad  recently  taken  place,  was  ill 
calculatcd  for  the  Communications  of  pri- 
vate  confidence,  or  any  other  details  than 
such  as  immediatcly  regarded  the  business 
.  of  war,  each  had  much  of  i^w  and  in- 
tercsting  intelhgence  to  impart.  The  young 
count  was,   for  the  first  time,  made  ac- 
quaintcd  with  the  marriage  of  His  friend, 
and  his  congratulations  were  received  and 
given,  on  the  one  side  with  rapture  and 
gratitude,  on  the  other  with  sincerity  and 
enthusiastic  warmth.     The  recent   disco- 
Very  that  had  been  made  by  the  baren 
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de  Moltenburgh,  relative  to  the  unfortu- 
nate  Clarrington,  was  also  the  subject  of 
much  painful  discussion  and  unsatisfac« 
tory  conjeeture.  Ambroise,  as  well  as 
Alphonso,  thought  him  to  have  been  in- 
capable  of  a  deed  so  foul  as  that  of  un- 
provoked  and  premeditated  treason  to  the 
best  of  monarchs ;  yet,  when  they  remem- 
bered  the  fatal  signature,  that  too-con- 
vincing  proof  their  own  eyes  had  wit- 
nessed,  they  feit  it  was  alike  iinreasonable 
to  doubt,  and  agonizing  to  believe. — 
Tlierese,  the  beauteous  sister  of  de  Ver- 
luehe,  became  the  next  object  of  their  in- 
terest  and  conversation ;  often  did  her 
name  tremble  on  the  lips  of  Fitzalice,'  and 
often  was  he  on  the  pohit  of  inquiring  forher ' 
welfare ;  y et  whilst  he  longed,  he  dreaded 
to  commence  the  subject,  when  the  young 
count  endedhis  suspense. 

"  My  friend,"  he  exclaimed,  "  I  am  sure 
your  feeling  heart  will  "share  my  sorrow, 
when  I  inform  you^  that  my  beloved 
ßister,  the  bnce-blooming  Therese,  is — *" 

**  Gracious  Göd!  is  she  indeed  no  more  ?** 
kiterrupted  Fitzalice,  in  accents  of  un« 
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feigned  anguish ;  **  my  worst  fears  are  theii 
too  truly  realized.** 

'  •*  Oh,  no  r  repHed  de  Verluche,  "  thank 
Heaven,  she  still  exists !  thougli  it  is  un- 
certain,  nay  almost  unexpected,  that  she 
will  long  be  spared  to  us.** 

Fitzalicc  breathed  again.  At  anyother 
time  tlie  intelligence  of  her  illness  would 
have  more  strongly  affected^  niore  deeply 
shocked  him ;  but  the  idea  of  her  deatb 
had  taken  possession  of  his  niind,  and 
worked  up  his  feelings  to  a  piteh  of  insup* 
portable  agony  ;  so  much  so,  that  the  as- 
suraiice  lie  had  received  of  her  contiiiued 
existeiice,  at  the  present  momeiit  seemed 
to  remove  from  his  spirits  a .  load  of  op- 
pression  too  heavy  tö  be  bome. 

"  Therese,"  continued  the  count,  "  has 
lately  laboured  under  the  weight  of  some 
secret  affliction ;  and  the  effect  it  produces 
on  her  appearanee  and  deportment,  be- 
comes  daily  more  visible:  she  never,  in- 
deed,  possessed  the  vivacity  for  whieh 
Olivia  was  distinguished»  but  has,  tili 
within  a  few  months,  been  ever  cheerful 
and  often   lively.    Oh,  iny  much-loved 
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friend  !  how  greatly  you  would  be  shocked 
ta  behold  the  alteration  that  has  taken 
place  in  your  favourite  Therese  sinee  you 
quitted  Lauderbrookville!  Herlanguideyes^ 
iio  longer  sparkle,  as  they  were  wont  to  do, 
with  pleasure  and  animation ;  her  cheek 
no  longer  glows  with  health.  Alas !  she 
is  but  the  shadow  of  her  former  seif,  and 
her  melancholy  has  mfected  cven  the  gay 
Olivia,  who,  from  the  most  lively  of  ereated 
beings,  is  now  become  pensive  and  sad: 
my  father  and  mother  too  have  imbibed 
the  general  gloom.  Lauderbrookville  will 
never  again,  I  fear,  be  what  it  was  when 
you  knew  it;  for  whilst  our  beloved  Therese 
is  wretched,  how  can  her  affectionate  re- 
latives be  happy?" 

The  eyes  of  Ambroise  filled  with  manly 
drops  of  fratemal  tendemess,  as  he  uttered 
these  words ;  Ins  voice  trembled ;  and  aa 
be  dashed  away  the  tears  whieh  reflected 
honour  on  bis  heart,  he  tumed  away  hi» 
head  to  conceal  tlieii*  traces.  Fitzalice,  in 
silent  emotion,  grasped  liis  band,  whilst„ 
after  a  sliort,but  affecting  pause,  he  added — 
*'  You  kaow  not,  my  friend — you  cannot 
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feigiiodanguisli;  "  my 
too  truly  realized." 

"  Oh,  no  r  repliedi,    , 
Heaven,  she  still  «r    *  t^ 
certaiii,  nay  aliMtf  ^  \ 
will  long  be ipir^ 

Fitzalice  bw* 
tiine  tlie  inlf\  f 
have  more.'V "  ;  ' 
sliocked  b» 
had  takr  jü 

worked  ttense  of  1117  miMonduct- 
portaT-  we  Ibegunto  repBir.to  myigEJ 
suiai      the  maiiy  sorzowB  they  hOTC.en- 


w 
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acBicely  hare  I.  n- 
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I  softly  drew  nearthe  amiable  sufFerer;  shc 
perceived  me  not,  and  unwilling  to  disturb 
lier  devotions,  I  remained  immoveable  and 
speechless  by  her  side.  For  some  moments 
she  spoke  in  inaudible  murmiirs ;  but  at 
length  her  emotions  became  more  violent, 
and  I  heard  her  distinctly  utter  the  most 
pathetic  and  aifecting  lamentations. 

*  Great  God !'  she  cried,  *  grant  thy 
wretched  suppliant  fortitiide  to  sustain  the 
severe  trials  to  which  she  is  exposed.  Oh, 
blessed  Father!  for  my  parents,  for  my 
sister,  for  my  beloved  Ambroise,  and  for — 
but  hiish — that  name  must  not  pass  my 
lips;  für  tliem  prcpare  evcry  happiness 
thy  band  can  bestow  ;  for  myself,  I  but 
implore  thee  to  take  me  from  a  world 
where  peace  can  never  more  revisit  my 
forlorn  breast.' 

"  Her  tears  prcvented  farther  utter- 
ance ;  and  why,  Fitzalice,  should  I  blush 
to  6wn  that  mine  acconipanied  them  ?  I 
could  no  longer  conceal  my  emotion ;  I 
pressed  my  Therese  fondly  to  my  heart ; 
besought  her  to  acquaint  me  with  the 
Süurces  of  her  sorrow,  and  to  confide  her 
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«ecret  to  a  brother  who  loved  her  with  un- 
fcigned  tendemess,  and  would  sacrifice  his 
life  to  promote  her  felicity. 

**  Therese  gazed  on  me  with  a  look  of 
unutterable  sadness,  in  whieh  was  mingled 
«D  expression  of  sweetness  and  love»  that 
tlinUed  to  the  uimost  recesses  of  my  soul. 

*  My  gratitude»  my  fondest  afiection^ 
i3iifiMK*t^  Ambroise»  will  ever  be  thine,*  she 
teplied;  •  but  my  confidence — oh,  my 
broUier !  that  never^ — ^nevercan.' 

*'  She  sobbed  violently,  and  wept  for 
sonie  moments,  without  interruption,  on 
my  bosom ;  at  length  she  recovered  sowie 
portion  of  tranquillity,  begged  me  tofor- 
gct  tliat  I  had  witnessed  the  effusions  of 
her  sorrowing  heart,  and,  abovc  all,  that  I 
would  not  unneccssarilv  rend  the  bosoms  of 
her  parents,  by  aequainting  them  with  a 
seene  of  which  she  could  give  them  no 
explanation.  I  solemnly  promised  to  com- 
ply  with  lier  request,  and  forbore  to  press 
her  any  further  on  the  subjeet ;  but  the 
Impression  her  words  and  nianner  have  left 
on  me,  are  sucli  as  I  never  can  forget." 

De  Verluche  pauscd,  and  Fitzalice  ex- 
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Verted  himself  to  overcome  his  own  emotion, 
in  Order  to  cheer  tlie  spirits  of  his  friend ; 
he  bade  him  hoj>e  for  happier  days,  but 
Amtroise  feit  intemally  .persuaded  that 
bis  sister  was  fast  sinking  to  the  tomb,  and 
•a  melancholy  shake  of  tbe  head  was  hiy 
only  reply.  To  the  great  relief  of  Al- 
phonso,  the  entrance  of  Gilbert,  at  this 
nioment,  put  an  end  to  a  eonversation 
which  had  most  deeply  hurt  and  afFected 
his  feelings.  On  demanding  the  cause  of 
liis  appearance,  the  faithful  creature  replied, 
tliat  one  of  the  monks  belonging  to  a 
ncighbouring  monastery  wished  to  speak 
instantaneously  to  his  lord,  on  business  of 
the  last  importance. — "  Fearful  of  trea- 
chery/'  added  Gilbert,  ''  I  told  the  father 
you  were  engaged,  and  could  not  be 
spoken  with. — ^  Let  the  effects  of  his 
anger  then  fall  on  me,'  he  replied,  with 
great  agitation,  *  but  lose  not  a  moment 
In  telling  the  lord  Fitzalice,  that  if  he  re- 
*fuse  to  see  me,  everlasting  remorse  and 
iinavailing  regret  will  be  tihe  conse- 
quence." 

The  curiosity  of  Alphonso  was  higldy 
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tsniciirt  .T  n:  jrE70!se5Sii^  cut ;  bis  cy« 
V fTf  sr'M;\  :ir:  it'jir^,  ££^i  kecs^r  pkrang; 
schZ  iz^i  tiTrfH&i.-c:  oc  Lis  itsxures  moofßj 
tfg»nLCgrac>:  «:c  >!Lreviirj£ss  xod  cuimnig. 

-  >!7  l^^^s?.'  iii  ibe  btoad  acoents  of 
L.**  :-:«^'"r^-  hi  ti^:iziei  "  admiis  not  c£ 
•=:iiT     :•  .  r  iT-.^rr  i<  cji  u;jured  man  k 
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;£%L  "  I  i."::  :re  ccr-Tcs^rr  ci  tbe  monas- 
V  .c  S:.  S:r--n:?nd:  vny  niine  is  Tbeo- 
S:r  t^TTj^d  Balderoch,  tbe  tra- 
.•v.r  o:*  :.:>  i-jh-ä  ihe  ii:aa  who  robbed 
l:  c^f  t:xL>:ti>Ä^,  at  tbi?  niocaent  lies  ex- 
rinji  w::r±i  i:5wall>:  vou  must  iJlXxy^ 
\  bct  T^iüeiiiber,  it  i>  the  coiich  of  a 
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of  hil  sufferings,  not  his  crimes,  and  sooth 
his  repentant  spirit  with  your  pardon.- 
Promise  me  this,  my  lord,  ere  I  lead.}'OU 
to  the  monastery,  for  I  cannot  consent  to 
conduct  you  to  the  bedside  of  ä  bcing 
whose  last  moments  your  curses  would 
render  insupportable.'* 

Hope,  fear,  and  doubt,  altemately  agi- 
tated  the  bosoms  of  Fitzalice  and  de  Ver- 
luche ;  yet  whilst  there  appeared  a  possi- 
bility  of  effacing  the  foul  stain  that  rested 
on  the  memory  of  Clarrington,  they  did 
not  suffer  themselves  to  liesitate  in  what 
manner  to  act. — "  Lead  me  to  him,  father !" 
the  a^tated  Alphonso  hastily  exclaimed, 
**  I  promise  any  thing — every  thiug  you 
can  require ;  let  but  the  name  of  Clarring- 
ton be  cleared  from  the  imputation  of 
treacheiy,  and  I  swear  not  to  aggravate 
the  horrors  of  the  guilty  Balderoch's  ex- 
piring  moments  by  tlie  reproaches  Ire  has 
so  justly  merited." 

"  Enough,"  the  monk  replied,  "  your 
Word  is  sacred;  but  no  time  must  be  lost; 
the  lapse  of  a  moment  may  defeat  the  pur- 
pose  for  which  I  sought  you;  follow  me. 
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t^er?&fe•  without  farther  delay,  to  tlie 
niooKtery ;  tor  I  niust  again  repeat,  that 
sn  instantes  hesitation  may  prove  fatal  to 
niy  desires  and  intentions.'' 

Xo  second  invitation  was  neoessary  to  in- 
d.;ce  the  äiends  to  accompany  &ther  Theo- 
dv>^:u5:  tbe  prospect  which  seemed  to  open 
its^lf  betöre  them  was  of  a  nature  too  inte- 
ivstin«:  to  be  rejected.  Fitzalice  still  fondly 
cherished  the  recollection  of  the  ill-fated 
AddoU^rt's  ear^v  virtues;  still  did  heia- 

m 

nur:,  ^ith  heartfelt  grief,  his  imtimely 
Ci-ith,  aiid  evcry  reflcction  cast  upon  his 
!':ar':^^  woiild  have  probed  his  soul  witli 
i-r*v.*-^^-  The  saine  s^itiments  animated 
1/ .  rc^\t>t  ot'  de  Verluche ;  iii  the  idea  of 
rviKurlr.^  justi,x*  to  the  reputation  of 
his  lo>t  Iriend,    everv   other  recoUectioa 

m 

w;i>  lorgotten:  and  seizing  the  arm  of 
.Vlphoüso,  tliey  togt  ther  quitted  the  tent, 
elate  with  tlie  mv>t  saiiguine  hopes,  that 
on  their  retum  tlie\'  mirfit  be  enabled  to 
cxailpate  the  meniory  of  tlie  niurdered 
Clarrington  from  the  imputation  under 
V.  hich  it  at  pres«it  lay. 


•tas,  vtrx  Ol*  fitzalxcr      ilT 


r.  CHAFTER  XI. 


In  tho«e  lone  wajls  (thelr  day*s  eternal  bosoci)» 
These  moss-grown  domes  with  spiry  turrets  crowä^j, 
Where  ewfol  arcbes  niftke  a  noondsy  night« 
Aed  üie  din  windpws  ilied  a  solemn  lig^   . 

Black  "Melancholy  sits^  and  round  her  throws 

A  daathlikie  silrace  and  a  drecUI  rapotai  Pon* 

The  beOs  of  the  distant  mormtery  -«ik 
nounoed  the  hour  of  nine^as  Alphcxiso  and 
Ambroise,  foUowing  the  step^  of  their  c6n* 
ductor,  began  theii  walk:  at  any  oihef 
period  the  scene  they  were  oompdled  t6 
witness  would  have  filled  their  breastt 
with  awe ;  but  one  idea  now-  alone  occu- 
pied  their  tfaoughts,  and,  with  a  vacant 
gaze»  they  passed  the  heaps  of  bleeding 
bodie»  which  (^me  already  oold,  and  others 
stül  writhing  in  the  agonies  of  death)  coek 
tinually  intercepted  their  path,  m\A  nearly 
covered  the  cnsanguined  piain  they  vreie 
obHged  to  eross:  the  briglit  be»ns  of  a 
VOL.  nt  h 


Ib  dMsogjhtfiil  äleDoe^  tlie 
{jtiMjeAJ  W  fitfacr  Tlieodofiiiu^ 
3SCIS  the  soese  ci  tenror 
tiil  tber  rcacfaed  m  smsH 
vood  tbsl  ibnr  beiwecn  tfaem  and  tfae  {dj« 
fbr  wiikh  tfcer  w^ere  boimd^  wfaen  de  Ver- 
lache £rsc  ofassred  the  path  tfaer  w€ie 
txkiii^  s^irined  razher  to  iead  from,  than 
towvds  the  mofUBteiy  c£  SL  S^isidqikL 

"^  Noy  DO  !^  rep&d  tbe  monk,  in  ratfaer 
an  iraparimt  voice.  *^  this  road  will  pr&> 
Knthr  conduct  us  thkher;  fear  notldii^ 
aDd  depend  on  h;  /  hase  not  wn$takfn  the 
wmy  .** — ^A  flash  of  figfatnmg,  at  dmt  instant^ 
glearaed  on  tbe  swarthj  visage  of  firtlier 
Theodosius;  and  Fitzalice,  attracted  bj 
the  tone  and  manner  in  which  he  apoke^ 
juddenly  regardii^  tum,  bdield  ao  strong 
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«n  expresnon  of  malignant  satisfaction  inf 
his  countenanoe»  that,  for  the  first  time^  it 
raised  suspidons  of  his  fidelity.  Inyolun- 
tarily  he  grasped  his^^  sword;  the  monk 
percehred  ihe  action,  and  a  contemptuout 
smile  stole  oyer  his  gloomjr  features.-^ 
^  Dost  thou  doubt  me  ?**  he  inquired ; 
*^  retum  then  to  thy  tent ;  suffer  dr 
OsDiraM  Balderoch  to  expire,  ere  the  in« 
juries  he  did  thy  murdered  fiiend  cad  be 
redressed;  suffer  thy  Idng  to  beUere  he 
died  a  traitor ;  suffer  ■     ** 

••NomoreT  Alphonso  impatiently  in« 
temipted;  "lead  on;  yet  do  not  trifle 
with  my  feelingsi  surdy  there  must  be  a* 
nearer  road  than  this,** 

"  There  is,**  the  monk  replied;  **  but  it  is 
at  present  impassable,  the  branches  of  un* 
derwood  having  mingled  with  eaeh  other 
across  the  path,  in  such  a  manner,  that  to 
remove  the  impediments  we  should  meet 
with,  would  occupy  more  time  than  walk« 
ing  twice  the  distance." — Fitzalice  was 
«atisfied  with  this  explanation,  and  they 
eontinued  to  foUow  with  renewed  eonfiw 

Lg  V 


tu         THE  VrSTT,  0¥  FIT2AUCC. 

de:::i%  vb^n,  cn  azriTing  at  the  out^kirts 
«c  the  vood»  he  abruptly  stopped,  a»d 
^^jfx^bis  band  to  his mouth»  falew.a  bud 

wki>o£,  which    was    immediatelv 

• 

«d  by  tfae  appearance  of  severd 
mvil  mouDted,  who^  betöre  they 
isme  Tdouke  aav  defence,  surroimded 
«KtfTu^  their  betraved  victime 
\Lft^^n^  wich  rage  at  having  tfaus  been 
ike .  easy.  dupe  of  the  preleod^ 
»  dctinoiLS  missioii,  Fitzalice  strug- 
vith  the  rV.n'  aiid  strength  of  a  Uüd, 
see  hiniselt*  iVom  the  grasp  of  the  men 
had  secured  hini;  but  his  exertioii» 
acd  ivsistance  pro\^  Iruitless;  he  wa& 
icir.jLcltd,  aiid  boiuid  upon  a  horse,  in  such 
a  m^ner  as  to  prev«it  the  pos^ibility  of 
eflVvtii^.g  his  escape,  i\-hilst  de  A'erlucbc; 
in  whose  capture  they  seemed  unintt  rested» 
hi^i  tlie  niortilication  of  beholdiiiir  the 
vhole  pany  gallop  ofl^  wiihout  possessing 
the    power    of    esseutialiy    as&bting    hi^ 

The  soühations  of  Alphoiiso  may  be 
betttr  iuiagined  than  described,  when  be 
fouc J  himseh'  everv  moment  conveved  to 


m  greatier  distance  from  the  camp  of  Etf- ' 
ward ;  bis  ptwid  heart  disdäined  to  oötn- 
plain ;  bat  he  cstet  on  his  bctraycr  a  1<ä>1c 
so  proudly  expressive  of  contempt  ail4 
Indignation,  that  for  an  instant  it  caosed  ä 
feeling  nearly  allied  to  compnnction  to 
toueh  his  iron  breast :  the  sentiment,  how ! 
eirer,  was  biit  momentary ;  and  rallying 
his  spirits,  after  a  transient  pause,  he  began 
to  exult  in  the  siiccess  of  his  scheme,  and 
to  add  insult  to  injury. 

**  You  cannot,  with  justier,  blame  my 
proceedings,  my  lord,"  he  exelaimed,  in  a 
▼oice  of  malignant  triumph ;  "  the  devices 
we  practise  against  an  enemy  are  all  fair, 
you  know,  and  in  the  way  of  war.  I  serve 
a  Commander  who  pays  me  like  a  prince, 
and  never  will  Roderic  Macpherson  rc- 
fuse  to  obey  the  Orders  of  the  laird  of  Kil- 
lamenlochy,  whilst  he  can  reward  hinl 
handsomely  for  so  äoing.**  Observing  the 
Start  of  Fitzalice  as  he  mentioned  that  de^ 
tested  name,  the  infamous  traitor  continued 
with  redoubled  assnrance — -"  Yes,  baron, 
it  is  by  the  command  of  the  noble  laird 
Donalbert  that  you  are  taken  prisoner: 
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mr  Oswald  Balderocb»  indead^  !■■.  Hat  Ac 
&ther  Theodoüiu  to  yotir  teati  fi«  Ae-por- 
pose  of  confessing  theinnooqMifof  dieari 
ClarTington.  and  of  im|doriiig  .yoH-.la|BV 
nounce  his  pardtm ;  but  we  had  notioe  d 
bis  intentions,  and  befon  t^  nal-moik 
badtime  toreacbyou,  T  lümilml.iiijirlf 
in  this  garb,  and  happify-  —pBoeded  'm 
bringing  you  tJie  wrang  padi;  ourneom» 
pence  will  be  large  for  placdng  you  in  the 
j>ower  of  the  laird ;  and  you  will  be  am* 
jiing,  indeed,  if  you  now  escape  us." 

The  aiiguish  of  Alphonso  became  in- 
supportable,  when  he  found  that  sir  Ol- 
wü\d   Ual(k'rtK*h  wus,  in  tmttt,   about  to 


THE  wif fi  oy  FirzALict.      sfisap 

ewn  mdancholy  niminations,  the  unhappy 
youth,  in  mute  despair,  oontemphted  the 
dreadful  destiny  that  awaited  hirn^  he  was 
well  aware,  that  from  the  implacable  ven 
geance  and  hatred  of  Külamenlochy, 
nothing  was  to*  be  expected  but  perpetual 
jmprisonment  or  immediate  death ;  yet 
were  the  emoti^is  he  experienced  on  his 
own  account  sllght,  in  comparison  with 
his  sufieiings»  b»  he  thought  on  the  un- 
protected  Situation  of  his  angel  bride,  and 
.the  persecution  she  would  doubtless  again 
undergQ  from  her  brutal  enemy . 

The  arm  of  Dunalvin,  he  well  knew, 
would  ever  be  actively  exerted  in  her  de- 
fence ;.  but,  alas !  sickness  and  sorrow  had 
enfeebled  his  once^thletio  frame ;  and 
should  he  fall,  not  a  friend,.  not  a  relative; 
in  the  world,  did  Ceraphine  possess,  from 
whom  she  might  elaim  protection. 
.  These  sad  reflections  entirely  absorbed 
the  feelings  of  Fitzaliee,  as,  surrounded  by 
his  guards,  he  was  compdled  to  foUow 
Roderie  Macpherson,  who  acted  as  their 
leader,  through  the  most  intricate  parts  of 
the  coimtry :  with  extreme  velocity  they 


OMJT  hffls»  plaim  snd  fivcits»  su^ 
iBBBg  HO  obrtnictioii  to  mipede  tiienr 
cooiK»  imtU»  thioiigh  tlie  inistB  ctf  djHR^^ 
^■f ,  at  the  cxtremitj  of  an  extenshre  and 
tiückly  -  wooded  forest,  Alphonso^  witk 
deqponding  agcmy»  bebeU  the  dreaiy  waUs 
of  an  immense  fbrtRss»  stzongly  guarded^ 
and  entirdy  cakulated  to  preyent  its  hap- 
less  inmates  finom  indulging  a  iiope  of 
escape«  This  was.faii^  destined  prison,  and 
the  wretched  capti^^,  in  alent  hopdess- 
ness,  gave  himsdf  up  to  the  dreadful  idet 
of  ending  bis  days  beneath  its  crumfaling 
roof.  No  human  aid  was  nigh — ^no  öne 
was  aequainted,  neither  was  theie  a  pos^ 
aibility  of  his  being  aUe  to  inform  tiiem 
of  the  place  of  bis  coneeahnent ;  and  u 
ihej  erossed  the  ponderous  drawbridge, 
which,  at  a  signal  given  by  his  eonductor, 
was  immediatdy  lowered  to  admit  tfaem, 
he  feit  himself  c^liged  to  abandon  the  fbnd 
expeetation  he  had  indulged,  that  de  Ver^ 
luche  might  have  been  able  to  disoover  his 
route,  and  to  restore  him  to  liberty,  ere 
he  readied  the  forlom  abode,  where,  in  all 
piobabüity»  he  was^  during  the  remainder 
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of  his  days,  to  be  entombed.  Maqpherson 
proceeded  to  unlock  a  massive  iron  gate 
at  the  extremity  ci  the  drawbridge,  the 
key  of  which  he  carefuUy  replaced  in  hiar 
bosom  after  it  had  again  been  dosed;  and* 
as  they  tiow  considered  their  prisoner  se-^^ 
curely  in  their  power,  the  greater  pert  o^ 
the  soldiers  retired  to  their  respective* 
stations»  leaying  four,  who  appeared  posH 
sessed  of  snperior  authority,  to  oonducf 
him  into  the  interior  of  the  building.  They^ 
passed  through  an  extensive  haB  of  black 
marble,  whose  hnge  pälars  seemed  to  rear 
themselves  in.proud  defiance  of  the  attacks^ 
of  time ;  the  tattered  remains  of  splendid^ 
fdmiture  lay  scatteEed  on  the  ground^ 
adding  new  desolation  to  its  eomfortless 
appearance;  and  the  once-fine  portraits, 
whieh  hung  around  its  gk)omy  walls,  now 
with;difficulty  supported  by  theiv  decajring, 
fiames^  were  worm-eaten  with  age,  and  ia 
many  ports  green  and  efiaced,.  from  the 
effects  of  damp  and  mildJew^  Fitzalice* 
gazed  asound  as  the  niffians  led  him^ong 
a  vanety  of  k)fly  apartments^  alL  bearing^' 

La 
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tlie  sUmip  of  former  magnificence,  yet  all 
endently  uninhafaited  and  deserted ;  and 
cnefultr  noted  the  ätuatioD  of  each,  tbr  at 
käst  he  rescüved  to  altempt  hisescspe,  and 
diould  he  be  foiled  in  the  endeavour,  to 
adl  his  life  as  dearly  as  poanble.  They  at 
length  gabied  a  Chamber  at  tfae  eastern 
ertremity  of  the  buildiiigip  whidi  had  an  air 
of  compaiatiTe  comfoit,  ihr  its  fumitine 
was  entire,  and  it  was  also  figfater  and 
more  dieerful  than  anj  other  they  had 
passed;  ha^dng  entered  with  his  com- 
panions,  and  secured  the  door,  Roderic 
Maq>herson  took  a  flask  of  liqucn:  firom  a 
small  closet  at  the  remote  end  of  theapart* 
m«it,  and  seating  themselres  roiuid  a 
taUe,  the  four  soldiers  began  pretty  briskly 
to  empty  its  otHitents.  Alphcmso^  at  a 
distanee  from  his  guards,  sat  silently  and 
at^tively  listening  to  all  that  was  said» 
in  the  faint  hope  that  something  would 
inadvertently  escape  theni^  which  migbt 
fuiiher  his  design,  and  enable  him  to  effect 
his  rescue  from  so  terrible  a  State  of  bond- 
age:  nothing;  however,  transpired;  and 
almost  determining  to  abandon  the  idea  of 
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attempting  his  escape  by  the  mere  exer 
tion  of  pers(»ial  ibroe,  be  next,  as  well  as 
the  grey  obscurity  of  twilight  would  al- 
Ipw,  proceeded  to  examine  the  features  of 
his  jailers.     From  the  contemplation  of 
Roderic's  cunning  and  malignant  visage^ 
he  tumed  with  disgust;  and  the  streng, 
iiesemblance  the  next  bore  to  him^  caiised 
the  young  baron  to  imagine  he  was  bis^ 
brother,  which  proved' indeed  to  be  the 
case..   Andrew  Macpherson  was^  m  mind 
and  person,  the  perfect  counterpart  of  the. 
infamous  Roderic, .  wha  •  shaied  with  him 
the  more  partieulajreonfidenoe  of  Killamenh 
lochy;  the  wily>  oraftiness  cf  the  lattar^. 
tjt^ether;  with  the  superiority  of  his  talents  * 
&r^t!«aehery  and  deceit, .  rendered  him  an 
invaluable  acquisition  to  one  whose  life 
exhibited  one  oontinued  series  of  intrigues; 
whilst:  the  invinciUe  and  daring  spirit  of 
Andrew  was  no  less  servieeable  in  the  per- 
fermance  of  the  many  deeds  of  darkness 
his  ungqvemable  p^sions  led  him  to  com- 
mit    Fitzalice  ri^tly*  judged,  that  from 
these  nefaripus- brothers  it  would  be  vain, 
indeed,  to  hope  assistance ;  and  his  regards 
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weit  next  attracted  by  Archibald  Stntb- 

iiavem  and  Conrad  Ruthcrglen,  the  two 

ranaining  soUien.    The  savage  ferocity 

whieh  marked  Strathnavem's  countenanoe, 

bespoke  his  soul  alike  inaceessible  to  the 

pleadings  of  humanity;  but  beneath  the 

HHigh  lineaments  of  Conrad*8  features,  he 

tancied  he  could  discem  indkatioiis  of  a 

heneTc4eiit  and  feding  mind.    Whilst  he 

\r:is  thus  engaged«  the  soldiers  had  emptied 

:he  llisk  of  its  contents,  and  more  than 

i^ifwe  repfenished  it.    The  noise  and  gross 

?«irth   with  which  the   room    re-e(4ioed 

Ivgan  to  be  insupportaUc :  one  commenced 

;i  Ä^ng.  another  btmsted  of  bis  exploit%  a 

thini  tiJJ  *  .'**  *^  ^'"c*  «one  appeared 

to  KrfHfc  «^  «*  which  no  one  seenicd  iä- 

cüm^l  to  tough  but  himself ;  Roderic  Mac 

ph^*n  jalked  incessantly,  and,  dready  i„. 

inricated  by  the  liquor  he  had  taken    a* 

weü  as   elevated   by  the  success   of  Ws 

treacherous  enterprise,  he  even  invited  his 

prisoner  to  drink  Mith  him  to  the  health 

of  the  laird  of  KiUamenloehy 

Wl.en  first   this  insolent  pH>posaI  wa. 
made  to  Fitzalice,  he  a^wered  iTmet^ly 
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by  ä  glance  of  unutterable  disdain,  which 
was,  however,  unobserved  by'theruffian  to 
whcHOi  it  was  directed;  Init  an  instant 
afterwards,  the  idea  that  the  pres^nt  oppcnv 
tunity,  which  might  never  again  recur, 
would,  in  all  probability,  prave  highly 
favourabk  to  his  projected  plan  of  escape, 
induced  him  to  suppress  his  indignatibn ; 
and  taking  the  goblet  from  the  band  of 
Roderic,  with  a  forced  smile  he  replied-— 
"  However  I  may  have  cause  to  dislike* 
your  Commander  as  a  man,  I  will  not  te* 
fuse  to  pledge  him  as  a  soldier;^  the» 
putting  the  vessel  to  his  lips,  he  pretended  - 
to  drink  beartily,  imd,  with  apparent  satis- 
faetion,  replaced  it  in  the  hands  of  his  be- 
trayer. 

*'WeU  Said,  baron!^  hiccupped  Rode- 
ric ;  "  a  braver  soldier  never  trod  the  field : ' 
and  how,  my  lads,  send  round  the  goblet. » 
Here^s  destruction  tö  the  tyrant  Edward, 
ai^d  success  to  Wallace,  our  gallant  de- 
f^nder  T — ^1^  toast  was  received  with  en- 
thusiastic  applause,  and  the  room  resounded  * 
with  thdr  boisterous  acdamations.    Fitz- 
aliee  eould  no  longer  ocmceal  his  emotioRs ; 
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and  as  he  listened  to  sentiments  so  insult^ 
ing  io  his  feelings,  he  bit  his  lip  and 
stamped  with  fury ;  his  jailers  were  now, 
however,  too  entirely  occupieil  by  the 
business  of  drinking  to  notice  the  agitation 
he  evinced.  Agahi  tlie  cry  of  destructioa 
to  the  tyrant  Edwaid,  and.  success  to 
Wallace,  rang  tbrough  the  yaulted'build* 
ing ;  again>  the  goblet  was  haiided  to  AI* 
phonso,.  who  pushed  it  fiom  him  with  dis- 
daiii,  and  who,  at.  the  next  instant,  had* 
the  inexpressible  satisfaction  of  beholding 
Roderic.  Macpherson  drop  in.a  State  of  in* 
sensibihty  firom  his  chain 

Andrew,  Archibald,  /mid  Conrad,  were,. 
in  a  few  seconds,  equaily  incapable  c£  dis- 
tinguishing  any  thing  that  passed;  and^ 
Fitzallee  determined  to  seize  the  present 
opportunity,  and  to  effisct  his  deliTa*anee, . 
qr  perish  in.  the  attempt    Roderic  per- 
cei ving  that  his  prisoner  made  no  resistance, 
nor  endeavour  to  escape,  had,  after  securing . 
tlie  dooF  of  the  apartment,  unböund  the 
chain  wlüch  fastened  his^  wrists  together ; 
liis  hands  being  tbus  At  liberty,  he  s<^y 
arose.  and  with  cautious  steps  advanced 
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töwards  the  sleeping  Roderic;  his  heart 
beat  audibly,  as  hiB  placed  his  fingers  on 
the  monkish  cloak  that  was  partly  wrapped 
about  the  rufßan's  form,  4h  the  int^ 
of  withdrawing  it  fix)m  beneath  him,  in 
Order  to  obtain  the  key  of  the  Chamber 
which  he  had  seen  him  deposit  amongst  its 
folds :  this  was  soon  accomplished,  but  he 
had  yet  a  more  difficult  and  dangeroua 
task  to  perform ;  fbr  he  knew»  that  unless 
he  also  possessed  himself  ciüie  key  of  the 
iron  gate,  his  efibrts  would  be  fruitlesfli» 
and  his  escape  impossible :  again  the  agi- 
tated  Alphonso  bent  forward,  and  ahready 
had  he  grasped  its  handle,  when  he  was 
'  alarmed  and  startled  by  a  loud  snore  fix)m 
Roderic,  who,  at  the  same  instant,  mur- 
mured  a  few  unintelligible  words,   and 
tumed  himself  upon  his  side. 

The  heart  of  Fitzalice  now  palpitated  so 
violendy,  that  for  some  moments  he  waa 
nnable  to  renew  his  hazardous  attempt; 
all  was,  however,  once  more  silent,  and, 
thrusting  his  hand  into  the  bosom  of  the 
soldier,  with  the  boldness  of  desperation 
he  pulled  the  important  key  firom  its  coa* 
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«mliii^at,  without  agaiii  disturbing  hü» 
repoae.  Not  an  instant  was,  at  this  cri-^ 
tieidi  pefiod,  to  be  lott»  and  Alphonso, 
at  he  hieathed  fbrth  an  ejacii]ati<m  of 
gmtitude  to  Heayen  for  the  saooess  he 
had  hitherto  experienoed,  liastilj  seized 
tlie  aword  crf'Rodene»  and,  wnqpping  him- 
wd£  in  hk  doak,  advanoed  towaids  the 
door,  wkkh  he  uncloaed  with  as  little 
noise  as  possiUe^  and  afterwards  relocked' 
«a  the  outside ;  without  meefing  either  im- 
pediment  or  intemiptk»!,  be  sped  across 
the  desolate  apartments  through  which  he 
had  been  recoitly  oonducted  in  so  di£k-' 
lent  a  mamier,  and  arrived  in  safety  at  the 
marble  halL  Not  a  sound  mingied  witb^ 
bis  feotfall»  as  he  silently  and  cautiously 
crosscd  its  polished  fioor,  save  when,  at 
inten^als,  the  whispering  of  the  momihg 
Inreeze  sigbed  softly  among  the  liealy 
branches  of  the  to\rering  oaks  and  dart 
green  firs,  with  which  the  building  wa» 
sojrrounded,  or  gently  wayed  the  tali  and 
Spind  grass»  and  wildly.8preading  fariara^ 
that  grew  luxuriimtly  in  ita  deserted 
oourts.  Much  was  aheady  achieved,  bot 
what  yet  remained  to  be  done  was  even 


«ibre  replete  with  danger ;  the  castle  wais 
murrounded  with  goardfi — ^two  sentinels 
dtood  at  the  iron  gate,  and  sboufd  they  be 
Inclined  to  suspect  that  the  monkish  garb 
he  wore  coneealed  not  the  form  of  Rodericv 
bis  hopes  and  expectations  must  Be  ineTit- 
«bly  defeated.  The  truly  hrave  are»  bo<^ 
however,  to  be  discouräged  whiTst  a  pro^ 
Bpect  of  süccess  remains ;  and  if  ever  the 
spirit  of  valonr  glowed  with  in  the  breast  df 
man  with  peculiar  warmth,  it  animated  thfe 
fioul  of  the  youthfHl  baron  :  in  an  autho* 
ritative  tone,  as  much  as  possible  re* 
tembling  that  of  Roderic,  he  commanded 
the  men  to  lowcr  the  drawbridge,  whicü 
äiey,  accustoroed  to  obey  the  imperioul^ 
will  of  Macpherson,  immediately  did ;  and 
drawing  the  oowl  of  bis  mantle  over  bis 
Bstce,  he-  passed  without  a  suspicion  being 
entertained  of  the  deception  he  had  prac^ 
tiised.  Again  Fitzalice  offered  up  a  men- 
tal präyer  of  thanksgiving  for  bis  Provi- 
dentia! release ;  he  Struck  into  the  firsi 
path  that  presented  itself ;  and  after  making 
liis  way,  with  much  labour  and  difficulty,, 
amongst  what   he  conceived  t6  be  th6 
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mort  intricate  mazes  of  tlie  forest,  witb 
emotions  of  inexpressible  delight,  found 
that  he  had  reached  its  oppoeite  extremity. 
Although  now  out  of  the  reach  of  imme- 
diate  danger»  still  was  he  fiur,  very  far^from 
the  encampment  of  Edward.  Maq>her* 
sou's  cloak  he  had  deposited  m  a  pfitfa 
exactly  eontrary  to  the  one  he  had  tiJjLen, 
in  Order  to  misliad  his  enemies,  should 
they  feel  inelined  to  pursue  him;  and 
wearied  with  the  extreme  exertions  to 
whichy  during  the  two  last  days,  he  had 
been  exposed,  too  much  to  proceed  any 
Äfther  on  his  joumey  without  haviiig  firel 
obtained  some  rest,  he  streCched  himsetf 
beneath  the  shade  of  a  spreadmg  ehn,  and 
soon  lost,  in  the  sweet  oblivion  of  sleep^ 
all  recoUection  of  his  past  adventuee. 

Whilst  Fitzalice,  taking  advantage  of 
his  sup[>osed  security,  was  ei^oying  the 
repose  he  so  greatly  needed,  and  recruiting 
liis  strength,  the  better  to  encounter  the 
fatigues  he  must  still  undergo,  Roderic 
Macpherson,  witli  liis  companions,  began 
to  recover  fipom  the  effeets  of  the  inebri- 
ating  draughts  they  had  swajlowed»  and 
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Vfhich,  for  a  time,  hsd  fio  completely  beifeft 
them  of  sense  and  motion.  Rutherglen> 
who  had  drank  less  than  his  associates, 
was  the  first  to  awake ;  he  gazed  stupidly 
around,  rubbed  his  eyes,  stretched  him^ 
iself,  yawned,  and  endeavoured  to  arouse 
Archibald  Strathnavem,  who  wasr  still 
sleeping  with  his  face  upon  the  table. — 
"  Come,  comrade,"  he  cried,  giving  him  a 
«eoond  shake»  "  we  hae  sairly  neglectit  our 
commauns ;  what  wuU  the  laird  say,  gin 
he  find  us  sleepin'  thus  befair  the  southran 
is  disposed  o';  but  dinna  be  fleyed,  my 
lord,""  he  added,  fancying  that  Fitzalice 
was  still  in  the  apartment;  "  true,  you 
maun  follow  us ;  but  naebody'll  härm  ye ; 
ye're  life's  as  safe  as  mine  ain." 
.  Finding  that  no  reply  was  made  to  this 
Speech,  Conrad  arose  from  his  seat,  ima» 
gining  the  prisoner  also  slept,  and  walked 
forward  with  the  intention  of  arousing 
him ;  three  persons  occupied  the  diamb^ 
besides  himself,  but  the  fourth  was  evi* 
dently  roissing,  and  that  fourth  he  at  once 
pereeived  to  be  the  baron  Fitzalice.-  A 
glow  of  benevolent  pleasure  orerspf^sad 
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ths  ixmeit  oountenanee  of  Rutherglen,  tf 
he  became  conymced  that  Alphcmso  had 
«ffeded  hu  €9cape,for  he  luid  secretly  coiik 
possionated  the  Situation  of  the  youthfol 
hero,  and  he  «Kerdy  rejoioed  at  his  delK 
Tenuice,  althougfa  l^  its  means  he  was 
aware  he  should  lose  his  portion  of  the 
reward  Killamenlochj  had  promiaed  6t 
his  apprehension. 

Cofirad  Ruthergien  was  one  of  th^ 
jsulers  of  the  laird  Donalbert ;  but  neeessityr 
rather  than  choice,  detained  him  in  his 
Service,  To  his  care  was  principaKy  con- 
fided  the  guardianship  of  such  unhappy 
beings  as  were  confined,  hy  his  farocious 
employer,  within  the  walls  of  Glanma- 
brochie,  either  fitmi  motives  of  ihterest» 
suspicion,  or  revenge ;  and  many  were  the 
(^portunities  he  fbund  to  soft^i  the  rigour 
of  their  imprisonment,  althougfa  neither 
«itreaties  nor  bribes  could  induce  him  to 
prove  unfaithful  to  the  tnist  reposed  in 
him.  He  cautiouslv  examined  his  com- 
panions,  in  order  to  discover  if  they  still 
slept,  and,  on  finding  this  to  be  the  case^ 
teplaced  himself  in  his  fbrroer  situati<Hi» 


irefiQlved  not  to  give  jtbe  ßtut  alarm«  snd 
hoping,  ere  the  sest  were  apprieed  af  hig 
^disappearanc^  that  f^zaüee  would  bave 
fiscaped^  b^ond  tbe  reach  of  pursuit*-« 
However,  many  minutes,  un&irtunatelyy 
m  not  el^pse.  beforeRoderic  Macphenon 
opened  bis  heavy  eyelids,  and  with  diffi* 
adty«n»e.&0m  thegn>una;  helikewiso 
behdd  (but  with  wbat  differait  sensatipns!) 
the  ffight  of  bis  prisonar :  terror,  mingled 
ivith  rage  and  disappointment,  fiUed  bis 
favage  hieasti  fcHr .  he  would  baye  de* 
rived  an  iiKunense  wm  £rom  tbe  perpetual 
wprisonmeat  of  Fitzalioe ;  and  should  the 
loird  X>onalbert  discoveF  tb^  through  hia 
9egligen0e.be  bltd  ^«caped,  he  knew  b4 
night  expect  some  heavy  punishment»  in 
Addition  to  the  Iom  of  bis  reward,  Under 
tbese  tmpressions,  Roderic  haatily  aroused 
hm  sieeping  companions,  explained  to 
tbem  what  bad  happened,  called  upon 
them  to  foUow  bim  in  pursuit  of  tbe  fugi^ 
tlve«,  and  altemately  Uamed ,  tbeod  and 
bims^  fi>r  baving  8u£fered  Fitzalice  tQ 
e^de  their  vigilanoe;    Jkü,  saye  CQ^rad» 
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if  possible,  to  reoover  the  lost  prize;  thejr 
Started  on  their  feet»  and  oorapletdy  le- 
^stored  to  activity  by  means  of  the  un- 
wdcome  intelligoioe  of  thär  prisono^a 
fligfat,  flew  to  the  door,  whidi,  for  a  oon* 
siderable  time,  they  vainly  endeavoured  to 
fbrce.    The  astonishmait  of  the  sentindi^ 
when  they  disoovered  the  decc^tion  that 
had  been  practLsed  cipon  them,  may  with 
more  ease  be  imagined  than  described; 
and  Roderic's  fury  and  mortification  ex* 
perienced  a  sensible  increasep  as  he  beeame 
convinced  that  Fitzalice  had,  in  all  proba- 
bility,  effectually  duded  bis  enemies,  and 
long  since  reached  some  asylum,  where  be 
might  obtain  a  secure  lefuge  from  the 
danger  of  pursuit     Lamentations  were 
however  unavailing,  and,  with  impetuous 
speed,  the  four  soldiers  Struck  each  into 
different  parts  of  the  forest,  fervently  pray- 
ing  that  they  might  be  fortunate  enough 
to  overtake   the   ftigitive;   and   Conrad 
Rutherglen    mentally    resolving,    shoiüd 
such  be  bis  case,  to  warn  him  of  his  danger, 
and  point  out  the  most  likely  method  for 
him  to  avoid  discoveiy : .  but  unhappily  it 
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^was  not  the  fate  of  Fitzalice  to  fall  into  the 
iiands  of  hb  wdl-wisfaer;  Chance  led  the 
savage  Roderic  to  the  tree  beneath  whidh 
he  lay,  still  ni^pped  in  «  Tepose  that  had 
already  lasted  some  faours.  iTfae  tranqports 
of  his  joy  exceedcd  description;  and  taking 
from  his  pocket  a  strong  cord,  he,  in  a  few 
moments,  bound  the  hands,  anns,  vend  legs 
of  the  nnfartunate  youtii,  in  such  a  man« 
«er  as  to  predude  the  possSbility  of  hia 
eflfering  any  resistance.  Archibaid  and 
Andrew  were  quickly  summöned  to  his 
jud ;  «nd  when  Alphonto  awidcened  cnce 
more  to  a  scnse  of  reoollectioii,  fae  had  the 
inexpfessible  moitification  of  finding  him- 
jdf  again  completely  in  the  power  of  his 
•enemies.  To  attempt  a  ddineation  of  fais 
&efihg8  would  be  vain  and  superfluous; 
and  to  have  a  thorough  notion  of  the  suf- 
Smhgs  he  at  ihis  painful  moment  endured, 
any  ohe  must,  like  himself/  have  experi- 
enced  the  iitter  extinction  and  disappoint- 
ment  of  his  dearest  hope.  Rutherglen» 
entertaining  no  doubt  that  he  was  mtirely 
beyohd  the  reach  of  pursuit,  soon  rejoined 
bis  comrades,  in  the  fufi  expectatioa  of 
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findiBg  them  in  the  &ct  of  cursing  their  iH 
auGcess;  Us  aurpiise  and  vexatiosi  were 
therefore  esctreme  an  beholding  hixn  le- 
teken ;  but  he  vfsa  obliged  to  oonceal  bis 
leal  aentiiBcnts»  xod  fearful  a£  awakening 
auspickm,  was  foroed»  however  unwiUinglj, 
to  join  in  the  exprefl6ions..of  exultatioB 
which  &U  from  bis  companion's  Ups. 

Maq>henoii  rescdved  not  a  seoond  time 
to  aUow  bis  captive  to  eacape»  and  tiie 
unfortunote  Alpbonsoi»  wben  once  more 
oonducted  to  bis  destined  prison,  wag  ac* 
cordingly  led,  orratbierdfagged,  tbrough 
«everal  tiuccesaive  suites  of  gloomy  and 
düapidated  Chambers»  in  a  direction  ünme- 
diately  opposite  to  tfaat  which  they  had 
taken  faefbre,  tili  tbey  reacfaed  a  smaU  in» 
doon  secoved  with  se  veral  locks»  and  tbickly 
studded  with  antique  figures  a£  \ms&, 
whoae  Ul-shaped  and  grotesque  designs 
weve  intended  to  represent  various  instra« 
ments  of  torturc^  skeletons^  and  other  ap- 
palhng  iraages  of  bon»r»  but  too  well  cd« 
culated  to  oonvey  an  idea  thot  it  led  to  the 
abodes  cif  deatiü.  Wi4b  aome  diffieulty 
Boddic.  suceaeded  in  tunvng  jts  vusty 
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locks,  and  forcing  back  its  massive  bolts, 
ivhen  it  disoovered  a  flight  of  stone  Steps» 
vspiral,  and  pf  uncommon  length ;  arrived 
at  the  bottom  of  this,  they  beheld  a  long 
and  narrow  passage,  whose  low  damp  roc^ 
distiH^  cold  drops  of  unwholesome  mois« 
ture,  ;and  wkose  dimy  walls  were  green 
with  moss  and  mildew;  a  small  grated 
window  admitted  from  ils  opposile  extre- 
mity  just  sufficient  light  to  render  its  sur- 
rounding  Horrors  visible,  and  to  shew  that 
k  branched  into  several  other  passages,  all 
of  which  termmated  in  dungeons.  To  one 
of  these  tbe  wretched  Fitzalice  was  oofi- 
veyed,  and  after  they  had  placed  a  truss  of 
straw  in  one  comerof  the  dreary  cell,  toge- 
ther  with  a  small  loaf,  a  pttcher  of  water» 
and  a  lamp,  with  implements  to  kindle» 
and  oil  to  replenish  it,  the  ruffians  exult- 
ingly  withdrew,  carefully  relocking  t^e 
door,  and  leaving  their  prisoner  to  the  nn- 
interrupted  indulgence  of  his  vain  regreta 
and  agonizing  reflections. 
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tmiEDLATELT  sficT  tiie  Icniiinatian  ofüre 
k^tle,  Fitzofice,  awse  of  tfae  anxietv  htf 
firiefMis  woidd  undetgo  until  sssnred  of 
hk  aafety,  had  dispatcbed  one  af  the  mi- 
dien of  h»  tiDop  into  Camberiand,  ac- 
oompanied  by  a  bastj  KtcSk  addKssed  to 
his  adored  Ccnphkie,  wfaerein  he,  m  the 
iiKBt  anhnaled  terms»  expressed  llis  eeger 
impatienoe  to  experienoe,  afanoct  for  tiie 
ärst  tnne  smop  her  fiither^s  deodi,  tiie  üQ- 
kitenropted  eBJüjnnent  of  lier  loved  sodety ; 
and  also  apprised  her  of  tfae  inteBded  visit 
of  the  king,  who,  together,  with  some  of 
his  prineipal  warriors  and  nobles»  had  pro- 
mised  to  visit  Dmalvin  Abb^  Do  tifeir 


retum  to  EAgkttd.  A  tbcmsand  and  a 
titondond  time»  wöuld  th^  youüiful  wife 
preiKl  tb  her  Ups  aDd  heart  thk  Ibiul)  thöu^ 
brief  epistle;  often,  äi  th«  d^oticmal 
warmßi  öf  piou«  grafitad«,  woüld  fihe  fift 
up  her  guilelea»  soül  to  heaven  ki  humbkr 
thankHün^t»  fef  tbe  preset^nEftiön  of  her 
bosom-s  lord;  «id during  the  petiod  thafe' 
must  necesisttrily  interrettl»  et«  i&e  could 
again  behold  him,  all  her  AnKious  caiet 
arete  ^xijiöf^  tö  dia^  ^fii  the  dieek 
of  the^hifei^r^^thig  BöM^e  ffae  tearg  whkh 
stfll  Wdüld  fk^  tö  th6  läetAoty  of  her  da- 

^  It  tvas  fröm  gfief,  ^in  reimdfüe  ön  nvf 
ac<ioutit,  lie  diedr  tihe  one  day  eicokdmed, 
aii  her  foeaütifül  face  räist^d  on  the  boMm 
of  hä*  syttipathiäkig  fh^d ;  <'  dearest  lady 
Ilt^aUee,  fi)^Ve  my  aUgukh!  do  not 
VriChdWtfr  frört  näe  youi»  pity !  it  k  the 
soothh^  b^iti  Whidfa  6äves  tlüs  fi(vtt>wsQg 
hefari'^Mhi  l^Saking ;  for  can  I  doubt»  that 
butfüif  rtte  My  &lh^ öiight  have  stiU süif- 
vived,  tittittouiided  with  splendoar,  an4 
happy  in  the  possession  o^  rank  änd  i^u« 

MS 
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ence.  Ob!  whüst  I  Imvy  i^pwi^  bit 
treinUing  frame  in  my  aaaß^itß,  «lyetcfaei 
upon  a  heap  4if  flints,  hcytoj^jc^iie  to 
üäteni  te  tbe  voiceof  coiMt^irtiopt  on^ät 
affectmg  sleep,  I  have  lifgMTflifciip  btealhe 
forth  niy  name  in  accenia  «f  Mtpaäx,  and, 
with  lütter  tears  imploR  Q^avm  te  :pBr- 
don  his  iteagined  crime,  lioar  «ften  ba»  tfae 
cönfession  of  ray  existenee  quivered  ra 
my  lip !  but,  alas !  an  awfidoetii-ooaipelled 
iny  silence;  and  theonlyfnanner  in  which 
I  was  allowed  to  miügate  <the  sevmty  of 
l.is  suiferingB,  was  by  the  perfonnanoe  rf 
thosc  little  .dutjes  and  attentions  which 
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and  AVith  thee  it  rests  to  rescue  from  per- 
&tion  the  soul  pf  thy  unhappy  father : 
Swear  to  me,  therefore,  by  thy  hopes  of 
felicity  in  th'is  world  and  the  next — swear 
by  thy  confidence  in  the  promisesof  Christ, 
that  if  I  furnisb  thee  wirfi  the  means  of 
disguisingtliypersonfromhisknowledge — 
swear  that  thou  wilt,  under  tio  circum* 
stanee  of  compassion  or  mistaken  kindness, 
disclose  to  him  the  reality  of  thy  exist- 
ence.     My  hope  of  eventually  saving  his 
soul  from  etemal  misery  rests  solely  on  the 
alteration  likely  to  be  produced  by  deep 
remorse  and  mental  suffering ;  liis  passions 
are  violent,  his  vices  numeroiis;  and  long 
must  it  be,  ere  these  strongly-rooted  weeds 
can   be  whoUy  eradicated;  but  to  efFect 
tio  desirable  a  purpose^  what  penance  can 
be  deemed  too  great !  riemember,  too,  my 
child,  that  hi»  reward  will  be  a  crown  of 
everlasting  glory  in  a  world  which  all  miist 
inhabit,  either  in  unspeakable  bliss  or  in- 
conceivable  and  endless   torments.     Yet 
think  not  there  is  cruelty  in  my  demand, 
for  the  eternal  happiness  of  thy  parent  is 
tlie  objecti  to  whi<di  I  look  forward';  and 
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wheBt  after  baving  expkted  hy  mnees^ 
fffoüenee  the  enron  of  his  former  Hfe^  tiio« 
dn^  behold  hBn  stretxJied  upon  the  be^ 
ef  death,  then»  }ady»  and  910/  üll  tken,  do  I 
dMdhrethee  fram  tby  oath»  and  sufier  tibee 
to  ac^en  bis  expiring  s^oments  with  the 
knowledge  that  his  daughter  lives-'-r 
Fatber  Athelrtan  oeaaed,  and  his  words, 
together  with  thescdemn  mann^  in  which 
they  were  delivered,  made  a  deep  impres- 
Bion  on  my  agitated  spirits ;  tlie  emotione 
of  my  own  weak  heart  would  haye  led  me, 
undisguised,  to  Bfiy  father^s  arms-— woul4 
have  taught  me  to  follow  him  without  re* 
luctance  09  reproaeh»  and  to  ehare  with 
cheerfulness  bisfuturefortunes;  yet  somueh 
strong  sense«  and  an  object  of  sudi  ex«» 
treme  importance,  prompted  the  OHiduct 
of  my  preserver,  that  I  found  it  imposaihle 
to  ofFer  either  argument  er  objection  su& 
fielen tly  weighty  to  induce  bim  to  alf^ 
his  resolution.  Solemnly,  therefore,  I 
Bwore,  in  every  respect  to  implicitly  adhere 
to  his  injunctioi)$ ;  änd  jsatisfied  with  this 
promise,  the  well-intentioned  monk  pro- 
lAe  witJii  the  di^;oi3i9s»  bj  oieans  of 


the  vi<4^)ee  of  thf^  ^moti^os  he  »pp«Mtd 
to  nodei^,  whm  b^ße^th  tKe  name  «nd 
^hwaeter  pf  the  gr^ndson  of  our  JGutlifiil 
Beatrioe,  he  firat  partieularly  obeer^ed  my 
ieatures ;  it  w^  iünpeesible  for  him  not  to 
perc^ive  the  ttrong  i^esernUance  I  bore  hi» 
Jlo^alie;  y^t»  though  it  surprised  and 
deeply  ailR?eted  him,  he  never  entertained 
^  doubt  of  xny  identity ;  a^id  that  drcum- 
^tenee  ^eemed  sensibly  to  increttie  th^ 
4i|Ebction  he  soon  leamt  to  eb^sh  for  the 
humUe  Benedict  Yon,  dear  hdy/"  oon- 
tiaued  the  interesting  rooumer,  ^  you  a» 
4^iiaiflted  with  the  story  of  his  wce&m^ 
y.ou  have  wept  over  the  melancboly  rel»- 
tion ;  concdve  then  what  must  have  been 
my  feejings,  who  was  an  eye-witneas  to  his 
suiSerings,  aitd  the  struggles  I  endured  in 
Order  to  preserve  invidlate  the  oath  by 
which  I  was  bound.  Oh !  had  that  oath 
be^  never  administered,  I  miglit  have  still 
been  blest  with  a  ,4>arent's  fond  protec- 
tion !" 
**  Be  comforted,  sweet  Rosalie !"  replied 
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t£e  lovely  Ceraphine,  'as  she  pressed  Ute 
weq)ing  girl  yet  doser  to  her  heart;  **  your 
father  is,  indeed,  no  more,  but  he  died  in 
a  State  of  penitence  and  reformation,  which 
we  cannot  doubt  will  render  him  aooept- 
able  to  the  Almighty ;  he  is  now  happy 
beyond  what  we  have  power  to  coneeive; 
do  not  therefore  embitter  your  own  ex- 
istence,  and  the  peace  of  your  affeetionate 
friends,  by  refiisiiig  to  hear  the  voice  of 
reason,  and  by  indulging  a  grief,  %vhich, 
though  at  prcsent  natural  and  praiseworthy, 
will,  if  persisted  in,  become  highly  inju- 
rious  and  even  selfish:  excuse,  dear  girl, 
the  freedom  of  ray  speech,  and  impute  it 
to  my  eamest  desire  of  beholding  you  re- 
stored  to  unalloyed  serenity.** 

A  bright  blush  stole  across  the  beaute- 
ous  features  of  Kosalie,  as  she  listened  to 
the  gentle  admonition  of  her  friend. — 
•*  Aks  r  she  exclaimed,  whilst  a  heav j 
sigh  escaped  her  ups,  and  her  tears  feil 
oopiously  on  the  bosom  of  Ceraphine, 
**  alas !  that  hour  will  never  more  retum ; 
the  World  is  now  a  blank  to  me ;  tliose 
who  once  loved  me  are  for  ever  gone; 


whilst  I,  a  wretched  orphan,  possess  not^ 
relative,  not  a  fiiend,  to  whom  iny  memoiy 
would  be  dear.'.' 

"  Unkind  gif  IT  exdainied  Ceraphinei 
^d  as  she  spoke,  her  blae  eyefiUed  witb 
tears,  "  woiind  not.my  feelings  by.so  di?? 
tressing  a  dedaration ;  I  too  have  tasted 
of  the  cup  of  sorrow ;  I  too  have  lost  a 
father !  ob,  such  a  father,  as  at  this  instant 
I  ^ould  sacrifice  worlds  to  reg^in  l,  Your 
Glarrington  is  no  more ; ,  bat.  r^oaembet 
too  that  Clarrington  tra9  des^^  to  ^  me. 
Heaven  iamy  witness,  hqw  tenderly  I  lovedj 
faow  deeply  I  lameiit  hifß  ;  yet  do  I  also 
reooUect»'!  continued  the*  sweet  enthus^st^ 
as  she  arose  fit)m  her  seat,  and  with.  ex« 
treme  emotion  threw  her  arms  around  heu 
unde's  neck-f-"  I  recdkct,^  with.  inefiable 
gratitude  and  trapspprt,  thatvthis  dearest, 
best  of  fiiends;  has;  supplied  to  n^e  the 
place  ofthevfimdest  p^urent ;  nor,  .wbilst  my 
t€ars  stream  for>the.loss  of  our  tinfortimate 
Addelbei:|p  ,can  I  forget,  that  in  a  better 
World  he  is  at  this;  moment  rewarded  for 
his  8u£ferings  on  earth ;  we  both  are  or- 

M  3..  . 
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I^httns»  Roi^lid;  but  in  Edwin  of  Dunal- 
Tin  w«  both  ultM  find  a^^kthw,  able  as  de- 
sirous  to  alleviate  the  sonows  of  the 
30nretd)ed ;  wid  when  my  l^tzalSoeletums, 
<iie  sister  of  bis  Ceraphind  «h^  experienee 
ftom  him  the  tendärness  and  alfection  of 
m  brother  * 

Dundvki  gazed  with  fond  deKght  m 
Im  iair  mece»  whose  ejen^  the  imtant  be* 
fbre»  humid  with  grief,  now  beamed  with 
dazzling  brilliance^  as  they  lested  on  the 
iine  countenanoe  of  her  beloved  uncle,  and 
the  remembranee  oT  all  his  kindness  nished 
to  her  grateiiil  heart :  a  light  and  vermil 
tint  sufiused  her  eheek,  and  her  sQken 
tressefl  partly  shaded  her  ov^n  fair  breast, 
and  portly  mingled  with  his  dark  brown 
k)ck6,  ae  she  bent  oirer  hitn  in  an  attitude 
of  nnstudied  graoe,  now  silent  from  the 
powerfiil  emotion  with  which  her  bosom 
Heaved,  and  now  in  duloet  accents  breath* 
iBg  fbrth  the  eoft  efl^iaiona  of  her  gretitude 
ind  love.  In  speechlesa  tendemesa  he 
folded  her  to  hie  heart ;  ner  waa  the  kyvely 
Rosidie  forgotten ;  and  aa  she  liatened  to 
the    aifecting    expreasions,  and  renewed 
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promises  of  protection  tliat  feil  firom  lüa 
fips,  the  tears  wbich  coursed  each  etiles 
down  her  cheek,  proceeded  no  less  from 
thankfulness  to  hei^  gen^rous  friend^»  thsn 
from  the  ßwrow  ever  connected  with  the 
memorier  of  those  who  were  fm  ever  gone« 
In  time  a  aofter  melandioly  siiceeeded  ta 
the  feeüßg$  of  deq^ioiidencjr  her  fwhm 
Situation  had  at  fir^t  exdied  r  und  hy  de^ 
grees  the  widowed  Boaalie  beeame  np«* 
parenüy  retigned»  though  not  reeonoiled 
to  her  fate*  The  remaina  of  her  father^ 
agreeably  to  hi^  own  particular  requeitf 
had  heen  deposited  beside  the  graye  q£  Si. 
Osmyn ;  and  hitha*»  at  the  f^lose  of  da^Fr 
\rouId  the  fldr  firiends  froquently  retire,  in 
erder  to  pray  fof  the  repo^  of  hk  m\ü$ 
and  that  his  penit^ice  might  have  apr 
peased  the  wrath  of  Heaven  for  the  crimes 
which  had  disgraced  his  earlier  years,  and 
rendered  him  an  object  of  abhorrence 
to  such  as  were  unacquainted  with  the 
severe  atonement  he  had  subsequently 
made.  For,  alas !  who,  in  the  mild,  the 
benevolent,  the  patient  hermit  of  the  lake, 
would  have  recognised  the  once  haughty 
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and  ferocnous  Montalboume?  The  potu 
intenüons  of  fäther  Athdstan  were  indeed 
most  happily  fulfilled;  aiid>  had  that 
worthy  man  been  present  at  the  deathbed 
of  the  recluse,  he  would,  mdi  unfogned 
pleasure,  have  beheld  the  imtire  ■cctHO' 
pUshment  of  his  hopes  and  wiibes.  These 
rcflections,  together  with  the  natire  fort»' 
tude  and  strength  of  mmd  possessed  by 
Kosalie,  and  the  unvuying  kindness  slie 
expcrienced  from  her  anüable  friends,  gra- 
dually  produced  the  most  benefidal  effectj 
on  her  hcalth  and  sphits;  she  spoke  less 
ftequently  of  her  misfortunes  and  of  her 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 


Ol],  cownrd  coiucianco,  huw  thoo  diMt  aflüct  me  l 
The  light«  burn  bin« — U  it  not  dead  mliluiijht  1 
Colli  fi.'OrAil  dropi  hang  on  mj  trembliiig  flesli. 

Mjr  cohmücdc*  hath  n  thouniul  tev'r>J  congoei. 
And  every  tongue  bring«  in  a  mvW  tnle, 
Aad  everj  ule  condtmns  mv  far  a  villdn.  ' 

Sd*kespc4BB. 

Although  as  yet  unsuccessfui  in  theie 
endeavoim,  king  Edward,  and  the  ffteaten 
part  of  his  warrion  and  nobles,  were  re- 
solved  to  spare  no  ex«tions  in  oräer  U> 
diBCover  the  place  to  whidi  FitzaUce  had 
been  conveyed»  Notwithstanding  the  late- 
ness  of  tbe  hour,  immediately  on  his  ar- 
rival  atthe  EngUsh  camp,  de  Verluchehad 
requested  an  audience  of  tbe  king,  which 
being  granted,  he  communicated  to  him 
the  events  of  the  last  few  hours;  and 
almost  breathless  with  agitation,  informed 
liiin  of  the  treacherous  manner  in  wlüch 
Fitzalicc  had  been  betrayed.    He  related 
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eveiy  particular  of  the  fictiiious  mouk's 
Visit»  and  the  hopes  he,  as  well  as  AI- 
phonso,  had  entertuned  of  betng  enabied 
to  rescue  from  ohloquy  tbe  memory  of 
the  unfortimate  Clarrington ;  concluding 
by  entrcating  the  king  to  lose  no  time  in 
dispatching  soldiers  in  search  of  their  mu- 
tual  fiiend,  and  also  beseeching  him  to 
«end  some  messengers  to  the  monasteiy 
of  St  Sigismond,  in  order  to  dIscover  if  sir 
Oswald  Balderoch  were  indeed  within  its 
walls^  and  desirous,   ere  he  expired,  to 
make  the  only  atonement  in  his  power  for 
tfie  injuiies  and  crimes  he  had  perpetrated. 
It  were  difficult,  not  to  say  impossible^ 
to  give  aiiy  adequate  idea  of  the  emotion« 
which  agitated  the  noble  soiü  of  Edward, 
as  de  Verluehe  ended  his  aiiimated  peti- 
tion.     The  hope  that  tbe  naine  of  Clar- 
rington  might  still  be  jnrtly  dcar  to  him, 
but  principally  rage  and  grief  at  the  cap-^ 
ture  of  Alphonso,  oocupied  his  breast,,  and 
beamed  expressively  in  the  flash  of  indig-- 
nation  which  fired  his  dark  and  piercing 
eye. 
^  De  Verluehe  T  he  exchimed»  in  hur. 
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aooents,  ''vre fernst  rescue  the  baron 
Fitzalioe !  not  for  the  wealth  of  half  my 
kingdom  would  I  be  deprived  of  so  dear 
a  friend — bo  invaluable  a  subject ;  be  yours 
the  Office  of  discovering  if  there  be  any 
truth  in  the  report  given  by  the  fictitioiis 
monk  respecting  Balderoch;  and  I  also 
oonsign  to  your  zealous  management  the 
core  of  restoring  our  youthful  friend  to 
liberty :  a  troop  of  soldiers  shall  assist  your 
jsearchy  and  one  thousand  mark^  be  the 
reward  of  the  man  who  discloses  the  placfe 
of  his  coricealment.  My  present  Situation 
pregludes  the  possibility  of  my  quitting 
the  comp,  otherwise  shonld  to-morrow'fi 
eat<lie»t  daiwn  behold  me  foremost  in  the 
pursuit :  but  much  yet  remains  to  be  done^ 
many  Castles  and  fortresses  are  still  un- 
subdued,  and  I  owe  it  to  my  country  and 
to  myself^  to  persevere  in  the  accomplish* 
ment  of  a  purpose  which  has  hitherto  ^ 
well  succeeded,  and  whose  completion  is 
of  such  extreme,  such  important  come- 
quence." 

The  young  count  lost  not  an  instant  in 
executing  the  injunctions  of  the  king;  the 


2^6  THE  WIFE  OF  FITZALICE^ 

news  of  Alphonso's  disappearance  was 
quickly  disseminated ;  aiid  universally 
adored  as  he  was,  therc  needed  not  the  in- 
ducement  of  reward  to  render  the  soldiers 
cager  to  attempt  lüs  rescue.  From  amongst 
tliose  who  voluntarily  ofiered  their  serr 
viccs,  de  Verlache  speedily  selected  a  num* 
her  sufficient  for  his  purpose.  Gilbert  and 
Arnold»  who,  on  learning  the  fate  of  tlieir 
lord,  liad  joined  the  troop  of  Fitzalice  at 
Boxburgh,  with  tears  implored  permissiou 
to  accompany  them,  which  was  readily 
granted ;  and  Uns  important  poüit  dedded, 
he,  without  delay,  proceeded  to  the  monas- 
tery  of  St.  Sigismond ;  his  heart  altemately 
raised  to  the  highest  pitch  of  hope,  or  sunk 
to  the  last  extreinity  of  iiear,  relative  to  tbe 
result  of  his  visit.  The  brotherhood  had 
already  retired  to  repose  ere  he  arrived  at 
the  nionastery ;  but  on  dedaring  the  pur- 
pose which  led  him  thither,  he  was  imine^ 
diately  admitted  to  a  Conference  with  the 
ßuperior. . 

"  Is  sir  Oswald  Bälderoch  still  in  existr 
ence?"  in  falteringaccents  he  inquired; 
**  does  he  still  desire  to  atone         ^     The 
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excess  of  his  agitation  prevented  the  con- 
clusion  of  the  sentence, 

The  abbot  regarded  hrai  earnestly — ^  Sir 
Oswald  Balderoch,"  he  replied,  '*  is  no 
more." 

De  Verlache  st  nick  his  hand  with  vio- 
lence  against  his  foreliead — "  Then  I  am  too 
late,"  he  groaned;  "  the  memory  of  my  in- 
jured  friend  must  for  ever  remain  calura- 
niated." 

"  Is  the  unfortunate  earl  Clarrington  tlie 
friend  of  whom  you  speak  ?"  the  father 
compassionately  inquired ;  **  if  s<^  it  may 
perhaps  be  in  my  power,  in  some  measure, 
to  ease  the  anxiety  which  seems  to  oppress 
your  feelings.  Last  night^  a  wounded 
warrior  was  bome  by  two  men  to  the  gates 
of  this  monastery:  an  asylum  was  en- 
treated  for  him,  and  iramediately  granted; 
his  accoutrements  bespoke  him  above  the 
common  rank;  but  undär  ar^  circüm* 
stances,  his  Situation  was  such  as  at  onee 
to  bespeak  our  pity,  and  to  command  our 
Services ;  he  eagerly  inquired  if  there  were 
^  possibility  of  his  recovery,  and  when 
hiformed  that  no  hopc  of  «uch  an  eveitt 
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remounting  \ä»  «teed,  he  galloped  fieroas 
tfae  plain,  and  had  oitoe  more  reoehed  his 
tent,  ere  the  mista  of  a  nmjig  mom  wem 
whoüy  disaipated.  It  would  be  needless 
to  attempt  givmg  ao  account  of  the  king's 
«motÜHis,  when,  firom  the  confeseions  c<»i- 
tftined  in  the  sealed  paeket,  he  leornt  how 
bwely  the  iU-&ted  Addelbert  had  been 
betrayed.  The  Indignation,  the  liorror, 
tfaat  unfortunate  youth  lud  suffered,  when 
mfömted  of  the  real  oontenta  (rf  the  wtithig 
to  v/\üäx  he  had  titoughtlessly  affixed  his 
agnatiure,  were  feelingly  pourtrayed  by 
ttie  deceaaed  Balderoch.  Nor  could  the 
DoUe  Edward  refuae  the  tribute  of  a  tear 
to  the  mefifwiy  of  the  laat  repreßentative 
of  the  brave  and  lojral  house  of  Clamngton» 
at  he  pnused  the  owlftnchf^y  detail  4^hiß 
injuries  and  bcvtows.  The  parchment  con- 
eluded  wjth  expressions  of  deep  repoit- 
aiMX  for  hi«  manifold  aad  heinous  crimes; 
and  SB  the  only  leparation  ki  his  power,  he 
bequtaäwd  aÜ  tfae  potsmmm  that  were 
IflwfuUy  bis  ov»  to  ^  ättat  of  the  mui^ 
dered  Addribcrt 
Sing  Edward  loit  no  tämt  in  rendenng 
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Ihese  opiiiions  whenever  they  wcre  artfu% 
suggested,  for  not  a  doubt  now  rcmained 
upon  his  mind  of  the  young  earl  Clar- 
rington's  fiddity  and  innocence;  and  he 
possessed  too  large  a  share  of  pcuetxation, 
not  at  once  to  disoover  the  low,  ungenerous 
envy  which  prompted  sudi  illiberal  re*- 
uiarks.  Ambroise,  on  bis  part,  listened 
with  coutemptuous  indignation  to  the 
suspicions  bis  enemies  would  willingly 
have  infufied  into  the  noble  bosom  of  his 
sovercign ;  and  happy  in  the  consciousness 
of  havingperformed  hisduty,  applied  him- 
self  entirely  to  the  task  of  discovering  the 
place  of  hisJbelovcd  fiiend's  coneealment 
.  In  the  mean  time,  Fitzaliee»  deprived  of 
every  blessing  that^endears  existence,  and 
almost  hopeless  of  ever  being  enabled  to 
effect.his  restoration  to  liberty,  lingered 
-away  his  weary  days  in  the  dungeons  of 
Glanmabrochie.  Duiing  the  first  few  weeks 
-of  his'imprisonment,  his  ^scanty  fare  had 
been.  altemately  conveyed  to.him.  by 
Roderic  and  Andrew  Maqpherson;  but 
after  tiiat  period  the  ruffian  brptheirs,  to^ew 
ther  with  Stratbnavem  and  .the  greater 
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tire. — ^  Remind  me  of  thee  !**  he  passion« 
ately  exdaimecL  ^  Oh,  Ceraphine !  can  I 
ever,  for  a  moment,  forget  such  heavenlr 
sweetness?  no,  my  love— my  wife!— 
whikt  a  pulse  of  this  sad  heart  shali  throU 
thy  beauteous  Image,  the  memory  of  thy 
exaited  goodness,  thy  endearing  tender- 
ness,  thy  soft  affection,  shall  anhnate  it  with 
eternal  gratitude  r 

.  The  sensations  he  possessed  neithcr  in- 
dmatien  nor  power  to  repress,  slione  in 
the  dark-bkie  eye  of  the  youthful  husband ; 
and  as  hc  uttered  this  apostrophe  aloud, 
tlie  tear  of  fond  recollection  strayed  down 
his  manly  clieek.  Fitzalice  arose  from  bis 
couch  of  straw,  and  falling  on  his  knees, 
with  pious  fervour  addressed  himself  to 
tlie  throne  of  Heaven.  He  supplicated 
tlie  Almigiity,  that  their  Separation  might 
not  be  eternal ;  and,  as  he  concluded  liis 
prayer,  he  experieneed  a  blissful  presage, 
that  his  present  Situation  would  not  be  of 
long  continuance:  again  he  endeavoured 
to  obtain  rest,  and  had  already  sunk  into  a 
calm  repose,  when  the  heavy  door  of  liis 
duDge(»i|  luyrshly  grating  on  its  hingen 
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disttirbed  liis  sluntber ;  and  surprised  at 
so  unseasonable  an  intrusion,  helookedup, 
prepared  to  accost  bis  jailer,  and  to  demand 
öf  him  the  cauBe  of  bis  visit ;  but  011  raising 
tiie  lamp  wbich  gümmered  by  bis  side, 
l^e  bebeld  not  Conrad  Rutberglen,  büt  tbe 
form  of  a  warrior,  tall,  atMetic,  and  clad 
in  a  complete  «suit  of  sable  armour.  The  • 
first  idea  wbicb  inspired  Alpbonso's  breast 
was  a  bope  tbat  the  stranger  migfat  be  one 
of'the  agents  of  the  king,  who  had  disco- 
vered  the  place  of  his  concealment,  and 
come  to  i-estore  bim  to  Kberty ;  a  stränge' 
flottering  played  about  bis  beart,  and, 
springing  from  bis  pallet,  -he  advanoed  to- 
wards  tbe  door. 

^*  Wboart  thou?  beexelaimed,  in  quick 
and  hurried  accents,  suffidently  expressive 
of  his  internal  agitation;  **  art  thou  the 
inessenger  of  joyous  tidings  ?  dost  thou . 
come  ,to  release  me  from  this  deteäted  State 
of  bondage?  liave  my  friends-— has  theking 
interested  bimself  in  my  fiite?" 

Tlie  interrogations  of  FitzoKce  were  bat 
teo  speedily  answered,  for  evehe  had  ceased 
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tD  speak,  die  warrior  näscd  tfae  vixor  of 
hb  hdmet»  and  lereded  tolmn  the  well- 
irfiiPmheied  fertmes  of  lus  dparfliert  foe; 
tfae  biid  of KiBamfnfcyhy,  TheaBtoDJshed 
youth  lecoBed  with  hcxror  mrenl  paoes; 
and  the  lamp^  whidi  the  sodden  tuipröe 
Tendered  htm  unaUe  to  letaiD,  feil  firom 
liis  extcnded  aon.  Külamenlodiy  ob- 
seired  bis  emotioiU  vid  regaxdmg  hnn, 
tnanqrfiantlj  exdaimed — ^^  I  aee  thoo 
needest  not  a  seocMid  time  inquire  my 
name ;  neither  is  it  Dccessary  I  should  in- 
form  thee,  that  I  came  not  to  restore  tbee 
to  fireedom,  save  on  one  oonditioa ;  hear 
then,  Fitzalke;  my  proposal,  and  remem* 
ber,  that  on  thy  reply  thy  future  fete  de- 
pend&  I  loYe,  I  still  adore  the  lady  Cera- 
phine  of  Clarrington !  relinquish  her  to  me» 
forego  fi>r  ever  thy  pretensions  to  her 
hand,  and  by  the  immortal  Heaven  I  swear^ 
not  only  to  give  thee  instant  liberty,  but 
to  acoord  to  thee  any  other  request  thou 
mayst  desire  me  to  granL* 

**  Belinqubh  her  to  thee  i**  Fitzalice 
cried«  as  soon  as  the  swelling  of  bis  indig- 
nant  spirit  gave  bim  power  of  utteranoe ; 
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*^  reliiiquish  to  thee  my  worshipped  bride, 
my  CeraphineT  and,  with  a  glance  of 
ptoud  disdain,  he  measuired  the  ferocious 
ibrm  of  his  adversarjr ;  "  and  didst  thöü 
imagine,  by  threats  or  bribes,  t»  induce 
me  to  resign  that  angel-beihg  to  thy  arms  ? 
No,  Killamenlochy,  rather  would  I  bare 
my  bosom  to  thy  sword — raüid*  would  I 
«nd  my  days,  entombed  alive  withm  these 
^reary  walls,  than  even,  by  a  dishoAour- 
able  thought,  ppove  myself  unworthy  of 
the  treasure  I  possess.** 

The  coimtenance  of  the  dneftam  under- 
went  a  variety  of  changes,  as  he  listened  to 
Alphonso's  spirited  reply,  With  gigaYitic 
strides,  he  for  some  moments  paced  the 
dungeon  in  silence,  but  the  ireful  glances 
with  which  he  from  time  to  time  regarded 
his  prisoner,  sufficiently  developed  the 
workings  of  a  soul  altemately  agitated  by 
tlie  passions  of  rage,  disappointment,  and 
irieditated  vengeance. 

"  She  is  then  thy  wife  T  he  atlength  ex- 
-claimed ;  "  no  matter,  she  shall  y et  be  mine ; 
nör  earth  nor  Heaven  shall  deprive  me 
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of  her  charms !  for  I  despise  dieir  IswfL 
tfid  I  defy  thrir  power.  Fitzalioe,  I  once 
more  repeat  the  only  terms  on  whieh  thou 
canst  regain  thy  £reedom— consent  to  my 
Qpnditions,  and  this  momeut  shall  behold 
thee  liberated;  continue  to  xefiise  them, 
and  thou  shalt  jdie.  I  give  thee  tili  to- 
iBorrow  to  reflect  on  mj  proposal ;  but  re* 
ipember^  that  if  on  my  next  visit  I  find 
thee  obstinate,  thy  life  is  foifeited  to  my 
abliorrence  and  reyenge.*" 

**  I  require  no  tirae  for  consideraüoii," 
the  uiidaunted  youth  rejdied,  *'  for  shoidd 
the  will  of  Heavcu  decree  that  I  becoiiie 
the  vicfcini  of  a  dastard  murderer,  leani, 
villain,  that  the  innocent  can  snKle  at  tlie 
approach  of  deatb.  Had  it  pleased  the 
Almighty  to  release  rae  from  thy  power, 
gladly,  most  gladly,  would  I  have  lived  to 
protect  my  Ceraphine  froni  thy  brubil  per- 
secution ;  but  if  life  must  l>e  purchased  at 
the  expence  of  prineiple  and  honour,  thou 
needest  not  delay  the  blow.  For  agahi  I 
swear  to  thee,  that  neither  entreaties,  nor 
menaces,  nor  terrors,  nor  tonnents,  can,  for 
an  instant,  induce  me  to  forfeit  the  appro- 
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bation  of  my  own  heart.  Killamenlochy, 
thou  now  hearest  my  final  answer,  my  firni 
determination." 

Had  the  heart  of  tlie  ferocious  Scot  pos- 
sessed  the  remotest  grain  of  generosity,  it 
must  have  been  mored  at  the  nobleüess  of 
conduct  his  high-souied  captiye  evinced^ 
and  overwhehned  with  remorse  and  shame 
at  the  contrast  it  formed  to  his  own ;  hui 
Killamenlochy  was  mcapable  of  aiight,  savö 
such  sentimenta  and  sensations  as  disgrac^ 
tlie  nature  of  humanity^  Never  had  hö 
suffered  the  vorce  of  compassion  to  deter 
hii»  from^  the  commission  of  the  most  def- 
testable  and  cniel  crimes  j  nor  sihce  he  had 
attained  the  age  of  man,  fiad  he  everre- 
linquished  the  most  trifling  self-gratificjU 
tion  from  respect  to  the  feelings  of  a  fei* 
low-creatore :  the  magnanimity  of  Al- 
phonso's  behaviour  consequehtJy  served 
but  to  inerease  his  hatred ;  he  cast  on  him 
a  look  of  deadly  Import,  and  reclosing  the 
door  of  his  cell  with  violence,  ascended  t6 
one  of  the  dilapidated  apartmeftts,  where 
he  summoned  before  him  Conrad  Iluther- 
glen,  the  only  person  then  present  at  the 


f70  TB£  WIF£  OF  FITZ  ALICE. 

Castle»  on  whose  fidelity  aad  oounige  he 
thought  he  could  depend. 

^  Your  name,  I  tliink«  my  fnend^  is 
Conrad  Rutherglen,"*  he  b^an,  in  tones  of 
unusual  gentleness.  The  soldier  bowed^ 
astonished  at  the  oondescen&ion  of  bis  man- 
ner,  for  the  deportment  of  XiUamenlochy 
was  usually  repulsive  and  haughty  in  the 
fxtreme.  **  You  have  now  lived  with  me 
five  years/  he  continued,  ^'  during  which 
tune  I  liave  ever  fbimd  you  fidthful  and 
secret."^ 

•*  It  has  a'ways  been  my  endiver  to  per- 
form  my  duty  as  wed  as  I  dow,"*  Conrad 
respectfuUy  replied. 

Killamenlochy  for  a  moment  hesitated» 
doubtful  how  to  proceed ;  but  he  Vkos  im* 
paticnt  to  bchold  the  completion  of  his 
murderous  design,  and  resumed  the  dis- 
eourse.  "  1  am  at  length,"  he  exdaimed» 
^  about  to  put  your  attachment  and  fide- 
lity to  the  proof ;  if  your  conduct  on  this 
occasion  answer  the  expectati(»is  I  have 
fonned  of  you,  wealth  and  independence 
ßhall  immediately  bo  your  own :  but  I  will 
be  bricf,  and  at  once  explain  to  you  the 
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nature  o£  the  servioe  I  require. — Some 
time  ago,  you  accompanied  me  in  an  ex- 
pedition  against  the  abbey  of  Dunalvin; 
the  beautifiil  nieoe  of  the  earl  possessed 
all  my  affections,  and  was  ^ot  unwiUing  to 
retum  my  love :  you  must  well  remember 
the  fetal  termination  of  that  Woody  day ; 
the  lord  Fitzalice  slew  the  bravest  of  my 
men,  and  drove  the  rest  with  ignominy 
fix>m  the  field.  I  was  myself  woundedL 
insulted,  disappointed,  and  defeated :  noir 
is  this  the  sole  cause  of  the  hatred  I  feel 
towards  that  presumptuous  southran;  he 
has  robbed  me  of  the  still-beloved  Cera- 
phine ;  yes,  Conrad,  she  is  his  wife ;  but,** 
with  a  6(mile  of  savage  triumph,  he  slowly 
added — "  but  he  is  my  prisoner,  and  never 
can  my  vengeance  be  satisfied,  never  can 
my  spirit  taste  repose,  until  this  detested 
barrier  to  my  wishes  be  removed.  I  have 
offered  him  terms  of  reconciliation,  which 
he  refiises  with  insolent  disd^n ;  but  one 
alternative  remains — dost  thou  comprehend 
me,  Conrad?" 

A  momentary  pause  succeeded  to  this 
interrogation,  which,  from  the  agitation 
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depicted  on  the  oountenance  of  Rüther-^ 
glen,  it  was  evident  that  he  but  too  well 
imderstood ;  it  was  a  pause  of  h(»ior,  for 
already,  in  imagination»  Killämenloehy 
beheld  his  murdered  victim  welteiing  in 
blood,  pale,  ghasüy,  and  expiring  at  hU 
feet.  The  yisionaiy  form  of  Ceraphine 
too  seemed  presait,  by  tums  bewaihng 
Alphonso's  cruel  fate,  and  breathing  bitter 
curses  against  the  destroyer  of  her  hus* 
band.  An  hivoluntary  shuddering  con- 
vulsed  his  frame ;  yet  aware  of  the  efFect 
his  eonduet  was  caleulated  to  produce  on 
Conrad,  he  made  a  violent  effort  to  conquer 
his  emotions. 

"  I  have  chosen  thee,  Rutherglen,**  he 
proceeded,  "  as  the  proper  instmment  of 
my  vengeance;  take,  theeefore,  this  dagger/^ 
drawing  from  its  scabbard  one  wliich  hung 
by  his  side ;  "  tliou  art  no  coward,  Conrad» 
neither  needst  thou  fear  detection;  ere 
long  Fitzalice  sleeps,  be  it  thy  care  that  he 
awakes  no  more." 

As  in  a  low  and  tremuloiis  tone  he 
iittered  these  words,  Killämenloehy  arose- 
from  the  couch  on  wliich  he  had  thrown 
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himself,  and  threw  a  quick  glance  airoimd 
tlie  spacious  apartment,  whose  gloomy 
aspect  Struck  additional  terror  to  his  guilty 
soul,  and  whose  opposite  extremity  the 
faint  rays  of  the  lamp  he  held  had  not 
power  to  penetrate;  some  fatal  recolleo- 
tion  appeared  to  -torture  him  anew ;  and 
had  not  Conrad  seized  the  weapoti  of  death, 
which  trembled  in  his  hand»  it  must  have 
fallen  to  the  gronnd,  so  violent  was  the 
agit:ation  that  shook  his  franie ;  this  action 
for  the  moment  revived  him.  "  Thou  art 
acquainted  with  my  meaning?**  he  ex- 
claimed,  regarding  liis-  companion  with  an 
inquiring  eye. 

"  I  am,"  he  replied,  with  strong  and 
pointed  emphasis,  "  an'  ma*  the  hour  whan 
•  1  use  this  dagger  as  a  coM'ard  be  the  laist 
o'  my  existence !" 

"^  Brave  fellow,  thou  shalt  find  me  not 
-ungratefuU"  the  exulting  Killamenlochy 
cried ;  "  this  night,  this  very  hom-,  shall 
behold  the  accomplishment  of  my  desire. 
Go  then,  my  friendi  execute  thy  commis- 
ßion,  and  in  this  apartttient  I  will  awail 
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Üxj  letum :  vek  stay,"  he  added,  ^  these 
eyes  sball  witness  the  perfbnnaDoe  <^  the 
deed ;  my  rengeanoe  shall  be  glutted  with 
the  sight  of  his  expifing  tortures." 

As  he  spoke,  the  inhuman  mmister 
»eized  the  arm  of  Rutbergieii,  which  he 
fbund  necessary  fix*  his  support,  when,  on 
throwing  his  regards  cmce  in<»e  ftarfuUy 
around,  he  £mcied  he  oould  distinguish  at 
the  most  remote  extremity  of  the  Chamber, 
a  fi«^ire  slowly  moviug  towards  the  spot 
whereon  he  stood  ;  but  so  vicdent  was  the 
perturlwtion  of  his  feeKngs,  and  so  imper- 
fect  the  light  Iiis  lanip  afibrded,  that  he 
feit  uncertain  whether  er  no  to  credit  the 
evidence  of  his  senses. 

"  Conrad,"  he  faintly  whispered,  sud- 
denly  arresting  his  steps,  and  pointing 
towards  the  object  of  his  tenror,  "  Conrad, 
dost  thou  see  aught  to  exdte  alann  ?  or 
is  yon  form  some  vision  of  my  distem- 
pered  imagination  ?" 

The  agitation  of  Killamenlochy  seemed 
at  this  moment  to  communicate  itself  to 
the  bosom  of  his  confidant ;  no  earthly 
appearance  would  have  appalled  his  valiant 
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soul ;  but  no  wonder,  if,  in  bis  uncultivated 
miiid,  tbe  idea  of  bebolding  a  spectre 
brougbt  witb  it  a  tbousand  teirors  befolg 
unknown ;  and  that  it  was  an  apparition 
which  stcx>d  before  him  admitted  not  of 
the  smallest  doubt  in  bis  opinion ;  for  be* 
sides  that  he  knew  no  person,  save  an  old 
decrepid  domestic,  inhabited  that  wing  of 
the  buildingy  he  well  remembered  having 
fastened  both  the  doors  of  the  apartment 
on  bis  entrance. 

"  It's  nae  vision !"  he  exclaimed,  drop* 
ping  on  bis  knees,  and  every  limb  con- 
vulsed  with  horror, "  it's  nae  vision !  eh,  'tis 
an  eldriteh  ghaist!  ma'  Heaven  preserve 
me !"  The  terrcn:  of  Conrad  prevented  bim 
from  uttering  more,  and  in  silent  dismay 
bis  eyes  remained  rivetted  on  the  alaraw 
ing  object,  which  gradually  became  more 
distinctly  visible;  it  was  a  female  fbrih, 
whose  features  were  concealed  by  a  long 
and  flowing  veil,  whilst  around  her  Umbs 
was  wrapped  a  robe,  whose  snowy  white- 
ness  rendered  more  apparent  the  göre  with 
which  it  was  partially  stained :  slowly  it 
advanced^  until  exactly  opposite  the  guilt» 
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Struck  Killamenlochy^  whose  trembling 
kiiees  and  chattering  teeth  bore  evidenoe 
of  his  internal  emotion :  at  length  endea- 
vouring  to  assume  an  aspeet  of  composure^ 
Iie  demanded  the  name  of  the  un welcome 
visitor — ",Who  is  it  that  dare  venture  to  in- 
trude  upon  my  privacy?''  he  exdaimed. 
^*  Conrad,  tum  that  daring  female  firom 
my  presence. — ^Accursed  coward»  wilt  thou 
not  obey  me?  dost  thou  too  conspire 
against  my  peace  ?  once  more,  rash  woman, 
1  com'mand  thee,  tcU  me  who  thou  art, 
and  what?" 

\\^ith  a  gradual  and  majestic  motioM, 
tlie  figure  raised  her  thin  white  arm,  and 
»lowly  removed  the  veil  which  concealed 
her  wan  and  moumful  features — "  Thou 
•slialt  know  me,"  in  deep  sepulehral  accents 
ßhe  replied.  *•  Donalbert,  behold  this 
.maugled  form:!"  putting  aside  her  rohe, 
and  pointing  to  a  wound  beneath  her  lefl 
.breast,  whicli,  as  she  addressed  the  conr 
-sciencc-stricken  criminal,  seemed  to  his 
tortured  fancy  to  open  and  bleed  afresh.; 
"  behold  in  me  the  murdered  Madeline, 
and  tremble !" 
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Killamenlochy  spoke  not ;  but  shudder- 
mg  convulsively,  he  covered  bis  eyes  with 
his  hands,  as  tlKmgh  to  exdude  from  them 
the  appalling  object  whicb  arose  from  tbe 
grave  to  blast  his  sight,  aiid  to  tax  bim 
witb  enormities  long  since  oommitted; 
cold  drops  of  Perspiration  chased  each  oiher 
down  bis  cbeeks ;  and  bis  breast,  inaccessT- 
ble  as  it  was  to  pity,  at  this  awful  moment 
beaved  witb  groans  of  distraction,  amount- 
ing  nearly  to  fienzy, 

"  Avaunt,  quit  my  sigbt !"  in  faltering 
Accents  be  at  length  ejaculatcd ;  "  leave 
me,  oh  spint  of  my  murdered  wife !  in  tbe 
name  of  Heaven,  I  conjure  thee  tabegoneP* 

"  Wretch !"  replied  tke  spectre,  wbose 
.voiee  and  aspect  now  assumed  a  sternness 
still  more  terrible,  "  wretch  !  darest  thou 
prophane  the  name  of  Heaven — thou 
wbo  dost  meditate  a  second  murder?— 
But  leam,  inhuman  monster,  that  the 
Heaven  on  whom  thou  caUest  protects  the 
innocent,  and  wiU  yet  avenge  the  guilty ; 
and  I  warn  thee,  that  the  hour  in  which 
Fitzaliee  falls  by  thy  command  will  provc 
tliy  las t-*ife;/i^7»^^r.  Donalbert»  and  bc?- 
%care  C 
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As  witfa  maikedandemphidicsolamiitr 
she  uttered  the  conduding  words»  Killa- 
menlocfay  fielt  her  grasp  his  hand,  with,  as 
he  imaginedy  more  tfaan  mortal  strength; 
it  W35  an  icT  toocii,  and  Struck  a  deatÜike 
ciuHne»  to  his  soul;  when,  unable  to  en- 
dme'  die  cotnpljcation  of  remorscAil  feel- 
sasrs  ti!aK  «yrcrwrlidnied  him,  he  groaned 
attxzd.  and  HOL  defMired  of  sense  and  mcK 
cojn  cn  the  floor. 

Wlicn  the  Liird  Donalbert  once  more 
awakcned  to  a  sense  of  recoUection,  the 
grey  mistsof  morning  enabied  him,  imper* 
fectly,  to  disoover  Conrad*  who  was  busily 
employed  in  nibbing  his  temples,  and 
endeavouring  to  restore  him  to  existence  : 
he  gazed  wiklly  around  the  dreary  apart- 
ment,  whose  liorrors  were  augmented  by 
the  melancholy  light  wliich  the  last  glira- 
jiier  of  their  expiriiig  lamp  emitted.  Un- 
able to  collect  hiR  scattered  ideas,  it  was 
some  moments  ere  hc  could  recall  vrhat  had 
jxi^^sed ;  all  seemed  enveloped  in  a  eloud^f 
vagwe  confusion,  like  the  memory  of  some 
feart'ul  dream,  whicli  leaves  a  terrible  im* 
pR^on  on  the  niind,  though  its  particu- 
brii  are  bat  imperfectly  remembered. 
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**  Where  am  I  ?"  he  at  length  exclaimed, 
what  has  happened  ?  what  has  reduced 
le  to  this  condition  ?"  Ere  Conrad,  how- 
^er,  had  time  to  answer  his  interrogato- 
es,  too-faithful  memory  presented  the 
ite  appalUng  scene  in  all  its  terrors  to  his 
sCoUection — **  Ah,  I  rememberaü !"  he  re- 
iimed,  with  a  convulsive  shudder ;  ^^  but; 
k>nrad,  is  she  gone  ?  or  does  the  spirit  of 
be  murdered  Madeline  still  hover  near 
t)  blast  my  sight,  and  drive  me  to  dis^ 
paction?" 

**  Nae,  nae,"  replied  Rutherglen,  casting 
round  him  a  look  of  horror,  **  I  thank 
he  gude  God  we  are  now  alane  f  and  as 
\e  uttered  this  thanksgiving,  the  honest 
cddier  crosscd  himself  with  piety ;  "  never 
ras  Conrad  Rutherglen  sae  fash't  an* 
[ey'd  befair,"  he  eontinued,  "  and  meikle 
lo  I  marvel  how  I  keepit  mysenses;  not 
br  the  warl,  an'  aw  the  gear  it  eontains,. 
vad  I  behauld  the  like  agen ;  but  the  mis- 
ion  o'  the  wraith  is  nae  for  me ;  I  have 
lever  bathed  my  han'  in  innoeent  bluid. 
5h !  'tis  n  fearfu'  sight ;  the  holy  virgiik 
;Tant  I  wsC  ne'er  witness  anither  «ki  T 


10  I€^ 

Bglit  ot  dsy, 
be  itytwtdhy  dm? 
irr  tjbr  ctcnnl  Foven 

rimyh  die 
f^ksrj  c€  BT  DOBe,  Ar  beaart's  Uood  diaD 
ic€  ihr  uti^Llgii  z  thoa  Jrt  no« 

ie:^'a>T5  c^.  hisk  m  kuk  oc  sudb  tenibk 

V.'  • 

^ered  ^i  tbe  gODoe.  "*  to  rest  assuied  dut 
cfi  tby  ä&creikA  di^peads  tkv  Hie." 

Ti^  si^dier  initantlv  recoliected  himselS 
bc  Lad  221  end  to  ansirer.  whicfa  mürbt 
perh^ps  be  rendered  abortive  should  he 
pn  voke  the  vengeance  of  KiUamcuIochy« 
OT  ^iiffer  lilin  to  aubibe  a  suspickm  of  his 
lealty :  cctDoealing,  tberefore,  llie  detestap 
Xkfix  \^  liich  tbe  niore  luthiiate  knowledge 
Ot'  }ii»  eniployer's  erimes  awakcned  iii  his 
bjiK-st  breast«  he  besoiigfat  bim  to  pardon 
u  bat  he  liad  iiiooDsiderately  said,  without 
the  sinailest  intentkni  eitber  to  reprove  cc 
to  ofieiML 
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Killametdochy  knew  it  was  not  advis- 
^le  to  make  an  enemy  of  one  so  deeply 
versed  üi  iiis  nefarious  plans  and  secrets, 
and  be  consequently  expressed  himself' 
satisfied  with  Rutlierglen's  apology,  "  But 
let  HS  quit  tliis  dreadful  Chamber,"  he  con- 
tiniied ;  **  I  cannot  endure  the  horror  with 
which  the  sight  of  all  around  overwhehns 
me.  In  a  few  liours  I  shall  leave  the 
rcastle,  and  I  wkh,  ere  my  departure,  t© 
inform  you  of  my  intentions  respecting 
Fitzalice.  Conrad,  after  what  has  passed, 
I  dare  not  imbrue  my  poniard  in  his 
blood;  my  return  to  Glanmabrochie  is 
amcertain ;  but  until  I  have  finally  -decided 
on  his  futüre  fate,  I  shall  rely  on  your  cau- 
tion  and  fidelity  to  prevent  the  possibility 
of  his  effecting  his  escape.  You  will  not 
Jong  be  troubled  with  this  office,  as  Roderie 
jVIacpherson  will  soon  be  here,  and  on  his 
arrival  the  guardianship  of  that  detested 
prisoner  will  exclusively  devolve  on  him." 

Rutherglen  made  no  other  reply  than  a 
silent  inclination  of  the  head ;  and  eager 
to  escape  from  a  place  at  all  times  dreary 
and  desolate,  but  which  now  particulaily 
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prescnted  a  thousand  insupportable  terrors 
to  bis  imaginatiotu  KUlamenlodiy  or- 
dered  bis  steed  to  be  in  readiness,  and  lost 
not  a  moment  in  prqwring  for  bis  imme- 
^iate  departure. 


■tijfc..^^*,H^ 


IIISTORICAL  NOTE. 


ri»>#i##>»#>»#i^#i»#>» 


(1)  Daniel  infurms  vn,  that  on^tliis  memürable  occasioa 
the  vaiiguard  of  EdwarcTs  ariny  was  conducted  by  the 
<slt\s  of  Norfulk,  Ilerefurd,  and  Lincoln  ;  and  Dr.  Howell 
rclates  the  folluwing  anecdote,  illastrative  of  that  warlike 
inonarch*s  fortitude  and  heroisiu : — 

'*  On  arriving  near  the  cnemy,  as  he  was  putting  bis  fool 
into  the  atimip,  hw  hone,  being  at&ighted  with  the  suddea 
shout  of  the  Scotch  anny,  threw  him  down,  and  striking 
with  bis  heels,  broke  two  of  tiie  king^s  ribe,  who  nevcr- 
tbeless  procee'led  to  battlc. — CH|Uain  Wallis,"  he  adda« 
'*  encfKiraged  bis  inen  witli  tliie  short  Speech — *  I  bave 
brougbt  you  to  theicint;,  hop  gif  ye  kun/' — 

The  celcbrated  butile  of  Falkirk  was  fought  on  die  22d 
Jaly^  1998 ;  **  w herein,"  says  Howell,  ^  the  English  slow 
of  the  Scots  sevcnty  thousand." 
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